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TRANSLATOR'S PREFACE. 



It is a new experiment in literature to present to an English public a novd 
translated from a Dutch author-- one of a nation which prejudice has considered 
utterly unfitted for the appreciation, much less the production, of any work in 
the more polished and refined branches of imaginatiye writing. • We have long 
been wont to heap on them the epithets of ''rude, gross, barbarous/' &c., 
which were to a late period so liberally applied to ourselves byoxir French 
neighbours, and for the veiy same reason : the Hollander has preserved more 
than we of the northern elements of language and idiom, more proofs of iden- 
tity with that sturdy stock to which we are indebted for everything of which, 
as a people, we can be proud. Education, ahnost exclusively dassical, has also, 
no doubt, had a considerable share in causing us to condemn unheard a litera- 
ture so different from Roman or Grecian standard : it was troublesome to- 
examine, and easy to jest ; and perhaps, to the present day, many take their 
notions of Dutch writers fepm theuski^qper immortalised by Smollett, who, 
asserting his brothe/b;(flldm'^6*Uterary. ^ assured the company that 

" Ae torote a booh so thick gs> M fht3 eheetq" 

But prejudices are ever passijlg^^iiy.;. a\i we are convinced that it is only 
necessary to present a fJithM ^(rer^on pf, ^ £^^ Dutch novel, to secure it the 
reception it deserves from Htke'EnqgUsh reader. In accompanying us through 
toe following pages, he will find laid open to his view scenery, history, manners,, 
habits, and feelings, which are strange and novel, though belonging to a people 
so near us by position, alliance, and affinity ; he will find a tale as like an Eng- 
lish novel in style and treatment, as are the idioms of the two tongues ; and, at 
tiie same time, so free from German sentimentality and French horrors, that 
we hope it will be sufficient to draw more attention to a language and litera- 
ture long and unjustly undervalued and despised. 

F. W. 
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THE ROSE OF DEKAMA. 



INTBODUCTION. 

It vas in the summer of 18-^ that 
two students of the Uniyersitj of Ley- 
den, both of whom, are known to the 
editor of this history, and are young 
pezsodis of excellent dif^osition and 
superior talents, cacxied into exsoution 
their resolve of making themselves 
thoroughly acquainted, by personal ob- 
servation, with the various provinces 
of Old Netherland. Both felt that, 
although our fatherland does not afioid 
to the superficial traveller, who merely 
seeks diversion and relaxation from 
business, either splendid scenery or 
choiee pleasures^ such as are to be 
found in other lands and capitals, 
nevertheless, for those who might (me 
day be called to serve their country, 
it was important^Hoay, in some mea- 
sure it might be deemed their duty — 
to make themselves acquainted with 
its various parts, before they went to 
gape at English horse-races, or ven- 
tured their gold pieces at the faro- 
tables of German bathsf^ or smoked 
cigars in the roiiis of tlie Coliseum — 
they felt, we say, that it would be 
of more use to them, in their riper 
years, if they could show that they 
were not unacquainted with the habits 
and customs of their own countrymen, 
and with the internal condition of our 
provineea and towns, as regards the 



sources of their prosperity or the causea 
of their decline, than to be able to talk 
glibly of the performance of the Jviva 
at Paris, to lament the modem dis* 
honesty of the once so honest Swiss 
innkeepers, - to describe the Engliah. 
dames who, with silken paiasoli^ climb 
Vesuvius, or even to draw from their 
pockets and exhibit stones brought aU 
the way from PompeiL 

They travelled on foot ; for all who 
wish to profit by a tour should pro« 
vide themselves with a pair of water- 
tight and comfortable shoes, and inake 
no use either of carriages or canal* 
boats. In the course of their toov 
they visited that province which, from 
the earliest period and amid its mani* 
fold changes of fortune and rulers, haa 
still, with its ancient name of Fries* 
land, preserved its originality and in- 
dependence: although there, too» the 
influence of a closer intercourse with 
other provinces and districts is begin- 
ning to be felt, and enlightenment, as 
it is called, has begun to awaken a 
rage for imitation; so that already are 
to be seen Friesian countiy-girls wear- 
ing wide sleeves, and Friesian city 
dames who (perhaps, alas! in conse- 
quence of diminished prosperity,) have 
exchanged the golden diadem for a 
new-fashioned cap. 

While one of our two travellers^ 
whom we will distinguish by his Chria* 
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tian name of Genit, and wlio was an in- 
cipient polilieal economist, plx]]^;ed into 
investigations oonoeniing the cames of 
the decay o£ nationality, William, his 
companion, who was fonder of histo- 
rical and antiquarian researches, en- 
deavoured to make himself acquainted 
with such remains of old manners and 
customs as still existed; and, as our 
old acquaintance Eohinson Crusoe tried 
to rake up, from under the remnants of 
the cannibals' banquet, the sparks of 
fire which might be still smouldering 
beneath the ashes, so he sought for the 
glimmerings of obsolete customs and 
traditions, and fdt the greatest ddight 
whenever an opportunity offered of 
digging them up fh)m beneath the heap 
of novelties under which they lay buried. 
He was, therefore, delighted when, 
in one of the villages, he beheld a 
genuine Eriesian funeral, marching in 
full ^«»«^ to the churchyard. And when, 
on arriving at the inn, he learned that 
the hard long slices of currant-bread 
were scHne of the remnants of the 
funeral feast, which, according to old 
custom, were sent round to the rela- 
tives of the deceased, out of sheer re- 
spect for antiquity he ate three great 
slices ; while Gerrit, who (though solely 
influenced by hunger) was not back- 
ward in dispatching his share, conversed 
with the host about the price of grain. 
So, also, did William rejoice when he 
saw the rich treasure of little carved 
images and ornaments, preserved on the 
old stalls of the prebendaries, in the fine 
cathedral at Bolswert ; and heartily did 
he abuse the editors of our penny maga- 
zines for giving us copies of foreign pic- 
tures, instead of sending an artist to 
collect all that is curious and interest- 
ing, there and elsewhere^ on our own 



soil, that our countiymen might thus 
become acquaiuted with the wonders 
of their fatherland. Yea, when Gerrit, 
as they walked together along the 
street, expressed his surprise that the 
pavement was so far inferior to that 
of Amst^am, and would not admit 
the excuse that the gas-pipes had 
spoiled it, our antiquarian was still 
busy muttering curses against the 
churchwardens for having caused nails 
to be driven into some of the stalls, 
thereby damaging the eyes of several of 
the images; and ag£unst a hundred 
others for having hewed off from the- 
coffins all the coats of arms, and de- 
prived the faces of their noses. Further- 
more, he did not sympathise in Gerrit's 
vexation at the encroachment of the 
sea, and at the Ming condition of some- 
of the dykes : for it was just then ebb- 
tide, and his whole soul was dissolved 
in astonishment, when, on viewing the- 
dry banks, and the colour of the water 
in the shallows, a dear idea was pre- 
sented to him of the former extent of 
the sea-coast. 

One evening, after they had amused 
themselves with wandering over the 
charming heights of Gaasterlaud, they 
arrived at a hostelry situated near an 
inland lake, where they hoped they 
could pass the night. But they found 
neither the kastelein, nor the kaste- 
leinske; for both had gone to a neigh- 
bouring wake, and the maid-servant 
would not take it upon herself to com- 
ply with their request to show them to 
a private room, in order there to 
arrange the notes which they had col- 
lected during the day. However, they 
would soon have consoled themselves 
with the hope of hearing, in the public 
room, something or other worthy oi 
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remack, lad ootGaritj^owas suffering 
from toothadie, felt bat little iiidiiied 
f<»r soeial conversatioiL 

Thej made, howerer, a yirtue of 
necessity, and entered the indicated 
ftpartment. Here they found four per- 
sons seated, who, as well as could be 
distinguished in the twilight, were 
quietly soladng themselves with the 
odour of the Eriesian boat. After the 
usual greetings, and the hearty '* Four 
iow welf" were interchanged, Gerrit 
took out his handkerchief, and placed 
himself at a table in the attitude of a 
person tortured by toothache; that is^ 
he assumed a melancholy face, placed 
his elbow on the table, his handkerchief 
on his left hand, and his left cheek 
on the handkerchief, and then, throw- 
ing one leg over the other, began con- 
vulsively dramming on the table with 
the fingers of his right hand. 

"Come !" said William, "Ma pipe : 
it will do you good: in the mean- 
time, I will order a bottle of wine, and 
then you will be sure to forget your 
tortore. Is not that a list of wines 
over there? Sooth, they seem to be 
well provided here — ^better thancould be 
expected in a country inn. VideamusP* 

So saying, he went up to the fire- 
place, over which, in a wooden frame, 
hung a large sheet, which he had taken 
for a wine-carte. When he came dose 
to it, however, he discovered his mis- 
take ; for the inscription with which it 
was headed ran thus \^^ 

"Tawep 

PER 

Gaiamadammen." 

** Oala-MadamfMn /" exchdmed ne, 
turning round, in astonishment. "Egad, 
Gerrit, it seems that there is a separate 



tariff for the dames wiio put up here. 
But where, then, ia the tariff for the 
Gala-SiBerm t*' 

"Well, what an aas you are!" re- 
plied Gerrit, without ^Aimgtng hia posi- 
tion. "It is the tariff of the 6Mmm»- 
doMMM — ^that is, of the Ikmi 9f Qa* 
lama.'* 

"Ah! indeed!'' i«tiiraed William* 
" One may no longer, then, indulge m 
an innocent play upon words, without 
being called an ass. Does your tran- 
scendent wisdom imagine that 1 re* 
quired you to enlighten me about this P 
Do you imagine that I do not know, 
as well and better than you, that tho 
Galamas dwelt in these districts, from 
that boldest rascal who gave a thrust 
to Qraaf Boris IV., to the valiant 
Yetkooper Ige." 

"Ige's youngest brother was my 
grandmother's ancestor," observed one 
of the persons at the table, in a weak 
piping voiee. 

" Indeed !" exclaimed William, turn- 
ing with delight towards the speaker, a 
little, lean, shnmken manmkin, with 
a half-mstio, half-citizen aj^pearanoe: 
" have I really the honour of being in 
company with a descendant of the Ga- 
lamas ? Then, indeed, we must have 
light that I may see you, and wine that 
I may drink your health." 

" Yes, but 'tis only by my mother's 
side," said the Eriesian : "my name ia 
Dirk Broddelsma." 

"'Tisallone. The genuiney?'^^ Erie- 
sian blood still fiows in your veini^ and 
you will therefore have as little objec- 
tion to a glass of wine as your fore- 
fathers—although they were more used 
to beer." 

Lights and wine were now brought 
in; and William, having filled the glasses. 
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proposed the health of the Heer Btod- 
delsma, which was aocwrdiiigly irimk 
by all present. Gerrit aloBe> who al- 
ready fonessw with dtapkafivre that the 
ope&heartedneas of William would cause 
a diuikuig-boiit, which wooid eost thorn 
their Bi^it^r leat and a good aum of 
money to boot, merely put the glass to 
his tips and kid it dowa agam. . 

"How is ihisP" asked WiUiam: 
''you wont driak? I really beiieve, 
then, that yon must be in a bad plight 
indeed.** 

"I hsre apain m. my jaw," vefdied 
Gerrit, '*and I belieye l^tat anything 
heating would only make me worse." 

''There is an unequalled quaei^ here 
in the neighbourhood," observed one 
<tf the company, "who can draw a bad 
tooth as well as the best dentist." 

'' It is not a tooth that caoses it," re- 
ptied Gerrit : " it is scurvy, rather : my 
gum is quite swollni." 

Triboulet, the court-fool of Fruigois 
L, once remarked that there was no 
eafling so universally practised as that 
of doctor. The truth of this was now 
conftrmed ; for each of the company 
presentproposedaprescription. One re- 
commended spoon-wort; another spoke 
of mastick and inoeise; a third pre- 
scribed sulphur and magnesia ; a fourth 
asserted that some genuine baai would 
assuage all pain ; while the maid of the 
inn, <m the other hand, maintained that 
the best remedy grew in the lake op- 
posite the door. 

"Only let me pluck some hamtje /y*," 
said she : "when it is boiled it makes 
the very best wash for all kinds of 



scurw, 

1 
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* So surgeons are called in Friesland, 
where the name does not imply any idea of 
dttrlatanisnu 



"ProMMmettr cried WiiUam ; 
" it is the iltfrd^ M^^NMiAi, which Plinioff 
speaks of, and to which he tMsrSbes thft 
same anodyne qualitiea." 

" I thinks too, that I have met witk- 
it in the old reeeifi^ook that I have at. 
home," observed the descendant of th^ 

"An old seoeiiit-book r repeated 
Willian, with an inqaisitive look at tha 
speaker. 

" Krcs : it came into our family from 
that same Ige Galana of whom you 
spoke." 

William drew his diair nearer ; and 
even Gerrit hiraadif, raising his head» 
gased with interest at the speaker. 

" You must know» then," continued 
the Heer Broddelsma, " that at a vil^ 
lage, not &r from this, there once stood 
a cloister, within which was a strong 
place termed the Spiker, Now the ab- 
bot of this cloister, who was called 
Agge, was a great Schieringer — ^for 
you must know that there were two 
parties in Iriesland, who--" 

"Yes, yes," interrupted Williimi^ 
**haec UfpU ei tontorilnu noia; which 
is as mueh as to say, pass this, and go 
on with your sAxatjJ* 

" Well, the abbot quarrelled about 
some roods of land, with Ige Golama 
aid his Iffothers, the youngest of whom 
was Douwe, my ancestor, and it went 
so far l^at the abbot put them, in bax^ 
as was the custom in those days." 

" What !" coed Willittii "the cus- 
torn then was to fight till one or other 
gained all." 

" Just so, and as you shall now hear. 
Ige and his brothers laughed at this ban, 
and, with the help of Juw Jongema^ 
who was a biave Yetkoop^, and qf 
some Hollanders, thqy laid siege to tb^ 
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ooBf eoBt, udd took tibe Sfoker* T^y 
oanied away ererythmg- Hi^ foimd 
tbere; tad ]^ got a deal of tbe booty 
for }iis Insure ; but my aaioefltor Doaiw«> 
tiko in» a studioofl HiaH, tm^ the 
parchments and papecs^ amoiig wbiid^ 
iA is said, 'were tkase that «nee bekmged 
ta Samt Odttlf s, whieh vaa'^a WBwmA 
near Stwrerea, but now it lies buried 

beneath ^ tea.'' 

''And do the |Mq[>eis atill exist P" 
aaked WiUiam, staxiing up in dslight. 
. '^ They have beeAgcaduaily ail used," 
i^I^ied the Heer Broddelsma) calmly 
esQftyu^ the adies out of hia pipe; 
^e3Ece^ the reeelpt-book, which we 
hare pr6B«r?ed, for it may yet be <d 
-use when one has many cbiMreB, and 
tiie qoaid: is not at handv" 

» Used P' fepeated William^' ased S 

' Quia talia fando 
Temperet a lachrjmis?* 

yddokiB aa mudi aa.ta say, oaa one get 
a Joq): at this roeeipi'bQGk, P" . 

^Q yesH-^wirf natP"" answered the 
Ijfigaeflt^heatted fnesiaiL; '^my daid is 
qidte. close te this, and if you will oome 
ichmonxiw, and sipaba a pipe and drink 
a cup of cofi^ with me^ L wiU. show 
yon the thi^gp W3ili.pleasiiz&" . 

Ti9rah«Hn at oiras,. wi&. many tbaaaka^ 
afiDe]^£d this imritaiaaii, wi^out any 
regard tothewbikicl his friend^ inho 
tboughib thait the reod^tbook would 
Ganse the lo8aQ£a.dayL. 

Kevertlielesii^ on the faQowing monfe- 
ing, the pain in his jawbfiiBgadanostgQiie» 
Qerrit was pemaded to Becomftmy his 
oompamon ;, ai the same tisift diaaining 
has lig^t to yiflife another of thek ae- 
^lauitanoe of tha past eveaiog-^a 
schioofaiaster, m. whasa BanBtHaiy he 
hoped tac^tam soma isfiozmatifln caa- 



oeraiag the state of education in that 
part of the eoastiy. 

They soon readied &oddelsma-State, 
which consisted of a neat dwelling- 
hous^ with adjoining buildings for com 
and caft^ sunmiBdecl by a diteh, and 
a fenee phurted witit some dwarf pear- 
trees, fortunately, the friends also 
perceiTed, painted on the gate, the 
warning so general tinroo^out Fries- 
hind— f* Wachi u voor dehottd^' (beware 
of the dog) ; — so thai they did not ven- 
ture over the bridge, unt^ by shouting 
they eamsed a great dog and some pup- 
pies, aeeoB^Mnied by thtee children^ 
and after tiiem a servant, and lastly a 
couple of peasant-girls, to appear ; all of 
whf»D, with the exception of the bark^ 
ing dogs, remained alently staring at 
them from a distance, unttl, last of aO^ 
the proprietor himself came forth and 
bade ^lem welcome. 

Having entered his abod^ they found 
the coffee-pot» the cream-ewer, and the 
white laaQtp>sugar already en the table i 
aaad having first fified and lighted their 
pipes, the reoeipt4x)ek was brought 
forth into the li^t of cby, &om a glazed 
case in which it had lain, amid sundry 
gold and silT^er-^nounted whips, head- 
gear, dimking-canB, md other prizea for 
good horseman^p. 

With a trerabling hand, and a mind 
Med with revereac^ WilMam opened 
the volume. It waa a manusoript on 
vellum, with the fdlowsag sup^sciip- 
tion^— 

THESIURUS SANITATIS 
v£]ffjssA2n)x TtGShaxBan sim fatbo- 

KAXir SikNGXi QDOLFE 
GOLCECIDUS AB 

OCCONB VAENESENSE 
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pr XQDEM KONAaTBBXO MEDI€. CBUL. 
£1 OBSTEIB. jtaiEK 

'' I do not think that the last-men- 
tioned art could have been of maeh use 
to the Heer Ooco van Warns in a con- 
vent/' remarked Gerrit. 

"Don't say that," replied William: 
"it was right tp be careful that the 
pious fathers should not become ex- 
tinct. But, j(ddQg apart, as, in those 
days, the arts and sciences were stu- 
died in the convents only, it was no 
more than natural that each caUing and 
profession should have its representa- 
tive in fonndati0ns of this sort, to 
which eveiy one turned who required 
aid, in whatever department, or of 
whatever kind, for himself or for his' 
fanuly." 

Thus saying, he turned over the 
pages of tiiG manuscript, which was 
written in the old Eriesic, with a neat 
clear hand, and comprised a list of re- 
cipes for all sorts of maladies. Some 
of the remedies prescribed did not diiffer 
from those which are in vogue at the 
present day; while others, again, were 
of a description which have.loug since 
fallen into disuse, and required un- 
bounded confidence in the wonderful 
sympathetic powers which were for- 
merly ascribed to various products of 
the vegetable kingdom, as well as to 
jnost stones and metals. 

The precise age of the book it would 
have been very difficult to determine ; 
but from some notes on the margin, 
written in a less beautiful hand, and 
subscribed, "Volcabdus, Abbas," it 
might be inferred that the work must 
at least be older than the first half of 
the fourteenth ceoitury, since Abbot 



Yolkert, it is well knowi^ was still 
alive in 1340. 

"'Tis a pity that your brother ihs 
doctor is not here," observed Gerrit to 
his Mend : " he would fed a greater 
interest in it than we." 

"Ay, truly !" replied William : "a» 
if one of our modem Esculapii would 
look wiiJi anything bat oontempt qu 
a work in which the amethyst is 
prescribed as an antidote against all 
poisons, and the carbunde as a talia- 
man against treachery. But, egad, 
only look: here the receipt-book endsi» 
and something else follows, which, per* 
haps, is more worthy of attention. Lia-^ 
ten," continued he, reading aloud i--^ 

"Hio ineijpii mrraiio victoria, memo-' 
rabiUs quern de HoUandia reportavenm^^ 
FriHi, nee non aliorum, iempiUm^ qum 
meimri» digna 8unt, ueffotiantm" 

On reading somewhat further, he 
discovered that it was a Latin narra* 
tive of the battle fought sear the con. 
vent of St. Odulf, in the year 134>5, but 
interwoven with circumsUmoes relative 
to particular persons and occurraieee^ 
which have remained unknown to our 
chronioLers,or, at least, have be^ passed 
over unnoticed by them. 

To our young antiquarian, this dis^ 
cov^ seemed of sufficient importance, 
to be eommunioated to the world; and 
his eloquence finally suooeeded» although 
with much difficulty, in persuading the 
Heer Broddelsmato lend him the manu- 
script, for tiie good man would not 
hear of selling it. 

Yarious domestio droamstaaioes, of 
no interest to the reader, afterwards 
hindered the young man from punish- 
ing it, as he had intended; but he sent 
the receipt-book to a medical periodical, 
in which w]B expect it will ere long be 
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presented to the public, with ezpkma- 
toiy remarks ; and requested the writer 
of this introduction to undertake the 
task of editing the chronicle. The 
kktter, however, had' no sooner set his 
hand to the work, and mastered the 
traditions, history, and topography 
necessary for the elucidation of the 
narrative, than he b^an to fear that 
the work itself would be smothered 
beneath. the mass of notes and illustra- 
tions, which is too often the case with 
modem books—making them resemble 
the little bits of chocolate or sugar- 
candy of our confectioners, which are 
so wrapped about with satin paper, de- 
vices, gilding, and printing, that not 
only is the price of the entire consider- 
ably increased, but the dnef ingredient 
made a mere accessory. 

For these reasons, he resolved to 
unite into a whole everything curious 
or interesting that the narrative con- 
tained, and whatever he had collected 
by his own investigation and research, 
mi io publish it in the form of a con- 
tinuous history. Whether he has suc- 
ceeded in contributing to the amuse- 
ment of his readers, and, as he would 
hope, to their profit also, the future 
must decide. He who takes pleasure 
in the fantastic portraiture of extraor- 
dinary character, wherein the modem 
literature of our neighbours is so rich, 
will here find himself disappointed: 
the personages of this history are such 
as men now are and ever have been, 
with their good and bad qusOities, their 
impulses and their passions, although 
modified by the ideas and usages of the 
period. And in these pages he shall 
' find confirmed the tmth of the proposi- 
tion^ that, although all the upright do 
not in this world meet their reward, 



nor the wicked their punishment, thosCr 
at least, who allow themselves to be 
overmastered by any passion, however 
excusable in its origin, shall always be 
left behind by him who tries not to 
anticipate circumstances, btjit preserves 
his csJmness of mind, and, as is said by 
the poet from whom we have borrowed 
our motto— 

«* Wacht en stale sitt."* 



CHAPTER I 

The Goiers, Amstelaera, and Utrechtera 

too were there ; 
From Veeneland and WaterUnd they has- 

tenal to the fair ; 
With fowl, and fruit, and cattle, and cheese 

piled np around, 
And aU that appetite can crave, the produce 

of the ground; 
AU haste -and-awarm .and hustle^ aa4 rush 

in erowdi along, 
While troops of sober burghers press 

slowly through the throng, 
And gaxe on shops and cellars, and booths 

l^d high with ware, 
Like ant-hills for a famine, full stored with 

anxious care. 

VoNDXL : Inwijdmg tfon 't Stadkuism 

Among the towns which formerly 
sparkled like so many jewels in the 
orown of the graafsf of Holland, and 
whose power and wealth formed a firm 
support for the authority of the sove- 
reign, Haarlem, as is well known, was 
one of the chiefest. Its antiquity is 
lost in the night of ages. Whether, 
with Boxhohu, we hold it to have once 
been the resting-place of the Heruli, 
and look upon its name, Haarlem, as a 
corruption of Heruten-hem-jX or, with 
Langendijk, derive it firom the Noiman 

• Waits and sits still. 

f Gnaf, count : German, graf ; English, 
grave, as in landgrave. 
X Heim : English, home. 
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Hariald ; or agree, with IJie old chro- 
nides, liat a certain king or prince, 
named Lem, gave Ihs name to the town 
lie had founded, which, from Heer 
Lem's town, in course of time hccame 
Haarlem ; or simply assent to the opi- 
nion of a later philobgist, that the 
word harel has the same meaning as 
hard, and that hj harelkeim a hard 
ground is to be understood ; the very 
uncertainty of the origin of the name 
is sufficient proof of the antiquity of 

the place. 

Built on the bank of a river, which 
it could use like two arms^ reaching, 
on the one side, to tlie Haarkmnier 
Meer and the adjoining provinces, and 
on the other to the T, and by it the 
Zuyder Zee, its inhabitants had at an 
early period availed themselves of their 
favoun^le positiQiL to drive a trade, 
which, although it seldom extended 
farther than the districts adjoining the 
inland seas, nevertheless gave them 
an opportunity of disposing of their 
linen cloths, the products of looms re- 
nowned throughout all Europe and of 
thus increasing the prosperity and im- 
portance of themselves and of their 
city; while the breweries of Haarlem, 
which supplied the inhabitants of the 
surrounding provinces with the com- 
mon drink of that period, formed a 
branch of industry of no less import- 
ance ; especially as, by an edict of their 
graaf, the sale of foreign beer was for- 
bidden within Holland, by which a sort 
of monopoly in this article was granted 
to the Haarlemers. 

This agreeable district, whidli dif- 
fered not alone from the rest of Hol- 
land by the unevenness of its surface— 
a rare quality in that country — but 
which also afforded to the nobility, in 



the highest degree, the pleasiJiea of 
huntmg and ftAing, induced them 5o 
build in the nfi%U»nj±Dod an ever- 
increasing ntfflAer of country-seats and 
hunting-lodges, whose noWe owner* 
lived in an ahnost vndistarbed unani- 
mity with the citiMiifl, and vnAi them 
eontributed to the ptospcrily c£ the 
town. And, in order that nothing 
should bo wanted that eould add ho- 
nour to Haarlem, the giaaf s theawelve* 
paid frequent visits to fhebr fortress, 
where they then, by the magnificence 
of their court, their liberaKty, and their 
knightly festivities, inicreased the welU 
bemg and enjoyments of the inhabit- 
ants. Two of lie graafe €«pecially, 
who^fcore the name of WilKiun, con- 
ferred gieai'&TOttra on the city of the 

Sparen.* The tfcl^l^ ^ ^"^^ ^^^ 
WiUiam, was bom tfeere, and bestowed 

extensive privileges on>lps n«^® ^*y > 
while the other, Wiffiarivvw Hcnn^ 

gouw, although a foreign^ 8f«^ 
Haarfem for his reaidBnce, an\*^^ 
in particular, merited his title o^ ^"" 
Good."* 

It was in the reagn <rf this pl?f ?? 
son, that the events occmred V^ 
are related in the foBowmg page^^ 
which were resoued from oblivioS ^ 
the manner ahready communicatee^ 
the reader. 



It was in the spring of the yeal 
1845, that a great concourse ai neigh- 
bours and strangers was assembled at 
Haarlem, to attend a splendid festival 
about to be given within its walls by 
Oraaf WilHam ILL This prino^ but 
lately returned from a foreign cam- 
paign, in which he had not only visited 

* The nnme of the rirer on which Haarlem 
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{he SoLj Land, bat liad also covered 
lomself ^nth g^ory'-^-for, on Ua way out^ 
he had fofight against the Moors in 
Spaixi, and, on his xetoin home, against 
the nnbelieyixig Lithuaniaos on the 
Prussian frontiers — had now resc^yed 
to follow the footsteps of his illustrious 
father, and to odebrate his safe arriri^ 
among his subjects with merry sports 
and festivities ; to which, as usual, he 
invited, by letter and public prodama- 
tion, not only the nobles of his own 
dominions, but those of the whole Ger- 
man empire. A considerable number 
of them had accepted this iuvitation, 
with the same eagerness with which 
tiie curious and the idle nowHk-days 
betake themselves to this or that town, 
to witness some festival or anniversary. 
I may safely say, indeed, that the in- 
citement which drove the nobles of 
former times to those festivities was 
much more powerM: partly, because 
this was the only kind of amusement 
which was known or in repute at that 
period, while at present the inhabitants 
of a large town can every day find 
amusement enough, and anniversary 
f estivab and jubilees of every kind have 
now become so freqnent as to lose all 
the attractions of novelty ; partly, be* 
cause those who were invited to the 
festivities of former days used not 
always to pky the part of mere lookers- 
on, but frequently took an active share 
in them, and, at all events, never be- 
held them with an eye of indifference, 
since it seldom hs^pened that there w^re 
not among them some desirous of dis- 
tinguishing themselves by their valour 
or skill, while those of their kindred 
who were present deemed the honour 
of the entire feunily concerned in the 
feats of each, and therefore took 



the most heartfdt interest in the 
fray. 

There was no castle nor noble 
mansion in the country around Haar- 
lem, which did not^ on this occasion^ 
afford a temporary residence to soma 
noble guests. Not only did the laws 
of hospitality, which were then general 
throughout il^urope, make the reception 
of guests by the castellans a duty 
wUdi they could not and would not 
neglect, but the nobles of Holland, by 
their numerous and high connections 
with foreign houses, were united to 
the distinguished Brabanters,neminga» 
Guelderlanders, Hennegouwers, and 
High Germans, their visitors, either, 
by ties of consanguinity or friendship, 
which they now drew still closer by 
their liberal hospitality. 

Nor were the citizens of Haarlem^ 
and the free inhabitants of the sur- 
rounding villages, tardy in following 
the example set them by the nobility; 
and there was not one who had not, if 
his circumstances allowed him, one or 
more strangers in his house. Among 
these, the festival excited not less inte- 
rest than in the nobles ; because, be- 
sides liie knightly sports and jousts, in 
which the latter alone took part^ mys^ 
teriee so called and popular amusements 
were to be represented^ in which the 
good burghers played the principal part. 

In our every-day century of polite- 
ness and enlightenment, m occasion 
such as this would be eagerly seized 
upon to profit by the difficulties of 
finding accommodation, and strangers 
would be forced to pay the exorbitant 
prices that would be demanded even 
for the smallest garrets. But in those 
days gold was not so highly prized; 
and not only the house of many a 
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burgher, bat even his granaries, store- 
rooms, and ware-rooms, stood at the 
service of the strangers. 

Nor was this dnty of hospitality 
confined to the laity alone. The clois- 
ters, which were within as well as out- 
side the town, and of which we ought 
perhi^s to have spoken first, were like- 
wise thrown open to the visitors. At 
Haarlem, however, their number was 
at that time as yet but small ; and for 
ether reasons, which shall afterwards 
find their plaoe in our histoiy, they 
could only afford accommodation to a 
limited number of the strangers. 

Those wlio could find shelter under 
neither a spiritual nor a secular roof, had 
taken the necessary precautions that 
their journey should not have been in 
vain: all around the town, therefore, 
wherever opportunity offered, they had 
erected their tents ; or, after passing 
l^e entire day in jollity on their legs, 
they passed the night in the waggons, 
carts, or boats in which they had arrived. 

It was especially on the Sparen and 
its banks that this multitude of stran- 
gers congregated, like so many swarms 
of land and water birds, where they 
remained while the festival lasted. 
The river, which now divides Haarlem 
into two parts, formed at that time its 
aouthem boundary ; for that portion of 
the town which lies on the side next 
Amsterdam was not yet built. On the 
southern bank, at the time of which 
we are speaking, there appeared a far- 
stretching row of tents, of various co- 
lours, forms, and sizes, which might lead 
the beholder to imagine that Haarlem 
was undergoing a siege, were it not that 
the many-coloured dresses of the nume- 
rous strollers, passing to and fro before 
the tents, having nothing warlike about 



, them — ^the everywhere noisy throng of 
women and children — ^the merry sing- 
ing, shouting, and dancing — ^the troops 
of musicians and merrymen, quacks 
and jugglers ; — ^in a word, the gaiety 
which reigned there, were so many 
speaking proofs that the destructive 
god of war had nothing to do with this 
encampment. Here and there might be 
seen a. pavilion, of greater extent, and 
richer in ornament, than the others; 
and sometimes a wooden house, where 
a green wreath, hung up over the en- 
trance, proclaimed to the passers-by 
that fresh beer, white milk, sweet mead, 
nay, even, for customers of more preten- 
sion, genuine claret and malmsey, were 
to be had within. 

The river itself, as we have already 
hinted, presented a scene of no less 
variety. Besides the numerous boats 
and ships, secured by ropes or chains, 
and forming the abodes of their owners, 
there were also to be seen manv lighters 
ascending and descending, laden with 
all that it could be supposed the town 
would require during the sojourn of the 
strangers. Great flat-bottomed boats 
arrived with oxen and pigs from Water- 
land, or fat sheep from Gooiland, or 
hay and grass from Kennemerland. In 
smaller boats might be seen the bright 
copper-hooped vessels in which cream 
or milk was conveyed. Here appeared 
one, laden with vegetables from beyond 
the Meer, preceded by another from 
Enkhuiz, with tar-barrels for the bon- 
fires; or a poor eel-fisher's skiff, almost 
run-down by a Norse craft laden with 
masts. Somewhat farther on, the sai- 
lors of a Rhenish vessel, with wine on 
board, and those of another with butter 
from Delfsland, were disputing about 
a mooring-place, without any chance of 
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coming to an understanding either in a 
literal or a figorative sense. In a 
word^ on the entire south side of the 
city, the noise was so great that it conld 
be heard at a considerable distance, and 
most have completely prevented the 
townsfolks from enjoying a moment's 
repose, if they had not themselves, just 
then, banished all idea of rest and quiet- 
ness. 

A similar although smaller assem- 
blage of tents was pitched at the western 
side of the town, on the open space 
which divided it from the wood, or Hout, 
as it was called in the language of the 
day, which then, not less than at present, 
deserved the fame it enjoyed throughout 
aU Holland, for the beauty of its walks 
audits stately trees, whileit possessed the 
additional advantage, not as now-a-days, 
of containing an enclosed deer-park, 
but of being an actual forest, through 
which these animals roamed wild and 
free ; so that the graaf could here enjoy 
the pleasures of the chase, or grant the 
privileges of it to his nobles. 

Once in every year, namely, on the 
third Monday in August, the citizens 
of Haarlem were allowed to hunt, as 
well these deer as all the other game 
which was to be found in the graaf s 
domains, on condition of using in the 
«hase no other weapons than sticks and 
stones, and of taking no dogs with 
ihem: restrictions which, of course, 
prevented the hunters from ever be- 
coming veiy deadly enemies of the ani- 
mals. At these times, the population 
of Haarlem streamed out through the 
gates, and passed the day in chasing 
the fleet roebucks, which, little afraid 
of such pursuers, merely withdrew be- 
yond the reach of the stones, not even 

Lib. of Rom. and Novil Nkws.>-Vol. VIII. 



allowing themselves ^o be driven from 
their accustomed pasture by an idle 
noise. Then, for tke iU success of 
their exertions, the disappointed Haar- 
lemers revenged themselves on the 
conies, whose sand-palacea they dug 
up, and carried home in triumph the 
inmates, on which, and on roasted 
pears, they feasted in the evening. 

The graaf s who allowed these hunt^ 
ing-parties have long mingled with the 
dust; deer no longer run free in the 
environs of Haarlem ; and no hunt is 
permitted without the consent of the 
chief gamekeeper; but the Haarlemers 
still leave their business on the third 
Monday in August, and pour forth 
from the gates, no longer indeed to the 
chase, but to drink an innocent cup of 
tea on the Amsterdam canal, to take a 
trip to the Browersholk in tilted boats, 
to nm up and down the Blinkert, or to 
see lame and blind horses exchange 
owners on the walk in the wood; to 
all which the chief incitement is, to go 
where every one else goes, and to seo 
each other. The holiday has lost its 
object, and the pleasure is imaginary; 
but a miracle would be necessaiy to 
abolish a custom which has survived 
the lapse of ages and the adversities of 
revolutions. So true is it, that no 
authority, no edict, no law, has such 
power as the sanctity of a tradition 
which has been preserved from genera- 
tion to generation. 

The reader will be so kind as to 
pardon this digression, which here, a& 
it were, forced itself upon me; and 
now I will rest my pen a moment^ and 
begin my tale in the following chapter. 
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And while I wander to and fro, two moun- 
tebanks I spy, 
Afcr off in the village^ on ladder* mounted 

high, 
Against the wall supported: with antics 

and grimace 
They please the simple rustics, while broad 

grins stretch each face. 
£«oad laugh the clowns, while cheated with 

tricks and sleight-of-hand; 
Ail crowd, both young and sgcd, e'en those 

who scarce can stand ; 
The toothless crone, long kept abed, and 

racked with aga'a pain, 
Forgets her woes and sufferings, and Unghs 

with might and main. 
Thus idle sport and jesting work deeper on 

the mind 
Of simple rustic people than serious words, 

designed 
To teach them truth and wisdom. 

BoTOA2(S: De Boere&rmii, 



It was at Doon on one of the days 
vhich preceded the coxnmenoement of 
these splendid feasts, that, on a plain 
sear the wood called the Rout, not far 
from the spot where the Hazepaters- 
▼eld now is, a (arowd of burghers and 
jftrmers had collected around a little 
stage, on which a quacksalver or juggler 
(for both these noble characters were 
united in him) was excitmg their inte- 
lej^t by prabing his strange drugs, or 
iSGOsing their astonishment to the high- 
^t degree by exhibiting his wonderful 
performances and dexterous tricks. The 
Qxterior of this illustrious personage 
was perfectly adapted to the part he 
played. A black cloth, bound round 
his head, and tied under his chin, was 
surmounted by a crown of gilded paper. 
Hia serge coat, abo black, with red 
Butred edges, and wide sleeves which 
did' him good service in his tricks, was 
covered with gold-paper stars, while, 
being open in front, it displayed his red 
breeches, which were fastened round 



his middle by a broad girdle, whereon 
were represented the signs of the zo- 
diac. Around his breast gHttered, in 
four folds, a gilded chain, from which 
hung a pear-shaped stone, that served 
perhaps as a talisman. Erom one of 
his thin shrivelled hands to the oth^r 
his ivory magician's wand was cease- 
lessly flying. This was about an ell 
long, and adorned at one end with a 
small gold hand. 

The visage of this juggler was, like 
his person, long and meagre ; down hi& 
bronzed cheeks, as far as his shoulders^ 
hung pitch-black hair, not unlike that 
of a horse's mane; from his deep> 
browned forehead a single lock de- 
pended, in the shape of an inverted 
cone, reaching to his long nose, which 
it appeared to use as a bridge to join 
the bristly beard, that, equally black aa 
his hair, hung down to his girdle. The 
eyes of this mysterious parsonage were 
continually turned inwards, never, ap- 
parently, being directed to what was 
going on aroimd ; the effect of which 
was, that those who stared at his tricks 
always followed the direction of his 
eyes, aod were thus the mcHre easily 
deceived. 

Near the juggler stood a box, a sort 
of portable apothecary's sbop, differing 
from the medicine-chest of the present 
day in this respect, that, besides a vast 
number of little bottles, gallipots, and 
powders, it also contained a multitude 
of oljects, the use and application of 
which could nev^ be guessed from 
their appearance, but required an ex- 
planation from the seller. Before him 
stood a table, on which was displayed 
to view all the apparatus required by a 
juggler of that day. 

This remarkable devil's-brother, as 
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Le was called by the faxmers,, usually 
preserved a perfect silence, either be- 
cause he was uot sufQcieii% acquainted 
-with the Dutch language to make himr 
self understood, or that he feared it 
would detract horn his dignity to speak 
to such boors. This task he left to bis 
companion or merryandrew, the move- 
ments of whose ready tongue formed 
the strongest contrast with the un- 
broken repose of his master's. 

This merryman,. or assistant of the 
ju^ler, was, as all fools were formerly, 
decked out with a jacket, one half of 
which was red and the other yellow, 
and with green breeches. A wooden 
sabre, which was stuck through his 
leathern girdle, indicated his character, 
as did also the bells which tinkled on 
his c^ and clothes. A red, tumed-up 
nose, which betokened no small affec- 
tion for the juice of the grape, ani- 
mated gray eyes, and a doable row of 
snow-white teeth, gave to his face a 
joyous, devil-may-care expression, which 
was not a little heightened by the wine- 
lees and flour with which his forehead 
and cheeks were streaked. On his 
Moulder sat an ape, whose dress, con- 
sisting of a pilgrim's mantle and cowl, 
adorned with shells, gave offence to 
many of the bystanders. 

The task of this self-constituted fool 
was, as might easily be guessed, to 
excite the interest of the spectators, 
by informing them of the wonders 
irluch his master had either already 
wrought, or would yet exhibit for the 
advantage of the good burghers of 
Haarlem, and the honourable inhabit- 
ants of Holland— of the remarkable 
c?ures which were effected, or would 
yet be effected, by the great man — and 
of the unheard-of and almost incredible 



feats and tricks whieh he performed 
with an ease and skill thai was never 
surpassed or even equalled. Now, he 
recounted all the meuta of the quack 
in a long and flowery speech, which he 
delivered in veiy intelligible Holland- 
ish, with correct, and, wherever it was 
required, with becomiog emphasis, al- 
though in somewhat too high a tone ; 
and then he would add strength and 
animation to his descnptions by sud- 
denly addressing himself to one or 
other of the bystanders individually-— 
a measure which had a powerful, and 
sometimes irresistible effect. A speci- 
men of his eloquence will not be thought 
out of place here, more especially as it 
will give us an opportunity of becom- 
ing acquainted with some of the per- 
sonages of our history. 

" Tes, my good burghers and coun- 
try-people," said he, " how shall I sum 
up and narrate all the incredible cures 
which my master Barbanera, or, * with 
the black beard,' sumamed I'lncoKijjara- 
bile, which, in Italian, means * one who 
has no equal' — ^how shall I recount all 
the cures he has wrought by his art 
ajid skill ? It would take a wise man 
seven years to do so : how, then, can 
you expect a poor fool such as I to 
relate them to you in one short hour ? 
And what need is there of recounting 
them? Is it not enough for a man 
only to see him, to be convinced of his 
knowledge and experience ? But what 
think you that you see in him? A 
man of. fifty or sixty years ? Entirely 
wrong, He is two hundred and ten 
years old ; and that his hair is not yet 
gray, is entirely owing to the power of 
his art. Perhaps, my good burghers 
and country-people, you think I am 
telling you mere children's stories? 
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Bay the elucir longae viiae, and the 
crows'-marrow ointment^ and convince 
yourselves by your own experience." 
(Here the quacksalver took a phial and 
a gallipot from his store, and exhibited 
them with outstretched arm to the 
crowd.) " You, pious paUr" continued 
the fool, turning to a Carmelite monk, 
who was staring at him with a con- 
temptuous look from the middle of the 
throng — "you have not yet advanced 
farther than the office of caterer in 
your convent : buy the elixir that gives 
long life, and you shall survive all your 
brethren, and one day be chosen pro- 
vost, abbot, ay, even bishop; yea^ a 
cardinal's hat would not look badly on 
your venerable head. The holy Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury could never have 
advanced so far without the secours of 
this medicine, but should have died a 
poor Benedictine. Buy the elixir, xt- 
Yerend pater, and you shall live to see 
all the treasures of the earth flowing to 
you." 

" We have taken vows of poverty," 
replied the monk, "and covet not the 
treasures which your devilish arts be- 
stow." 

"Say what you will, holy father," 
returned the merryman ; "yet you can- 
not make these good burghers and 
country-people beKeve that you would 
not, as a rich bishop, rather pluck your 
vassals, than pluck fowl for the graaf 's 
table." 

Then arose a general shout of laugh- 
ter at the poor father's expense; for it 
was known that in times of great busi- 
ness, banquets, and festivals, such as 
those which were now taking place in 
Haarlem, the duty of plncldng the 
fowl, and even preparing the sauces 
and dishes for the graaf's table, de- 



volved on the inmates of the cloisters, 
who were obliged to suomit to the task 
for the sake of their sovereign and a 
little drink-money. The monk felt tho 
thrust, and immediately retired, after 
bestowing an angry look on the fool, 
whom in his heart he vowed to repay 
for this insult. 

"And you, my pretty dear!" con- 
tinued the merryman, who, regardless 
of the angry scowl of the priest, now 
addressed a pretty girl that stood amid 
the crowd — " and you — ^would not you 
like to preserve your shining black 
locks ? Buy Master Barbanera's salve^ 
and your lover shall never reproach you 
with a gray hair. But you fear, per- 
haps, that the colour of your lovely 
Httle cheeks may grow pale, and that 
your white teeth, which, when you 
laugh as you now do, look as beautiful 
and pure as a string of pearls, may one 
day stand like the stones of the Jews* 
churchyard at Backen^s? Take the 
reliquie my master shows yon, and hang 
it about your neck, and you shall con- 
tinue young and fresh as you are at this 
moment. Pear nothing : the little bag 
contains some of the ashes of the Holy 
Juventa, who was burned a hundred 
and seven years ago, by command of the 
Sultan of Egypt. My master gatheied 
a little pot fall of them, and this is all 
that now remains. Meanwhile, you 
might like to know that my master was 
bom in the renowned empire of China;, 
on the top of a porcelain tower, ten times 
as high as a hundred towers like that 
of the cathedral of Utrecht placed on 
the top of one another. Besides, he is 
a good Christian, and has conversed 
with all the pious hermits in Syria, 
Arabia, India, Ethiopia, and Morocco. 
Come here, my brave gamekeeperl 1 
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think your arrow sometimes misses : I 
caa put into your hand a remedy that 
Drill never fail to make you strike what- 
ev er you aim at. This little phial holds 
two drops of St. Hubert's blood : if you 
dip the point of a new arrow into it, 
while you at the same time say two 
aves and three paters, not a hare or 
a roebuck can ever escape you again." 

" Methinks that a good eye and a 
steady hand are better than all your 
trash," interrupted the wood-ranger, in 
a bold sharp tone ; *' nevertheless, give 
me a proof of the bottle. I have a new 
arrow here, and there are crows enough 
lying through the wood to make a trial 
of your remedy." 

The merryman was for a moment 
taken quite aback by this unforeseen 
proposal ; but he immediately recovered 
himself. 

" Give a proof! — give a proof with 
so holy a reliquie! Don't you know 
that that would be a mocking of the 
holy saint ? Take the phial, or let it 
alone, as you please ; but know that, at 
this moment, it could be of no use to 
you : it is of service only to those who 
have received absolution; and when I 
look on the carbuncles about your nose, 
I feel convinced that there are many 
old sins on your soul of which your 
confessor has not yet heard a word, and 
that your poor wife has experience 
enoug!i that you know well how to 
strike when you wish." 

The bystanders laughed heartily at 
the gamekeeper, as it happened that 
the fool had guessed aright ; the wood- 
ranger being well-known not only to be 
given to drinking, but also to have 
several times, in his drunken fits, mal- 
treated his wife. He contented him- 
self with shaking his staff in a threaten- 



ing manner, and throwing a furious 
look at the buffoon ; when the juggler, 
probably to divert the thoughts of the 
spectators from the occurrence, sud- 
denly starting up, as if inspired, threw 
down two gilded balls on the table, and 
immediately covered them with two tin 
cups. 

"Attend now, burghers and country- 
people — attend !" cried the fool, with a 
loud voice, as soon as he perceived this 
movement of his master. "Now, for the 
first time you shall admire the art del 
maestro ineomparabUe in its fall lustre. 
Yes, 'twas not for nothing that he 
visited the court of Egypt, dwelt for 
years with the Emperor of Etiiiopia, 
and learned all the secrets of the magic 
art from the magi of those lands. At- 
tend now, my good people, to what he 
is itx)ut to do." 

All now stood, with open mouth, at- 
tentively staring at the magician, whilst 
he made the balls disappear one after 
the other beneath the cups, and again 
brought them to view, and performed 
sundry other feats which the enlightened 
public of our day would receive with a 
compassionate shrug, but which, in that 
age, were regarded with astonishment 
and delight. 

"But what shall appear to you 
stranger yet than all you have now 
seen," resumed the fool, after a short 
pause, " is the power which my master 
exercises over the wildest and most 
stubborn animals, and the degree of 
reason that he can develop in unrea- 
soning creatures. You see, my good 
people, this ape that sits on my shoul- 
der ! WeU, this animal was wild and 
untamed while he jumped about in the 
forests of India ; yet a few lessons from 
I my master have given him not only a 
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quickness of appi^hension, and an in- 
telligence which is seldom seen in ordi- 
nary men, bat also enabled him to dis- 
ooyer things that are concealed, s,j, 
even to prophesy what is to come. 
CSsBsar, salute tiie hononrable assembly!" 
The ape leaped from his shoulder, 
took off his hood, and bowed respect- 

My. 

"Go, now, and ask these good 
people to give you a trifle, that you 
and I may drink their health.** 

C»sar glided by a rope from the stage, 
and held forth his hood. 

"An abas for the poor pilgrim!" 
cried the fod, as CsBsar went round to 
collect the donations : " he comes from 
afar off, and requires it. But be care- 
ful, Caesar, and take no other coins 
than those of the country." 

"Away, filthy beast!" growled^he 
•wood-ranger, when the ape held out the 
hood to him : " if your master is such 
a magician as he would have people be- 
lieve, he can procure money enough 
without trying to swindle it out of our 
purses." 

The ape three times rattled in the 
Iteod the coins he had already received, 
but seeing that the gamekeeper re- 
garded not his supplications, he be- 
stowed on him a wicked grin, and 
applied to more generous spectators. 

The collection being now finished, he 
returned to his keeper ; and, after per- 
forming some springs and tricks, by 
command of the menyman, who acted 
as interpreter, he answered some ques- 
tions proposed by thfc bystanders, in 
the same way and with no less quick- 
ness than Master Peter's world-famous 
ape, immortalised by Cervantes, one of 
whose ancestors our Csesar may have 
been. 



Meantime, the celebrated Master 
Barbanera did not think it beneath his 
dignity to reckon and examine tbe 
tueasure contributed by the curious. 
In doing this, his shaip eye soon disco- 
vered a copper coin of a foreign mint, 
and which was not current in the place. 
He took it between his thumb and 
forefinger, examined it for a while with 
the same scrutiny with which an anti- 
quarian inspects a rare penny, and then 
handed it to his assistant with a mean- 
ing shake of his head. 

" You have not been careful, master 
Ccesar !" said the latter to the ape, as, 
witli a reproving look, be held out the 
coin to him: "I have always bid you 
take no other coins than native ones, 
and you bring me a piece that passes 
nowhere but among heathens and 
Turks. Quick, take it back, and get 
another." 

CaBsar took the coin with an air of 
humility, jumped down again, and went 
slowly round the crowd, which stood 
anxiously awaiting the issue of this in- 
terlude. The ape looked at each of 
tbe spectators in turn, and then at his 
master, till at last, either of his own 
accord, or at a secret sign from the 
hansworst,* be stopped before a young 
man, to wbom he held up the coin. 

"Ai, my good friend!" cried the 
hansworst, "you see that my Csesar 
wont let himself be cheated. Be so 
good as to take back your false coin, 
and give him a better piece of money 
for his trouble." 

The person to whom be addressed 
these words was a strong young fellow^, 
six feet high, very muscular, with 
powerful, well-knit limbs; while bis 
bright blue eyes indicated a good- 

* Jack-pudiliwg. 
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natored di^oaitiosL His dress, 'which 
differed in several respects &om the 
costume of the KoUaaders, showed him 
to be a foreigner. He wore a brown 
coat, with a coloured border^ Qpen in 
fixmt, and fastened about the waist by 
a black leathern belt, ornamented with 
silver. Ov^ his fur hair he wore « 
many-cdonred oa{), with a pro^eotilig 
peak and silver tassels; while a shaq> 
knife with a silver handle glittered in 
ins girdle, and distingolshed him from 
the rest of the bystandera, ^o were 
without arms d any kind. On his 
arm leaned, or rather hun^ a pleasiAg 
little maiden, whose hair was entkely 
concealed beneath a bright chequered 
doth, the ends <^ which were wound 
round her neck like the veil of a Tartar 
lady. Hot dress was of coarse woollen 
stufl^ yellow with bke stripes^ and 
hound tightly round the waiat with a 
siLvei? girdb» Asc»:t of cuirass of the 
same metal, which was dosed on the 
shoulders with hooks, and adorned in 
front with an ornament in the shape of 
■an inverted bowl, iB^)arted a still more 
foreign ajijpearance to her costune. 
She had already attracted mai^ a look 
of astonishDient, and her stzange dress 
had excEted the jokes of the bystaadfirs, 
who, as has always been and alw^s 
will be a characteristic of our nation, 
could not conceive why any one shodd 
dress differently &om themsdves. 
Among the various jokes and gibes that 
had already been addressed to her, she 
was asked whether she were not per- 
chance a runaway nun, as her hair 
codd not be se^i? and under what 
knight she served as a man-at-arms, 
tiiat she was arrayed in such harness P 
Of aU which, fortunately, neither die 
nor her companion understood macL 



The latter, as it seemed, did not com- 
prehend either the gestures of the ape 
or the words of his master; for he 
took the coin between his fingers^ and 
looked with some peiplezity, now at 
the fool and now at the maiden, and. 
then at the bystanders; which latter 
at length burst into a loud fit of laugh* 
ter, that ody increased his perplexity. 
His con^Mmion comprehended sooner 
than he the cause of this universal 
mirth, and, raising herself on tip-toe^ 
she whispered to him something, which^ 
being in a foreign tongu^ those who 
heard did not understand. The young 
man seined to be little pleased with 
the explanatioa he had received, for he 
shook his head, muttered some unintel* 
ligible words, drew a handfd of the 
same copper coins from his pocket, and, 
^reading them out on the broad palm 
(d his left hand, with the forefinger ci 
his right he seemed to indicate that 
they were all of the same description, 
and that he therefore could not comply 
with the magician's request. 

" Gome, my good fnend," observed 
the woodranger to him, with a jeering 
^nile, "let the baboon have his wish, 
and give hinn a juiece of good money; 
then he will be satisfied." 

" la Triesland it is all good money," 
answered the other, with a strong 
Eriesian accent. 

" That may be ; but here we are in 
Holland," returned the gamekeeper; 
" and codd make no use of your Frie- 
sian money. You had better hide your- 
self and your Friesian kilife, before the 
bailiffs catch hold of you as a failse 
coiner and bredcer of the graafs 
peace." 

"Ealse coiner !" exdaimed the Erie» 
sian, furiously — "liar tiiat you are i" 
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" Oho !" cried the gamekeeper, in a 
mocking tone : "yon had better keep a 
civil tongue in your head, my good 
friend ; you are not here in your fiw 
Friesland, where you may abuse the 
Hollanders with impumty. Hide your 
knife, or you will be obliged to fork 
out some good pieces on account of it." 

'* Surely,'* cried a little marmikin in 
black, who tried to assume the air of a 
num of importance, as he came tripping 
up to them like a magpie — '* surdy, in 
pursuance of King William's chaarter, 
no one can wear a knife within the ter- 
ritory of Haarlem, under a fine of ten 
pounds, half of whidi goes to the— ^" 

'* So ! you want to take my knife 
from me t"' cried the Friesian, grasping 
it by the hilt. 

'* Rebellion against the 16th article 
of the charter !" shrieked the manni- 
kin; and, with a seemingly horrified 
countenance, he continued— " all who 
draw a knife within the city of Haar- 
lem, or whoever—'.' 

"I know of no charter," cried the 
rriesian, half drawing his knife : ''here 
is my charter." 

^iHfttothe stocks with him!"-— "tittow 
the rebel into the water !" — " bailiffs, 
here !" — " the graafs peace !" shouted, 
at the same time, a number of confused 
voices, among which that of the tittle 
fePow in black was easily distinguish- 
able; and the lately so peaceable and 
joyous crowd now presented a spectacle 
of .uproar and confusion. The children, 
in fright, climbed the stage and the trees 
or dung to their mothers ; the women 
pressed closer to their husbands, bro- 
thers, or lovers, or endeavoured to get 
out of the throng; some of the men 
kept cautiously at a distance, and others 
raised their sticks or fists against the 



Friesian, and endeavoured to wrest his 
knife from him. 

This was, however, no easy busineas. 
On the first threat, the young man had 
prepared for his defence, by bringing his 
knife, in his right hand, on a level with 
his face, to ward off an attack, while 
with his left he kept back the maiden, 
who wished to restrain him. None of 
the crowd dared to brave him from be- 
fore, but some prepopred to spring on 
him from behind, and seize his arm. 
When he perceived this he wheded 
round, and, quicker than thought, his 
arm described a Semicircle, his knife 
grazing the faces and dothes of his 
opponents, and bringing away some bits 
of flesh and cloth, and a part of the 
tittle malmikin's hood. By this ma- 
ncBuvre, the Friesian brought his back 
up against the juggler's stage, so that» 
in his own opinion and that of every- 
body ebe, he was secure from all at- 
tacks from behind, at least. But, in 
the general confusion, he was separated 
from his companion, who now found 
herself in by no means an agreeable 
pontion. Unprotected amongst stran- 
gers, and weeping and in alarm, she 
called in vain on h^ friend Eeiko. 

But Feiko was not in a condition to 
come to her aid, for he had enough to 
do to defend himself from the crowd, 
that now pressed closdy in upon him. 
None of them, however, dared to close 
with him, save the woodranger, wha 
had caused the quarrel, and who, fore* 
ing himself through the throng, which 
he pushed aside right and left, now 
placed himself directly opposite the 
Friesian. 

"How!" cried he, "are you not 
ashamed of yourselves ? A hundred 
against one, and you have not yet mas- 
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iered this catthzoat of a stran^r? 
Has not one of our delicate burghers a 
h^srt in his body P Stand aside ! Til 
manage him by myself/^ 

So saying, he raised his staff, intend- 
ing to deal av^rons blow on the head 
ol the Eriesian; bat Eeiko perceived 
tlie threatened danger, and, qnickly 
raising his light leg, he gave the 
gamekeeper a kick in the breast that 
stretohed him, speechless, on the 
ground. 

At this moment the assailants gained 
an ally whom they were far from ex- 
pecting. The ape, at the commence- 
mmt of the quarrel, had retreated to 
the theatre, &om whence he had safely 
viewed the progress of the battle. 
When the ibiesian phiced his back 
against the stage, the mischievous ani- 
mal had approached him, and, as soon 
as Eeiko resumed his position, after 
bestowing the kick on the woodranger, 
be quiddy snatched the cap from off 
bis head, and, grinning, carried it to 
his master. 

Eeiko, ignorant from whom this over- 
head attack proceeded, turned unguard- 
edly to defend himself. This movement 
was fatal to him, for those who were 
nearest availed themselves of the op- 
portunity thus offered : he was seized, 
and, before he could again put himself 
on his defence, lay struggling on the 
ground, together with half of his assail- 
ants. It was with much difficulty that 
they at last mastered him, secured his 
knife, and bound him fast with a piece 
of rope taken from the quacksalver^s 



"Oh, heavens! Eeiko!" cried the 
maiden, who now again had forced her 
wa|y through the crowd: "where are 
they taking you to? I will go with 



you. What will the olderman and the 
jonker* say, when they hear this P" 

"Sytsk^, run to the olderman," 
roared Eeiko^ " and tell him how the 
dogs are treating a free Eriesian." 

"Don't be such a fool, my pretty 
dear !" exchumed the gamekeeper, who 
had, meantime, regained his feet, as he 
took Sytsk^ by the arm. "Leave your 
lout of a lover quietly to his fate -. the 
mayor wiU know what to do with him. 
Take my arm, and I will conduct you 
wherever you wish to go." 

"Unhand me, villain!" cried the 
terrified Sytsk^, fruitlessly striving to 
escape : "I will not go with you. I 
hate you! You are the cause of aU 
this." 

"Let the girl go, friend Walger i'* 
interposed the little man in black: 
"you have no right to her; and, by 
the 17th article of the charter, abduiN 
tion is punishable with — " 

"Mind your own business, Master 
Glaes GerritE," replied Walger. " I am 
no burgher of Haarlem, 'and care not a 
jot lor your charters. I am the graaf a 
gamekeeper, and will take the pretty 
dear wherever she wishes, without ask- 
ing anything more than a kiss as a re- 
ward for my tnmUe." 

And he was about to make sure of 
his reward first, when Sytskb suddenly 
freed herself from his arms, and, with 
an exdamation of joy, ran up to a 
young man, who, at some distance, was 
approaching through one of the alleya 
formed by the tents. 

* Sqaire, pronoancad yonker. 
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CHAPTER DLL 

What may thU folly mean, 
Unmaiuiend clowns ? 

Yonsbl: Fokmudet. 

"0 Jonker SeerpI" cried Sytake, 
''say a word for poor Eeiko^ whom 
thqy are going to drown." 

The person to whom she spoke was 
a youBg man of about thirty years of 
age, tall and thin, bat muscular, and 
with a pnoud air. His features were 
too strongly marked to be called hand- 
aome, and his eye bespoke haughtiness 
and self-sufficicnGy. His dress» like 
that of Eeiko, was foreign, but of more 
costly material A yellow silk clothe 
with silver spots, and fringe of l^e 
same material, was wound around his 
iiead, and hung down from the left side 
in broad folds, entirely conoeahqg his 
hair, which, according to a custom that 
distinguished the !Friesian nobility frcmi 
all others, was entirely eut away above 
the ears. His coat was yellow, trim- 
med with gold lace, and fastened with 
gilded hooks. A splendid poniard was 
stuck in his h^hly-omam^ited girdle, 
from which hung a crocked editem 
Wofd, which marked its wearer as a 
man of consideration. The hilts of 
these weapons, as well as the ornaments 
of his girdle^ were, however, only 
gilded. A triple gold chain shone 
around his neck, but was partly c(»i- 
cealed by his light green i^>per coat. 
Tight breeches, of green cloth^ covered 
his legs ; while his -feet were encased 
in pointed shoes, richly studded with 
golden stars. 

"What's the meaning of this con- 
fusion?" he asked, when he heard 
Sytske's lamentations, while his falcon 
eye rapidly surveyed the crowd. 



A single glance enabled him to dia- 
cover what was going on. Without 
hesitatioii, but also without hasteoiii^ 
his steps, he walked up to Feiko's es- 
cort^ who were endeavouring with all 
their might to drag him along> and, 
without saying a word, he cut with his 
dagger the lopes laj which the prisoner 
was bound, and resoued him from the 
hands of his captors. 

" New rebellioni" cried Master Ckes 
Gerritz : " ho, ho, valiant citizens I 
don't let the prisoAer esca^ !" 

" You surely cannot wish to detain 
me P" exclaimed Eeiko, who could not 
imagine anybody in the world superior 
to a JFriesian nobleman — "you surely 
cannot wish to detain me, contrary to 
the will of Jonker Seerp Adelen F" 

"Silence, Teiko." said the ktte^ 
"and tell me the cause of this uproar." 

"What right has he to speak ?" cried 
Claes Gerritz: "a stranger cannot be 
heard against a burgher of Haarlem, 
according to the 11th article of the 
char—" 

"Answer when you are questioned, 
Haarlemer snake!" interrupted Seerp 
Adden, sharply^ "or," continued he, 
with a dark look, " can you teU me who 
here had the audacity to bind a servant 
of the diderman ?" 

Giaes Gerritz, when he met the angry 
glance of the Triesian nobleman, step- 
ped haidk, in confusion ; but the wood- 
raj^r Walger, who by his calling was 
more accustomed to meet noblemen than 
were the others^ replied: 

"This fellow excited a disturbance 
here ; and since it is forbidden to wear 
knives, or, at all events, to draw them, 
within the jurisdiction of Haarlem, we 
were taking him before the mayor; and 
we would advise you, jonker, not to op- 
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pose us liere, or it may turn out badly 
for you too." 

"We shall see,*' said Adelen: "wlio'll 
dare to lay liands osi bim now that he 
is under my protection P I atn one of the 
delegates of Friesland, and care not for 
your restrictions and charters. Follow 
me, Eeiko !" 

He turned, and slowly walked away, 
followed hy Feiko and Sytsk^. As long 
BS the mob was restrained by the sur- 
prise of the moment, and the strong 
language and proud look of the noble- 
man, they were silent and irresolute, and 
not an arm was raised against Feiko. 
But as curs run off in terror when a 
oourageous dog loc^s at them, and bark 
after him when he walks away, so the 
rabUe now raised a wild and confused 
shout as soon as the backs of the two 
dreaded Fiiesians were tnnifld. And it 
did not rest with corses and ezeciatioBS : 
quickly were these followed by a shower 
of mud, stones, dods, sticks, and any- 
thing that came to hand. 

Adden proudly pursued his way for 
some time, as if regardless of these in- 
sults ; but when a potsherd grazed his 
head, and remained hanging in the folds 
of his cap, he could no longer restrain 
his rage : drawing his sword from its 
sheath, he tamed like a wounded tiger, 
and, springing on the crowd, made 
them flee ia oonfosion. 

Just at this moment some of the 
mayor's bailiffs, armed with stares, 
came up, and, seeing what was going 
on, shouted "The graaf's peace," and 
endeavoured to separate the combat- 
ants. But this was no loi^^ possible. 
Already had Adelen's sword drawn 
blood ; and with the people, maddened 
at the sight, revenge had tak^i the 
place of fear. From all sides they 



pressed upon the noUeman and Feikc^ 
who had wrested the staff from Walger 
himself, and was stoutly laying it about 
him; and both of them had perhapa^ 
in this unequal contest, fallen a sawifioe 
to the fury of the multitude^ had not 
the arrival of some new personages 
speedily put an end to the tumult. 

The new comers were two noblemen 
of Graaf William's suite, named Eet- 
nout and Deodaat of Yerona, who« with, 
some men-at-arms and grooms, were 
riding from Haarlem, where they had 
been to deliver a message from their 
sovereign. The spot where the brawl 
was going on did not lie quite in their 
way; but at the entrance of the Hoti^ 
as the wood was then called, they met 
the inconsolable Sytsk^, who had re- 
mained at some d^toioe when Adelexi 
and Feiko began the attack, and now, 
perceiving their danger, had hastened 
to call ^ horsemen to their assist^ 
ance. 

Both noblemen were young, and fond 
of adventure; they therefore lent a 
favourable ear to the request of the 
pretty maiden, and hastened at full 
speed to the scene of conflict. Here 
they arrived just in time. Adden had 
been thrown down by a boathook, and 
one of the crowd was on the point of 
dispatching him with his own dagg^,- 
when Beodaat, perceiving the danger of 
the Friesian, shouted so loudly to the 
man, that he hesitated ; while Beinout, 
urging his horse into the midst of the 
crowd, and rising in his stirrups, cried 
in a loud voice— "Peace and quietness, 
ye offspring of Satan! Let no one 
stir, or it will here rain sword-cuts as 
iMck as hail! What do you hes^. 
rascal of a woodranger ?" he continued, 
turning to Walger : "when the graaf 



i 



28 



UBKART OF BOMANCB. 



learns that, instead of being on the 
look-out for wood-stealers and poachers, 
you are here qoarrelling among burghers 
and strangers, it will turn out little to 
your profit." 

** 'Tis this vagabond that's the cause 
of it all," roared Walger, pointing to 
Feiko. 

" Is it the giaaf s will," foked Ade- 
len, who had now risen, and leant 
panting on his sword, " that the dele- 
gates of Friesland and their attendants 
should be insulted P" 

*' Wheneyer the delegates of Fries- 
land excite rebellion," brayed GUes 
Gerritz, ''by the 16th article of the 
Gnarv— * 

'< 'Tis no miserable market-derk who 
shall lay down the law here !" said 
Beinout, interrupting the advocate of 
tiie charter. 

" No, sir knight !" exclaimed the 
under-mayor, who now came running 
up, with a face as red as that of a 
turkey-cock ; *' but whenever my bailiffs 
proclaim ' the graaf s peace,' tiiey ought 
to be obeyed; and it is my duty to 
arrest all who excite disturbances." 
^^.!1^4jTest the juggler's ape, then," 
said Feiko, ''for he was the sole cause." 

" Don't believe him !" cried the 
hansworst, who had not stirred from 
his stage during the brawl : " he is a 
fidse coiner, and has a pdcket full of 
vnpassable coppers." 

"'Tis good Ezeker coin," cried Fdko, 
exhibiting his money, "which every 
skipper will readily change for me." 

" Enough !" exclaimed the under- 
mayor, to whom Qaes Gerritz had mean- 
time endeavoured to give a true ac- 
oount of the affair : " the two !Friesians 
must be arrested till they give bail for 
their appearance on the next court-day." 



" I laugh at your court-day and your 
jurisdiction," answered Adelen: "mj 
person is sacred and inviolable ; and as 
to this man, every insult offered to him 
I will consHder dkect-ed to myself." 

The two knights had in the meantime 
consulted together. 

" Sir under-mayor," said Deodaat, 
now drawing the officer aside, " I can- 
not dictate to you in this matter; but 
1 will give you good advice. . Beflect 
before you do tins. You know how im- 
portant it is to the graaf to gain the 
affections of the !Frieslanders, and one 
imprudent act might cause new diBsen- 
sions and wars." 

"Nevertheless — ** interrupted the 
officer. 

" And bring down on you the dis> 
pleasure of the graaf," continued Deo- 
daat, feding that this argument would 
have a more powerful effect than the 
former. 

"That is all true," returned the 
under-mayor; "but the blood of our 
burghers has been shed. There is 
Skipper Harmen Harms?^, who has 
lost his nose; and the baker of the 
Nieuwsteeg, who has got a cut in his 
leg ; and many others who have received 
bruises and wounds. Must our citizens 
suffer strangers to maltreat them with 
impunity P" 

" Shame, sir under^nayor !" exclaiTn- 
ed Deodaat: "they were a hundred 
against one !" 

" But, in short," interposed Reinou^ 
"you had better quietly resign your 
arrest ; for I will drive you all into the 
Sparen rather than see the least injury 
offered to these brave fellows." 

" Well," replied the under-mayor, 
shrugging his shoulders, "if the noble- 
man and his servant will bind then^ 
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selyes to keep the peace with the 
citizens of Haarlem, and to pay the 
doctor for curing the wounded, we wili 
Hot carry the matter any farther/' 

'' What doctor P" ahonted the hans- 
worst, dexterously putting in his word : 
" come to Master Barbanera, who will 
heal all your wounds in the space of 
three days : take the genuine Chinese 
balsam, which heals everything — the 
price is only three groots a pot.'* 

" Tis rather this rabble," said Ade- 
len, ''that should bind themselves not 
to insult the del^ates of Friesland or 
iiieir servants. Yet what would an 
oath be to them ? I will b^in no dis- 
turbance here, although my honour has 
been insulted; and, as to your wounds, 
let them be healed." And taking a 
faandftf of money firom his pocket, he 
threw it at the feet of the under- 
inayoT. 

" To you," he continued, turning to 
the knights — " to you we return our 
best thanks for your timely assistance, 
without which Seerp Adelen had never 
seen Friesland more. But be good 
enough to tell your graaf to keep his 
subjects in better order, for a second 
insult might be revenged in a way he 
would regret." 

'* I am not accustomed to carry such 
messages to my sovereign," answered 
Deodaat, much offended. 

" Our sovereign knows how to avoid 
giving insults," added Eeinout ; ''and 
he also knows how to revenge those he 
receives." 

" Our sovereign !" muttered Adelen, 
with bitterness : "miserable meniab !" 
And, without further greeting, he de- 
parted with Feiko and Sytske. 

" The unmannerly fellow !" exclaimed 
Bemout: "one word more, and my 



sword had taughir him to bridle his 
shameless tongue." 

" If an ass were to bray at you, you 
would cut off his head," said Deodaat : 
" a contemptuous silence is all that the 
contemptible brute deserves. We have 
been long enough here. Let us ride 
on, or we shall be late for dinner." 

The two knights gave their horses 
the spur, and, with their attendants, 
speedily disappeared in a dond of dust. 
"The good times are gone," said 
Glaes Gerritz, shaking his head: "it 
seems that we natives are no longer 
thought anything of." 
I "'Tis indeed somewhat bad," re- 
marked Walger, as, to restore his ex^ 
hausted strength, he took a vigorous 
pull from a leathern flask that hung at 
his bandalier: "'tis indeed grievous 
that two Friesians should half kiU our 
people, and be rescued from punishment 
by two Italians. Try a drop." 

"Is it any wonder," observed the 
little man, when he had availed himself 
of Walger's offer— "is it any wonder 
that foreigners are thought more and 
more of P This could never have hap- 
pened in the time of King William, nor 
of his son Floris, whose soul is now in 
heaven. But they were real Hollanders; 
and our present gxaaf is himself a 
foreigner." 

"SQenoe!'* cried the nnder-mayor : 
"you had better not make such re- 
marks in the. presence of ilie graaf 's 
officer." 

"I said nothing wrong,'' returned' 
C3aes Gerritz. "The graaf is a wise 
and a brave man; only, as he has 
brought with lum this train of blood- 
suckers from foreign lands, may he be 
able to justify himself for it before 
God." 
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The i^e maa added mncli more; 
but, for the present, we will leave liim, 
and endeavour to overtake the knights, 
who were bj this tinie proceeding at a 
quick trot to the giaafs hunting-castle, 
adled the Yogelesang;* which lay a 
good hour's journey to the south of 
Haarlem. 

Many of our readers will probably 
share the astonishment of Claes Gerritz, 
at meeting two Italians in Haarlem, in 
the suite of the Graaf of Holland, and 
will naturally be desirous of some ex- 
planation thereof, which we will gbfcdly 
give here ; because we are not among 
those who, in tales such as this, keep 
the reader in a painful uncertainty 
throughout the entire work, Gvea. on 
points the knowledge of which is ne- 
cessaiy for following the thread of the 
story, and give no explanation* ex- 
cept iu the very last ipetge. 

Those who are versed in the history 
of their fatberland cannot be ignorant 
that Jan van Beaumont^ unde of the 
graaf, and one ^ tike most perfect 
knights of his time, impelled by reli- 
gious zeal, undearfxwk, in the year 1331, 
s^vXjampoign against the Saracens in 
Spain, whither he was followed by many 
of the knights of Hcdlaad and Hene- 
gouw. The fame of his valour and 
wisdom had excited in the nobles of 
other lands also a desix^e to acquire the 
art of war under so worthy a captain, 
to win kurds wiUi him> or even to 
maintain a fame already earned. Among 
the hitter, a nobleman, named Carlo 
Delia Scala, from Upper Italy, was par- 
ticularly distinguished. Two lads, KtUe 
more IJian children, aooompanied him, 
and were presented to Beaumont under 
the names of Binaldo (or Eeinout,) 

• That is, the bird's-song.— Tb. 



and Deodaat van Verona. Young as 
the^ were, they had already given proofs 
of vabur, and won the friendship of the 
Henegouwer. In one of the battles 
fought with the Saracens, Carlo Delia 
Scala received a mortal wound. Feel- 
ing that his end was approaching, he 
called to his bedside Beaumont and the 
two youths, and acquainted them witli 
the following circumstances. , 

Bom in one of the first families of 
Verona, Carlo Delia Scala had passed 
his youth in the enjoyment of all the 
pleasures and privileges which wealtii 
and station could oommand. One thing 
only was wanting to complete his hap- 
piness, which was the possession of a 
wife worthy of him. He ardently loved 
the beautiful Bianca dl Salerno : but 
his love was hopeless ; for not oply had 
the father of the Veronese beauty re- 
jected his proposals, but she herself bad 
often declared that she could never re- 
turn his affection. Inconsolable at her 
repeated refusals, he left the dty of his 
fathers^ and tried to forget his love in 
the dangers of war. On his return, 
three years afterwards, he found the 
state of things completely changed. 
Bianca^ constrained by her father, had 
become the wife of Carlo's blood-rela- 
tion, iEVanoesoo Delia Scala^ who had 
erected himself into the despot of his 
native city. Unwilling to countenance 
by his presence the base intentions and 
objects of this villain, or to appear in 
his palace, there to see her he loved 
possessed by another. Carlo sold all his 
property in Verona» and settled in 
Fadua. He had passed but a few 
months in his new abode, when, one 
morning, two children, each about two 
years of age, were brought to him by 
the gardener, who had found them in 
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a basket at tlie entrance of the court 
Aocompanying them was a lettec, in 
which Carlo vas entreated, in the name 
of the Mother of God and of all the 
saints, to receive and bring up as his 
own the child thus entmsted to his 
care, which, it added, was from Yerona^ 
and of noble hirUi. 

On receiying this strange present, 
it is not to he wondered at that Carlo 
felt some smpirise, which was much in- 
creased on pereeiying two children 
creep from the basket, and hegin to 
weep bitterly for their mother, while 
only one was mentioned in the letter. 
Besides, he could form no idea to whom 
lie was indebted for so stnmge a gift, 
or for so great a proof of coaifldence. 
He remarked, howetYer, that it was pro- 
bable the hoys were not brothers; for 
one was fak, like a son of > the north, 
while the other had ihd darker com- 
plexion of the Italians. 

Compassion for the helpless inno- 
cents, and the thought that perhaps 
their parents had Mien victims to the 
tyramiy of Francesco, from whom they 
wished thus to save their children, 
overcame all his objections : he resolved 
to accept the trust reposed in him, and 
to educate The two boys as his own. 
Nor did they show themselves un- 
worthy of the care he bestowied on 
them. Carlo deUa Scala became every 
day more and more attached to his fos^ 
ter-sons, and, as soon as they were able 
to wield a sword, took them, as es* 
quires, with him to Spain, as we hove 
abeady mentioned. 



declaration, leaving his horses, aims, 
and all else of money and valuables 
that he had brought with him, to his 



themselves to Eeaumcmt, whom, on the 
conclusion of tiie campaign, they ac- 
companied to Henegonw. Since then, 
they had shared in all martial enter- 
prises undertii^en by his nephew, Graaf 
William, accompanied him on his last 
journey to Palestini^ and fought at his 
side in Prussia. It waa there that 
William, already long struck by the 
merits of the two youths, dubbed them 
knights on the battle-field, notwith- 
standii^ the muttered displeasure of 
some of his nobles, who with evil eyes 
beheld two adventurers, who could ad- 
dooe no proctf of noble ot even of ho- 
nest birth, now enjoy a privilege wont 
to be conferred on the nobility alone, 
and in many respects confined to the 
descendanta of the old German orNo- 
derlandish families. . 

AH who thought more justly, readily 
acknowledged that the favour of the 
graaf was well merited by the two 
youn^ mm. Their unknown origin 
was overlooked, when the martial skill 
they di^layed, and t0b stout fight they 
fought, were considered. Each of them 
had Ins own accomplishments, by which 
he obtain^ distinction, and won esteem 
or friendship. Both were handsome 
and well-formed, excelling in all kinds 
of sports and bodily exercises, and 
highly prized by that truly noble class 
which bestows the palm where it is 
best deserved. 

Binaldo^ or Reinout, as he was called 
in HoUand, was liot indeed strikingly 
beautiful, although his figure was per- 
fect. Raven-black hair fell in pleasing 



The nobleman died soon sit&c this \ curls around his temples ; his features 



were regular and fine, and, although 
naturally pale, and with a yellowish tint 
— the effect of a southern sun and the 



adopted clnldren, who now atttichedf fatigues of war — extremely agreeable 
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and engaging. Spirit and intelligence 
beamed from his lustrous black eyes, 
whose fire lent force to all he uttered. 
He was fearless, enterprising, and of a 
cheerful disposition; but changeable, 
passionate, and imperious. Those who 
indulged in impertinent questions, or 
renuirks concerning his birth, he more 
than once had answered in such a 
manner that others lost all desire to 
allude to the subject. Although he 
seldom exhibited the unfavourable side 
of his disposition, and, when it was 
possible, knew how to conceal it beneath 
the varnish of politeness, he was, gene- 
rally speaking, more feared than beloved. 
Quite different was it with Deodaat, 
whose kind disposition and goodness of 
heart were universally acknowledged, 
and had gained him the good-will of the 
entire court. He was not, however, 
destitute of haughtmess ; yet his very 
pride withheld him from being offended 
at allusions to his origin, which would 
have sufficed to set Reinout in a blaze. 
He rightly conceibd that angiy words 
and a drawn sword, although they can, 
indeed, by inspiring fear, produce re- 
Nspect, yet are no proofs of noble birth; 
lfcfid~he therefore carefully avoided all 
subjects of conversation which might 
lead to them. If the impertinence ex- 
ceeded toleration, he then knew, as well 
as his friend, how to chastise it ; but 
he seldom found himself constrained to 
have recourse to such extremities, for 
the majority were well-inclined towards 
him, and the rest feared to offend a 
knight so generally beloved, and, more- 
over, the graaf *s favourite. 

Usually even-tempered and calm, his 
round, fresh features but seldom indi- 
cated sorrow or vexation. There were, 
however, brief moments of melancholy, 



when a painful thought of the myste- 
rious veil which concealed lus birth 
awoke within him, covering his cheer, 
ful blue eyes with a cloud of sadness ; 
but this soon again cleared away when 
he considered that he occupied a better 
position than he could ever have hoped 
for, and that he owed it almost entirely 
to himself. 

Alike in years, in circumstances, and 
in destiny, brothers-in-arms since their 
earliest youth, and never separated from 
each other in all their expeditions, 
Reinout and Deodaat were bound to- 
gether by the closest ties of friendship: 
it seemed, indeed, as if one soul ani- 
mated them both. Never had either 
concealed a thought from the other; 
no wish was cherished by one, no plan 
formed, with which the other was un- 
acquainted^ and, if they were sepa- 
rated but for one day, each felt as if he 
had lost a sense. But it must by no 
means be understood that a perfect har- 
mony always existed between them in 
their likings, and dislikings. On the 
contrary, differences sometimes arose, 
causing disputes, in which the objec- 
tions and replies were much like the 
process every one goes through when 
he finds it necessary to fofln a resolve, 
and weighs in his mind the arguments 
for and against it. 

The two knights, as we have said, 
had at a quick trot taken the road to 
the Yogelesang; and they had arrived 
at a turn where the road divided into 
two, near the place where, thirty years 
previously, the Flemings had been 
routed by Witte van BLaemstede, at the 
head of the burghers of Haarlem. 

It was now about an hour past mid- 
day, and the sun was burning hot. 

"We have yet time enough," ob- 
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served Deodaat: "might we not ride 
somewhat slower ?*' 
. " As you please," answered Bxiinout ; 
and, briugiug his horse to a walk, he 
let go the reins, and folded his arras on 
his breast. 

" What are you thinking of, that you 
gaze so straight before you, like a ser- 
pent at a bird ?" asked Deodaat in Ita- 
lian, in which tongue they usually con- 
versed when alone, or were unwilling 
to be understood by theii attendants. 

"I am thinking of that fool of a 
Friesian," replied Reinout ; " and sorry 
I am that I did not smite him in the 
face with my glove/* 

** And think you that I felt less in- 
clined than yourself to do the same ? 
But we must not hazard the interests 
of our graaf, and they would be greatly 
endangered by the least insult offered 
to these Priesians/* 
, " All very true ; and I am not dis- 
posed to excite dissension between the 
graaf and his loyal Eriesian subjects. 
Sut I think it is carrying my complais- 
ance rather far, to permit impertinences 
to be addressed to me with impunity ; 
and, for peace' sake, I hope that I shall 
never again encounter any of the boors." 
• "As to me," replied Deodaat, "I 
hope so too. But if, without our in- 
strumentality, a little war were to 
occur vdth Triesland, I would not be 
sorry for it, were it only to let us see 
that country. I have not yet been at 
that side of the Zuyder Zee." 

"A fine amusement, truly! We 
should have brave fighting against stu- 
pid boors, among whom neither profit 
nor honour is to be acquired. I would 
as willingly take the field once more 
Against the heathen Lithuanians." 

Lib. OF Rox. amd Notxl News.— VOLt VIXI. 



"Place not Friesland so low : booty 
enough is to be had there. Staveren 
is said to have formerly been much 
richer than either Dordrecht or Haar<* 
lem." 

" Been is likely enough," remarked 
Reinout, with a smile. 

"And there is an old nobility in 
rriesland, valiant enough to ccmfer 
honour on their conquerors." 

"I do not doubt it: the Priesians 
all trace their pedigrees to Alexander 
the Great." 

"And, moreover, the prettiest mai- 
dens on the face of the earth are to be 
found there," continued Deodaat. 

" So I hear. Yet all the heavy, red- 
cheeked, blue-eyed northern women 
remind me of milk-and-water and sweet 
cakes — ^two things to which I have an 
invincible dislike." 

" Pardon me : the little girl who 
came to ask our assistance ajQfected me 
in a very different way." 

" She, indeed, is pretty enough. Can 
she, also, belong to the suite of the de- 
legates ? There are three of them, I 
hear : a certain Heer van Aylva, who, 
it is said, fills a municipal office in the 
town of Leuwarden — a fine thing for a 
nobleman! — ^then, the braggart whom 
we rescued from the hands of the mob; 
and the Abbot of Saint Odulf. Which 
of them, I wonder, exercises the right 
of patronage ver the little damsel ?" 

" None of them, I imagine ; but I am 
inclined to believe that the stout fellow 
who, as they went away, took her under 
his arm, is her sole protector. Mean- 
while, only ask Seerp Adelen, and yoa 
shall see what answer he will give you, 
if, indeed, he will not think himself too 
much your superior to deign you one : 
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for he deems himself, I promise jou, 
of higher nobility than our graaf. He 
pretends^ as I am told, to be sprung 
from this or that ancient Eriesian king, 
-whose name, on this side the Elie and 
the Lauwers, is as muntelligible as it 
is unknown." 

"A pretty nobleman to play at cudgels 
-with villagers and boors ! But, speak- 
ing of nobility, the pilgrim who under- 
took to make inquiries at Verona, con- 
oeming our birth, remains long absent." 

" As far as concerns me," observed 
Deodaat, " I hope sincerely that he will 
never come back." 

" How can you be so indifferent on 
a subject that lies so near our hearts ?" 

" Indifferent I You know, Eeinout, 
that I am not so. No ! Most devoutly 
irould I thank the Blessed Virgin if we 
should be so fortunate as to find a fond 
&ther or a tender' mother ; but you 
know how I shudder when I think that 
the discovery of our origiif might lead 
to our separation. Only think, Rei- 
nout ! Should it turn out that one of 
ms is a descendant of a noble race, 
--^d the other the son of a clownish 
bobTT'iifOttld not the knight be then 
ashamed of his brother-in-arms ? Would 
the latter conduct himself with the 
some confidence and jfreedom towards 
his more elevated friend ? Would no 
jealousy arise in his heart when he 
should behold his fonner comrade ho- 
noured and courted, and himself neg- 
lected and despised P — ^No, a thousand 
times would I rather remain in my 
present ignorance, than run the risk of 
losing a friend I" 

. " You may be right — aright a thousand 
times," replied Beinout, " although I 
caimot believe that could ever weaken 
our friendship. Nevertheless I must, 



whatever it may cost, be released from 
this painful state of uncertainty, which 
is intolerable to me. As to my parents, 
I have no desire to see them ; for, as 
they were unnatural enough to repudi* 
ate me, they have forfeited all title to 
my affections. But I will know what 
I am : I will no longer remain exposed 
to the sarcasms of those proud cour- 
tiers ; and if, as my heart assures me, 1 
belong to a noble house, they shall 
see that I can stand on the same line 
with them." 

"And if not ?" asked Deodaat. 

" If not ? — ^Why then I will seek my 
fortune elsewhere. But that is impos- 
sible. Yet I would this pilgrim were 
returned! I ought not to have em- 
ployed him on this affair ; and, at all 
events, ought not to have entrusted 
him with this letter, which is ahnost 
the only meaus we have of establishing 
our birth. He had the look of a knave, 
and may have deceived us." 

" Why be always distrustful ?" ob- 
served Deodaat. "Let us calculate:* 
when did he depart ?" 

" In October, or thereabouts." 

"Tlie roads are open. He could 
have reached Verona in December." 

" If he did not first visit Bome aiid 
Loretto, as I suspect." 

" If so, he could scarcely have arrived 
in the city of Can Francesco* before 
March ; and as the necessary searches 
and inquiries must be long and tedious, 

* Can (dog) Francesco della Scala vas'one 
of those powerful dukes of Verona whose scep- 
tre reached as far as Brescia, Padua, Friuli,. 
and even to Trieste. His splendid tomb ia 
still to be seen in the Church di S. A) aria 
anticaat VeroDa> and bears the following in- 
scription :— 

** Si canis hie grandis ingentia facta peregit» 
Marchia testis adesf, qaam aaero marte sab- 
•git." 
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there is nothing strange in onr not 
having as yet received tidings from 
Jiim. Did not we ourselves, when we 
were at Yenice with tlie graaf, visit 
Terona to discover what acquaintances 
Carlo della Scala might have had there, 
in a condition to make him a present of 
two children; and did not our joura^y 
turn out wholly fruitless ?" 

"Fruitless ! How else could it be ? 
,We were there but two days, when we 
were obliged to be off again, as the 
graaf could not delay his departure for 
Cyprus." 

" We sbould have had more time," 
replied Deodaat, " had you not picked 
up an untimely quarrel with an aim- 
smith, because he mistook us for stu- 
dents from Padua — a pretty cause of 
quarrel, truly !" 

" However it was, we had no time 
to make the necessary inquiries, and 
were obliged to be on our guard against 
Can Erancesco, who wished to arrest 
us as spies. But methinks that, when 
the pilgrim trumpets it about that the 
boys who were brought up by Carlo 
deUa Scala are now .in high favour at 
the court of the Graaf of Holland, 
their parents will be glad to make 
themselves known, and acknowledge 
them." 

Deodaat shrugged his shoulders, but 
replied not; and as, at this moment, 
they found themselves within sight of the 
graaf's hunting-castle, they here ended 
their conversation. 



CHAPTER IV. 

No, no ! AchlUes' soul toch iasvlt cannot 

brook, 
Nor leek revenge— 

HnioscoPER : Jchillet. 

After Seeip Adden, accompanied by 
Peiko and Sytsk^, had left the scene of 
the fight, he walked at &rst calmly and 
slowly ; but, as soon as he was out of 
view, he proceeded rapidly through the 
lanes and winding paths of the wood, 
till he issued upon a meadow, which he 
crossed obliquely, in order to reach a 
building at the other side, into which 
he was admitted through a side-door 
that communicated with the meadow 
by means of a plank. 

The house he thas entered was more 
remarkable for its extent and situation 
than for architectural beauty or elegance. 
The front, which looked out on the 
high-road, was built irregularly of broad 
stones, and bore evident signs of having 
been enlarged by various additions at 
different times. This appeared from 
the fact that the principal entrance, 
which was of heavy iron and surrounded 
by vaulted arches, was no longer in the 
middle of the front gable, but stood a 
third nearer to one side than to the 
other. This side was without any win- 
dows, with the exception of a single 
square hole, with a rusty grating, situ- 
ated near the gate. Over the door was 
a niche, which seemed to have once con- 
tained the image of a saint ; and next 
the door was a stone bench, built up 
against the wall, which had served as a 
seat for the porter, and a resting-place 
for the wearied passer-by. At the left 
wing of the building, a high wall, 
thickly overgrown with ivy, ran for 
some roods along the highway, and 
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theiij formiiig an angle, joined the back 
gable, and enclosed a garden, as ap- 
peared from some tall &ait*trees, whose 
branches, laden with Inxniiant foliage 
and bright blossoms, overhimg it. On 
the side next the meadow, the first 
story was entirely blind, but the second 
was pierced with a number of little win- 
dows, covered with trellice-work, par- 
tially rusted and decayed. A melan- 
choly looking, and, in some places, 
sunken roof of blue tiles, the greater 
part of which were broken or blown 
away, covered the building, from the 
centre of which, and visible only at 
some distance, arose a structure some- 
what in the style of a church. 

This building, or rather these build- 
ings, as might be at once perceived, 
had formerly served as a cloister. The 
knights of St. John once had here their 
dwelling, or commandery, as it was 
called, but had removed in 1312 to a 
new building within the city of Haar- 
lem, where they were richly endowed 
by Graaf William the Good, who also 
conferred on them numerous pri^^eges, 
of which not the least was, that the 
^oommandejr of the order should thence- 
foftE^be the. host of the graafs. The 
commandery was therefore always open 
to the graaf and his suite, land formed 
his usual residence whenever he visited 
Haarlem. The former cloister, at the 
end of the ffout, had remained un- 
tenanted since the knights of St. John 
removed to their new dwelling, and it 
had already for some time been resolved 
to pull it down ; when now, on the 
occasion of the festival, the crowds of 
strangers who arrived at Haarlem were 
there unal^leto find sufficient accommo- 
dation, the knights of St. John had 
resolved to offer them the use of this 



building. Preparatory to this, however, 
they required the permission of their 
exalted patron, who, when the proposal 
was laid before him, at once resolved 
to make use of the building for the ac- 
complishment of his own purposes. 

He was, in fact, at tMs time not a 
little anxious concerning the state of the 
public mind in rriesknd. This province, 
although it had been frequently obliged 
to submit to the arms of the graafs of 
Holland, had never been entirely sub- 
dued, but eagerly caught at every oppor- 
tunity to shake off even the light yoke 
that had been laid on it. Although it 
was internally divided by the famous 
parties of Schieringers and Vetkoopers, 
to whose bloody contest we shall have 
occasion to advert in the course of our 
tale — ^although the graafs of Holland 
and Guelders, as well as the bishops 
of Utrecht, frequently endeavoured to 
profit by this disunion, in order to 
plant their standards onlViesian soil; 
yet the love of freedom and independ- 
ence was so engrafted in the Friesians, 
that, on the slightest appearance of a 
foreign enemy, th6y forgot their private 
feuds, and united to defend their coun- 
try from the common foe. 

Nevertheless, the district of Wester- 
goo, or at least a portion of it, and the 
town of Staveren, wearied by long-con- 
tinued hostilities, had submitted to 
Graaf William the Good ; as may be 
seen by a treaty dated the 4th of July, 
1320, and by another document of the 
same period, probably an appendix to 
the treaty, in which the course of pro- 
ceedings of the graafs of Holland, 
when they visited Piiesland to hold 
their law-sittings, was strictly marked 
out. From this MTiting it also appears 

that the submission of the Friesians was 
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notuncohditional: thatthtflookedapon 
ike graaf merely as a judge 6r stadt- 
holder ; and that they considered the 
emperor alone as their superior sove- 
reign : which acknowledgment of their 
dependence on the emperor seemed, 
however, to have been but a pretext, 
under which they shielded themselves 
whenever theirindependencewas threat- 
ened by the emperor's vassals. 

Even this merely apparent subjection 
was far from being agreeable to them. 
The powers of the officers appointed in 
Priesland by the graaf were derided, and 
they themselves insulted and maltreated. 
The Priesian rulers, whose sagacity 
foresaw all the disadvantages of a war 
with their powerful neighbour, had pre- 
vented a revolt, whilst they succeeded 
in opposing the resentment of the graaf ; 
and Friesland had been quiet for a con- 
siderable time, when, shortly after the 
return of William IV. from Germany, 
a new revolt broke forth at Staveren. 

It was to prevent a retaliation for 
this conduct, that the ¥riesians, in a 
diet holden for the purpose, resolved 
to dispatch an embassy to the graaf, in 
order to arrange the matter amicably, 
and establish the government of Fries- 
land on a firmer footing, without en- 
croaching on the rights and privileges 
of which the Friesians were so proud, 
and which they asserted that they had 
received from Charles the Great him- 
self. 

The graaf, who was greatly desirous 
of terminating amicably the aSsdrs of 
Friesland, determined, when he heard 
of the intended embassy, to treat the 
delegates with the most polite atten- 
tion, and to employ ^very possible 
means to gain them over to his inte- 
rests. He had, therefore, invited them 



to Haarlem, there to confer with him 
on what could be done to serve their 
country ; and he flattered himself that 
the honours which he intended to con-* 
f er on them at the approaching festival 
would gratify their pride, and induce 
them to compliance and liberality. 
Therefore, and lest they might not suc- 
ceed in finding accommodation on their 
arrival, he had directed that a suitable 
building should be sought out for their 
residence during their stay at Haarlem. 
Accordingly, when he heard the request 
of the knights of St. John, his eye fell 
on the unoccupied cloister near the 
ffouL The knights received, as a com- 
mand, the wish of their protector; 
complying with it the more readily, as 
the graaf himself undertook to put the 
cloister in order for the reception of 
his guests, and to provide it with the 
necessary furniture. 

It was' in a long hall of the old 
cloister, which had once been the re- 
fectory of the spiritual knights, and 
which looked out on the inner court 
and garden, that three persons, ail of 
whom had passed the middle period of 
life, were seated at a round table, or 
seMJf, as it was then called. The dress 
of two of them proclaimed them to be 
ecclesiastics ; and, in the case of one, 
this consisted only of a white linen 
robe; for the abbot (the person of 
whom we are speaking being of no less 
dignity), in consequence of the close* 
nesi^f the atmosphere, had laid aside 
all his upper clothing. The rose* 
coloured ne^k-band, from the end of 
which hung a gold cross, alone indi- 
cated his rank. As to his person, it 
was by no means deficient in stateli- 
ness, although when, as at present, he 
was not in full dress^ he appeared 
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somevliat too corpulent. His features 
were regular. His forehead, nose, 
and chin might indeed have serred as 
a model for a Grecian sculptor; but 
his well-Med cheeks and fat neck, two 
symptoms of rude health which the 
rules of his convent did not seem in 
the least to impair, and his great blue, 
imexpressiye eyes, entirely banished all 
dignity from his countenance. A circle 
of gray hair surrounded his head, and 
his chhi was smoothly shaven. 

He who sat next him, and whose 
dress, though greatly resembling Seerp 
Adelen's, was yet extremely simple, 
needed no external ornament to show 
that he was a nobleman. Notwith- 
standing the deep furrows which long 
and toilsome campaigns, but, still more, 
grief and heartrending sorrows, had 
graven on his face, and the melan- 
choly with which his eyes were over- 
cast, so much of majesty, 'tempered 
with soft benevolence, overspread his 
features, and such an agreeable ex- 
pression of intelligence sat upon his 
countenance, that none could behold 
him without interest and respect. His 
ddmeaQ0U£j9J^ action were noble and 
becoming; his language was always 
chaste and well-chosen, although pos- 
sessing that free straightforwardness 
which, >vith most of his countrymen, 
Regenerated into boorish rudeness; 
and, although he spoke Friesic, it was 
easy to perceive that he had visited 
other lands, and was no stranget to 
their languages. His great abilities 
had long since gained him the confi- 
dence of Ms countrymen ; for, not only 
had the Heer van Aylva (such was his 
name) been invested with the dignity of 
olderman, or chief magistrate in the city 
of Leuwarden, but was also now named 



a member of ^the embassy appointed ta 
deliberate with the graaf on the affairs 
of Priesland. 

The third person, who wore the sim-. 
pie dress of a Benedictine, was seated 
at the left-hand side of the table, not, 
as were the two others, in a comfort- • 
able chair, but on a low, wooden, three- 
legged stool. His meagre features, 
pale and sunken by abstinence and 
study, indicated knowledge and firm- 
ness, and his acts had never belied 
these external tokens of his character. 
Although filling no office of dignity in 
the hierarchy of St. Odulf, he exer- 
cised over his brethren that infiuenoe 
which is always wielded over less noble 
souls by those whom the Great Being 
has endowed with greater powers of 
mind and understanding. As he never 
made any display of his superior abi- 
lities, nor wrought for his own honour 
or power, but solely for the interests 
of his order, he escaped the dislike and 
jealousy of his brethren. The humi- 
lity with which, while he gave advice and 
assistance, he always placed himself in 
the background, causing the detenni- 
nation arrived at to se^n, not the emo' 
nation of his own mind, but the result 
of the feelings of the entire assembly, 
had won him the good wishes, not only> 
of his brethren, but of the abbot also. 
The latter, confident in his own know- 
ledge and abilities, and convinced that ' 
an abbot of St. Odulf must be infallible,' \ 
eas^y persuaded himself that ro other 
resolution was arrived at than that 
which he had determined to propose, 
and that Father Syard always gave the 
very advice which he himself had in- 
tended to offers The consequence was, 
that he esteemed his own judgment 
more and more, while of the monk he, 
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^ras vont to say — " Brother Syard is a 
pious aad a just man, who fully under- 
staads my yiews and intentions. As 
he possesses more influence with the 
brethren^ he would not be unsuited to 
fill the place of our aged brother the 
prior." 

It was therefore by no means from 
want of self-confidence, or from a feel- 
ixig of the adyaatage of Brother Syard's 
eounsels, that the abbot had selected 
him to accompany the embassy to Hol- 
land. This choice had been dictated 
by a different cause. 

For a considerable period the two 
parties to which we have alluded had 
^eady existed in Eriesland. About 
the year 1280, after having contended 
for a considerable time without fixed 
watchwords, they first distinguished 
themselves from each other by different 
badges and modes of living, and the 
names of Schieringer and Vetkooper. 
The Yetkoopers, for the most part, 
were inhabitauts of Oostergoo, and the 
SchieringersofWesteigoo; yet this lo- 
cal division was not quite perfect, for 
ther« were to be found those of both 
parties in each of these districts. Nay, 
it often happened, by ioteimarriages 
9nd other cireamstances, that near re- 
lations and brothers belonged to differ- 
ent parties. Besides, not only did the 
nobles and the towns participate in this 
unfortunate dvil dissension, bat even 
the cloisters, of which there were great 
numbers in Friealaad, mixed m it, and 
hesitated not, when the oocasicai offered, 
to support with arms the party to 
which they belonged. 

Thus it lu^pened that, among others, 
a feud arose between the doisters of 
Lidlum and Bloemkamp, which were 
Qvals in riches and power; the former 



being of the party of the Vetkoopers, 
and the latter of the Schieringers. 
Seerp Adelen gave his assistance to the 
abbey of Bloemkamp, to which his pro- 
perty adjoined, and a destructive war 
was now on the point of being com- 
menced against Lidlum; when the 
Abbot of St. Odulf offered Lis media« 
tion to settle the differences of the 
contending parties through Brothet 
Syard, who actually succeeded in effect- 
ing a reccmciliation. by his powerful 
representations in repeated conferences 
which he had with the superiors of the 
two cloisters and Seerp Adelen. On this 
occasion the monk had won the con- 
fidence of this restless young man ; so 
that when, shortly afterwards, the latter 
was associated, in the embassy to Hol- 
land, with the Heer van Aylva and the 
Abbot of St. Odulf, and the latter de- 
clared his intention of taMng with him 
as secretary one of the brethren, it was 
not strange that Adelen requested hint 
to choose Brother Syard ; to which the 
abbot readily assented, at the same 
time remarking that Brother Syard waa 
not indeed a man of extraordinary abi* 
lities, but that he thoroughly under- 
stood his intentions, and would be verr 
useful in anything requiring zeal and 
delicacy. 

If any conversation had occurred be- 
tween the three persons whom we have 
now described, it had apparently beeit 
discontinued for some time. On the 
countenance of the nobleman, as well 
as on that of the abbot, displeasure and 
anxiety were written. In both, this 
proceeded from the same cause, but 
was differejitly manifested, according 
to the character of the individual. It 
was easy to perceive that the Heer van 
Aylva was uneasy at the absence of 
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Seerp Adelen, with whose disposition I 
iie was well acqaainted ; and the look 
which he cast, now at the door aad 
then at the monk, plainly intimated 
that he would gladly see them send 
some one in search of their absent col- 
league. But the fear that such care as 
this would offend Adelen, who might 
imagine that they looked on him as on 
a child that does not return home at 
the proper hour, restrained him from 
giving expression to his wishes. As to 
the abbot, his eyes, too, were often 
fixed on the door, but much oftener 
upon the pewter plate before him ; for 
it was noon, and di];mer only awaited 
the arrival of Adelen, whose delay 
highly displeased the abbot, who, in his 
convent, was not accustomed to wait 
for any one. But he also long ab- 
stained from giving expression to his 
feelings, sensible of the impropriety of 
which, as an ecclesiastic, he should be 
guilty, were he the first to lament what 
his layman colleague as yet endured 
without murmuring. 

The prolonged delay at last overcame 
the p atience of the worthy abbot. " I 

iow^8f ," he observed, " whether the 
regularityHSoTpEich I am accustomed 
in my cloister now deceives me or 
not, but methinks our friend Adelen 
should have been at home ere this. He 
intended but to take a walk through 
the JSout, to sharpen his appetite a 
little — ^which indeed seems to me gene- 
rally unnecessary — and, lo! it is already 
an hour and a half since he went out, 
and he is not yet returned. The fault 
is certainly his, if our dinner be spoiled, 
by being either too cold or overdone." 

" We should send some one out to 
remind him of the hour," replied Aylva. 
** This morning I gave Feiko leave to 



visit Haarlem: perhaps he has seen 
our colleague." And, setting to his 
month a silver whistle which hung 
around his neck, he blew a couple of 
shrill notes. 

A servant appeared. 

" Why does not Feiko answer whea 
I summon himF" asked Aylva, in a 
tone of displeasure. 

"Feiko went out this morning with 
Sytske," was the answer ; '' and neither 
of them has yet returned." 

" 'Tis straaige I" exdaimed the old^- 
man. " Feiko does not usually abuse 
my indulgence." 

" And has not Seerp Adelen either 
returned yet ?" asked the abbot, hastily: 
"it seems that we are to get nothing 
to eat to-day." 

" It is indeed unplea9ant to be ob- 
liged to wait his return," replied 
Aylva; "but it would be worse should 
we have to go without him to the 
graaf." 

" Worse !" repeated the abbot : " I 
do not see, my worthy heer, on what 
grounds it can be called worse. It 
were rather to be wished that the^vild 
boy, who, unlike you or I, has never 
had an opportunity of mixing with 
princes and nobles, could be left at 
home, and not forced to exhibit himself 
at court, where his rudeness and re- 
sentful disposition will surely expose 
us to shame, if not bring us into 
trouble." 

Exhausted by the delivery of this 
sentence, the abbot filled a beaker from 
the can of Ehine-wine that stood before 
him, and raised it to his lips, from 
which he did not take it until he had 
drained it of its entire contents. 

"It would be most prudent, hew- 
ever," observed Aylva, " to send out a 
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'servant or two in search of our col- 
league. He may have lost his way, or 
met with some misfortune.'* 

** Send out servants !*' exclaimed the 
abbot, with a look of alarm : " we have 
not too many in the house ; and if any 
of those rude rioters were to attack us 
here, we should be left without one to 
defend us." 

Pather Syard now rose from his seat. 

« 'Tis true," said he, « that if the 
noble Adelen has got into a quarrel, it 
would perhaps be aggravating the mis- 
fortune to send out servants in search 
of him, for their dress would bring 
them into the same trouble, and pre- 
vent their being of any service to him. 
I therefore offer myself to seek him. 
My dress will protect me from insult, 
as well as injury." 

*^OpUme! Carissime Jrater" ex- 
claimed the abbot: "you comprehend 
me perfectly. This is just what I was 
about to beg of you. Endeavour to 
learn something of him, and bring the 
lost sheep, our ovem deperditam, back 
again to the fold. He has surely 
picked a quarrel here or there, as is his 
wont, which the monks of lidlum were 
near knowing to their cost. Seerp Ade- 
len is unappeasable when onoe irri- 
tated; and if you, Brother Syard, had 
not spoken to him in time, or if I had 
not done so myself, things would not 
have turned out so well for our brothers 
of Lidlum." 

Scarcely hadthe abbot ceasedspeaking, 
when ihe individual who had been the 
subject of this conversation hastily en- 
tered the room, slammed the door after 
him, and, without saying a word, threw 
himself into a chair. 

'* Good heaven ! what has hapj)cned 
now ?" asked the abbot, astonished at 



his appearance : *' where have you been, 
and how got you that dreadful colour f 
You must immediately take a caimans; 
for which I can recommend you an 
equal mixture of saltpetre, crabs' eyes, 
and common salt — a remedy by means 
of which Brother Boniface, who is 
somewhat timid, was enabled to hold 
up during the last revolt." 

Adelen replied not, but, by swallow- 
ing a deep draught of wine, showed 
that he had no intention of following 
the abbot's recipe. 

** In truth," continued the abbot, ** if 
I be not deceived, your clothes are 
torn and covered with blood, as if 
you had been fighting with the Yet- 
koopers.** 

**I am delighted to see you," said 
Aylva, extending his hand to his col- 
league. "Although I hope that you 
have fallen into no trouble, yet I fear 
it has been so." 

"Not a word about it now," ex- 
claimed Adelen, hastily. "To table! 
After dinner, you shall know all. 'Tis 
not that the affair is in itself of any 
importance, but one can at least See 
by it what we are thought of here." 

" By all means, to taWe !" cried the 
abbot: "you have been away long 
enough to sharpen your appetite, and 
our's too, I promise you." 

This desire was no sooner expressed, 
than the servant, who had been all the 
time in attendance, left the room, and 
soon returned with his fellows, bearing 
in the dinner. 

" Methinks you, too, have not come 
off without torn clothes," observed 
Aylva, turning towards f eiko, who was 
among the servants. 

"I assure you," replied Feiko, "that 
were it not for Jouker Seerp, your 
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faithful Pdko might not now be here 

to bring in a single dish." 

' " I am exceedingly obliged to him/' 

said Aylva; "but of this bye-and-bye : 

ve must not put the patience of our 

"vorthy father abbot any longer to the 

proof." 

The dinner was now served up, to 
which, according to the usage of that 
day, the monk and the servants also sat 
down, but at a separate oval-shaped 
table, while the delegates remained at 
the ichijf. A chair, which still stood 
Vacant at the table, was at last taken 
away by Aylva. 

" How," asked Adelen, when he ob- 
served this, " shall I not have my ac- 
customed neighbour at dinner to- 
day?" 

"Madzy has chosen to remain in 
her chamber to-day," answered Aylva : 
^^ she complains of a headache." 

" I hope it vnll not last," observed 
the abbot ; '' but I would at all events 
advise her to take a few drops of vitriol 
in some thin beer, which I wiU give 
directions to have prepared for her." 
,^ " How can she possibly be unwell," 
asked Adelen, " after all the beakers 
which I yesterday drank to her health ?" 

"I believe you drank too many," 
observed Aylva, "which is precisely the 
reason why she stays away. He who 
wishes to win a woman's heart," he 
added, half aloud, " must begin by mas- 
tering himself; and that you failed to 
do yesterday." 

" How !" exclaimed Adelen : " is the 
pretty miss offended because, when the 
iitcard was called, I gave her an 
innocent kiss, according to !Friesian 
custom ?" 

" ITiere was no sitcard called," ob- 
served the abbot; " it was I, who called 



Brother Syard, which you mistook for 
Hicard" 

In explanation we must here inform 
the reader of the old custom at fiiesian 
meals, of choosing an overseer^ or 
skoard, (probably the same as the 
English steward,) whose duty it was to 
take care that no irregularities should 
occur ; and as often as the name moard 
was called daring the meal, the guests 
might kiss the women or maidens who 
sate next them ; of which privilege 
Adelen had, as it seems, improperly 
availed himself on the preceding day. ■ 

" Well, if I did mistake," said Ade- 
len, "it was nothing to make a fuss 
about, as we were all more or less 
heated with wine." 

" Allow me to remind you," replied 
the abbot, "that neither ijie noble 
olderman, nor I, anymore than Brother 
Syard, at all exeeeded the limits of 
making ourselves merely comfortable.'* 

"Brother Syard!" exclaimed Ade- 
len, casting a side look at the monk : 
"I was not tin now aware that that 
pious man drank anything but water." 

" Brother Syard acts virisely and 
well," reined the abbot : " did all of 
his class resemble him, my pious brother 
the Abbot of ladlum had not been mur- 
dered by his own monks, because ha 
forbade them the use of wine." 

" rfaith," cried Adelen, with a loud 
laugh, "that was indeed a piece of 
strictness which, craving your indul- 
gence, did not deserve a much better 
reward, and which you, heer abbol^ 
will never imitate, I suspect." 

" A little wine is a good thing," re^ 
plied the abbot : " for what says the 
apostle — ' modico vino utere.* Hence I 
have always preserved peace and una- 
nimity among the oonmmnity of SL 
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Odnlf, not by forUddmg wine alto- 
gether^ bnt by recommending tbe mo- 
derate use of it ; and Brother Syard, 
wbo is an example of moderation, per- 
fectly fulfils my intentions." 

** Methinks, noble Seerp," observed 
Aylva^ after a prolonged silence, dating 
-^liicb the abbot had paid his addresses 
to the wine, and Seerp Adelen made a 
terrible attadt on the viands — ^" me- 
thinks that now yon mnst have in some 
measnre recovered your strength, and 
be able to satisfy onr curiosity by giving 
us an account of your adventure." 

The servants* hereupon rose and re- 
tired ; and Father Sysffd was modestly 
preparing to follow their example, when 
Adelen requested him to resume his 
seat, as his assistance as secretary to 
the embassy would probably be re- 
quired. 

Adelen then told his story, co which 
bis companions listened with interest 
and attention. During his narration, 
the abbot was somewhat doubtful 
whether or not he ought to commend 
the conduct of the speaker; for, not- 
withstanding his self-confidence, when- 
ever he had once formed a resolve or 
an opmion, the good man prudently 
abstsdned from eiqpressmg it until that 
of some one else had been declared. 
He now looked stealthily, alternately 
at the olderman and at Father Syard. 
The immoveable countenance of the 
monk afforded him no assistance ; but 
as there were visible on the forehead of 
Avlva some wrinkles, which seemed to 
indicate dissatisfaction, the abbot also 
contracted his eyebrows, and, when 
Adelen ceased, he heaved a deep sigh. 
For a moment all were silent. 

''I must confess," said Aylva at 
length, "that I am indebted to you for 



the spirited manner in which you went 
to the assistance of my servant. You 
have behaved like a true Friesian, but 
not as one entrusted with an important 
mission. You have acted a little im- 
prudently, it is true, in opposing your- 
self to superior numbers, and, what is 
worse, to the magisterial authority ; but 
who would not willingly pardon such 
an imprudence P To look for cahamest 
and forbearance from youthful blood, 
would be as absurd as to expect the 
sweet taste of cream in a horn of hop- 
beer. When I was young, I, too, would 
probably have acted as you did. But 
I regret that you did not invite to dine 
with us the knights who rescued you." 

** Let them come to Friesland !" cried 
Adelen, violently seizing his drinking- 
horn: "if they come as friends, they 
wiH be welcome to Adelastins;* but if 
they come as foes, I shall teach them 
to forget their pride." 

"How!" exclaimed Ayl^ with a 
look of astonishment, "is this your grati- 
tude for the serrice they have rendered 
you ?" 

" I hate them doubly for this very 
service," replied Adelen. "What can 
be more * bitter to me, who bum with 
hatred against all these Hollanders, than 
to be indebted to them for a service ?** 

"If such be the feelings which 
animate you," rejoined Aylva, in a tone 
with him unusually sharp, " I am asto« 
nished that you should have accepted a 
mission which is entirely of a peaceable 
character : so, at least, I regard it, and 
so, too, I beUeve, does the reverend 
Father Volkert." 

" Unquestionably !" exclaimed the 



* '* StiDs" or stonehoaae (pi. « stinsen"), 
the name giren in Friesland to a strong castle : 
Adelaatina is, therefore, the caatie of Adelea* 



44 



LIWAAY OF BOWMQ^ 



abbot: "our mission is altogether a 
peaceable one." 

** It becomes not me to direct your 
intentions/' replied Adelen ; ** but, for 
myself, I know what is expected from 
me by those who chose me. Still, how- 
erer that may be, I presume you will 
not allow the dignity of a delegate to 
be insulted in my person. An earnest 
representation should therefore be made 
by us to the graaf, claiming reparation 
for the insult.'* 

" 'Tis certain," remarked Father Vol- 
kert, "that we cannot permit our dig- 
nity to be insulted with impunity. But, 
as I have said, our mission is a peace- 
able one ; and to that I adhere." 

"Would yon then desire," asked 
Aylvawith some surprise, as he turned 
to Adelen, " that the graaf should string 
np the villagers for your gratification ? 
Would not such a revenge be unworthy 
of a nobleman like you ?" 

" You are right," answered Adelen : 
"I desire not^ that, to please me, he 
should make any of his boors or burg- 
hers food for the ravens ; yet as this 
insult^ was offered chiefly by the citizens 
of Haarlem, their town should suffer for 
it. Let a deputation of thdr magis- 
trates ask my pardon, and I will think 
np more about the matter. But if they 
refuse to apologise, I will declare our 
mission at an end, and depart to-mor- 
row for Friesland." 

Notwithstanding his displeasure at 
Adelen's foolish demand, Aylva could 
not suppress the smile whidi this im- 
moderate language excited. His face, 
however, soon again resumed its se- 
rious expression; but feeling that, by 
opposing Adelen, he would be only 
pouring oil on the flames, he answered, 
in a gentle tone ;— 



" I thought you had told us that the 
affair was settled by the mediation of 
the graaf's noblemen, and that peace 
had been promised on both sides." 

"I know what I have promised," 
replied Adelen, haughtily, " and I will 
keep it too. But I have not promised 
to forego satisfaction. This, I hope, 
gentlemen, you understand; and I re- 
quest you, Father Syard, now to draw 
up a representation to this effect." 

So saying, he turned towards the 
monk, who, horn his comer, continued 
to gaze at him with an expression of 
surprise and displeasure. 

"Have you not heard me?" asked 
Adelen, who was getting angry. 

"I amw;aiting," answered the monk, 
"until the reverend father abbot and 
the olderman have made known to me 
their pleasure." 

"Exactly so," observed Father Yol- 
kert: "that is the very thing I was 
about to say. Seerp Adelen is not sole 
delegate; and methinks that, in an affair 
of such importance we are not to dance 
to his pipe, if I may use a worldly 
expression. What thinks the worthy 
olderman P" 

"I have nothing to add," replied 
Aylva^ "except this: that, as Seerp 
Adelen deems himself to have been in- 
sulted, there is nothing to hinder him 
from making his complaint to the graa^ 
provided he does so in his own name, 
and not as a delegate of Friesland." 

"And is it in this manner," cried 
Adelen, while, with eyes sparkling with 
rage, he gazed at both alternately — "is 
this the way in which you uphold the 
honour of our nation? To allow a 
countryman and a feUow-delegate to be 
insulted with impunity — ^to refuse him 
assistance when he demands satisfac* 
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iion ! Accursed be the day when my 
countrymen chose me for this mission ! 
iccnrsed be the honr when I accepted it ! 
accursed be the entire mission, from 
which I forebode no other result bat 
trouble and misfortune !" 

"Be calm, Adelen/' said the older- 
taan, " and reflect well before you risk 
the cause of Friesland for your priyate 
gratification. Neither the insult offel^ 
you, nor your youth, could excuse you for 
taking a course calculated only to gra- 
tify your own resentment, and not to 
advance the interest of your country." 

"My youth r* repeated Adelen: "that 
is your constant cry. One is always 
either too young or too old. I have, 
however, left three X's behind me, 
and am no longer a child. But although 
you are somewhat older than I am, you 
must not forget that the voice of my 
countrymen has conferred on me rights 
equal to your's ; and that, when I speak, 
it is in their name." 

"And you believe, then," replied 
Aylva, while his features exhibited a 
noble disdain — "you believe that I love 
our fatherland and our honour less than 
you ? No : if I desire to prevent the 
foUy to which a false sense of honour 
impels you, it is because I foresee the 
disastrous consequences to Priesland 
which it might produce. I know that 
it would not grieve you much should 
your quarrel embroil us with the graaf ; 
I know there is nothing you more ar- 
dently desire than a war with him : but 
I likewise know that it is not our duty, 
for the gratification of private feelings 
teid opinions, to bring the torch of war 
into our fatherland, and expose our fel- 
low-countrymen to certain destruction." 
, "You, then, prefer to freedom the 
fetters of the graaf, which he need no 



longer trouble himself to gild?" asked 
Adden. 

Aylva shrugged his shoulders with a 
sigh. "I see, worthy Seorp," he said, 
" that your adventure of to-day has de- 
prived you of calmness and reflection, 
both of which are necessary in consider- 
ing a subject of such deep importance. 
We had better, therefore, bresik up for 
the present. I vtdU now proceed to dress 
myself, that I may appear before the 
graaf in a manner worthy of his invita* 
tion. Farewell." 

With these words, the olderman rose 
and left the room. He was immedi- 
ately followed by the abbot, who felt 
little inclination to continue the wordy 
war with his stiffuecked colleague. 
Adelen was therefore left alone with 
Father Syard. 

The latter, with his arms folded on 
his breast, stood calmly gazing at the 
stormy young man, who had thrown 
himself back in his chair, where, with 
his legs stretched and his fists convul- 
sively clenched, he seemed to be chok- 
ing with rage. At length, starting up 
wildly, he rushed towards the monk, 
and gazed at him with fiAshing eyes. 

"Monk ! I deem you a true Friesian !" 
he exclaimed. 

"I have done nothing, so far as 1 
know," repUed Father Syard, "by 
which Icould have deserved this name." 

" You 1" continued Adelen — " you 
who induced me to make peace with 
the Abbot of Lidlum, in order that the 
Hollanders should not take advantage 
of our dissensions ! — ^you, who advised 
me to be reconciled to the Vetkoopers, 
and not to take up arms save against the 
common foe — -ycm refuse to draw up a 
remonstrance which could not fail to 
produce the war we desire so much 1" • 
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*' Think yon, then," asked the monk, t 
'' that your fellow-delegates will a^^ree 
to this remonstrance P If you imagine 
in this way to gain the object for which 
1% strive, you deceive yourself. Or 
do you believe that you could, with 
your relations and followers, alone 
withstand the power of Holland ?" 

" All Westergoo will rise, the instant 
I unsheathe my sword !" 

"That is yet doubtful," returned 
rather Syard; "but it is certain that 
neither the Cammingaas, nor the Mar- 
ienaas, nor the Beymaas, nor a single 
one of Aylya's Mends, will stir a hand, 
when tbey learn that it is not for the 
sake of Friesboid, but to gratify the 
private vengeance of Seerp Adelen. 
And what shall then be the result of 
your precipitation? Why, that Graaf 
William will throw you into chains, 
confiscate your estates, and, like King 
Eehoboam of old, instead of ropes, 
scourge Friesland with scorpions." 

" If that be so, we should accustom 
ourselves to the yoke; for both your 
good-for-nothing abbot and the obse- 
^-^jquions oldennan are inclined tamely to 
assent to all the demands of the tyrant, 
rather than hazard the peace tbey love 
so much." 

'* War there shall infallibly be," re- 
plied the monk, " but you are not the 
man to kindle it. The peace-loving 
Aylva shall yet find himself forced to 
rouse his countrymen to the strife. 
Wait patiently until then; for one 
inconsiderate act now would ruin all. 
Promise me that you will not stir in 
this matter until three days have 
passed, and I will then communicate to 
you my views and expectations." 

"The views and expectations of 
Father Syaxd I" exclaimed Adelen, as^ 



with a soomfol smile, he surveyed thel 
monk from head to foot 

" One word from Father Syard oonld 
make seven districts rise to a man; 
which is more than Seerp Adelen, with 
all his illustrious followers, could do. 
Qo now, and dress yourself: this Graaf 
oi Holland must not be kept waiting." 

Having thus said, he turned and 
left the room. The nobleman for a 
moment gazed after him with astonish- 
ment, and then b^xx>k himself to his 
chamber, reflecting on the strange 
words of the monk, and the inexpUcaUe 
influence which the latter exercised 
over him. 



CHAPTER V. 

The nightingale vas singing in the willow- 

trec, 
The golden-feathered peacock heard the 

melody. 
And stood entranced with wonder that 

sweet song to hear, 
Which from the willow-branches rang so 

full and clear. 

VoNDKL : Wanmde der diereiu 

About half an hour after the con- 
versation which we have related in the 
previous chapter, a repeated knocking 
at the gate aroused the attention ol 
Feiko, who chanced to be ia the inner 
court; and, on opening the gate, he 
recognised the two knights who, in 
the morning, had saved him from the 
fuiy of the populace. 

" You are welcome, sir knights," he 
cried, joyfcdly. "I did not expect 
to see you so soon again." 

" If your masters are yet at home,** 
said Deodaat, without dismounting; 
"inform them that we are in attend- 
ance to accompany them to the graaf *s 
hunting-lodge." 
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"I "Will deliver your message in- 
stantly: their noblenesses will be 
ready in a trice. Here, Sikko, Hidd^ ! 
sluggards ! where are ye ? Lead the 
horses of these noUemen into the sta- 
ble. Be pleased to enter, gentlemen." 

"We may as well wait in the or- 
chard," replied Deodaat, while he gaye 
the reins of his horse to one of the 
servants ; and, taking the arm of his 
friend, he walked into the garden. 

"Are we, then, to be the entire day 
dancing attendance on those ccmfounded 
iPriesians P" exchdmed Beihout, in a 
fretful tone: "the graaf might have 
entrusted some one else with the exe- 
cution of this unpleasant duty." 

"For that you have only yourself to 
blame," observed Deodaat. " What 
need was there to say airfthing of our 
meeting in the morning ? 'Sue graaf 
has sent us here because he thinks we 
should be the most welcome to the 
IViesians, on account of the service we 
have rendered them." 

"Deem yourself fortunate in that ! 
You shall perceive how friendly this 
Adelen will receive us. In sooth, I 
would gladly play him a trick ; I will 
put some greets in the hand of the 
juggler, whom the gravin* has engaged 
for the evening, with a request that he 
may draw him out." 

"Pray consider whether the graaf 
would be pleased with that.. But speak^ 
ing of this juggler, I long to know 
whether he is more sldlfnl than Paolo.- 
Do you remember how, when we were 
children, he used to amuse us with his 
tricks ?" 

" " Being children, we were then easily 
amused. I never Uked that Paolo : on 
the contrary, I always suspected him " 
* Feminine of graaf; Eng. in ♦'landgrarin©.*' 



"Ay! for you always expected too 
much from him.-— But are not their 
mightinesses yet ready ?" 

" If they don't speedily make their ap- 
pearance, I will ride off without them," 
observed Reinout. 

" Nonsense !" exclaimed Deodaat : 
" they were ignorant that we were com- 
ing, and I wonder not at the delay, at 
least of Adelen, whose breeches are 
probably at the tailor's. I am, however, 
anxious for their arrival ; for this kit- 
chen-garden is soon surveyed, and be- 
sides, in your present mood, your so* 
ciety is anything but agreeable." 

"Hush!" said Beinout, suddenly 
grasping his friend by the arm. ? Lis- 
ten !"y 

" I hear nothing," exclaimed Deo- 
daat. 

" Speak softly. Was it not a cittern 
that some one was turning ?" 

" A cittfem ? Could our pretty mai- 
den of this morning be about to give 
us a serenade, to render our attendance 
here somewhat endurable P* 

" By'r Lady ! there's the sound again I 
Let's turn the comer — ^'tis thence it 
comea." 

Deodaat followed Ins friend, and, on 
gaining the other side of the church, 
which projected from the middle of the 
ether buildings into the garden, the 
two knights found themselves in front 
of a small separate house, with but one 
lofty story, from which must have pro- 
ceeded the tones that had attracted 
them. They listened attentively, and 
their astonishment was greatly increased 
when they found that these accords 
were but the prelude of a song, whidi 
was now sung with much taste by a 
pleasing voice. The words were Prie- 
sian, and of the following import :-^ 
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Tell me, dear maident, 

Te rrho well kuow. 
Whether love brings at 

OUdneM or woe t 
If loYe be given 
A bleMing from heaven, 
Or firom it doth sorrow and heaviness floirl*— 

— That I don't know. 

Lieske is tender, 

Loving, and kind : 
She says that love brings 

Peace to the mind — 
<* We've lost Eden's bowers 
And unfading flowers, 
Bat love still can make us a heaven below-—*' 

—That I don't know. 

Bnt Foelke's tear-drops 

Ceaselesslj flow. 
"With this joy never 
Did my heart glow. 
Love leads me through bowers 
Uncheered by bright flowers, 
!u my path sharp thorns and rude briars 
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grow— 

—That I don*t know. 

Lieske's fair boding 

Gave megoodcheoTy 
But Foelke'a weeping 

Chilled me with fear. 
Can no one, re? ealing 
The heart^springs of feeling, 
Resolve this dark riddle that puzzles me so?— 

—That I don't know, 

Bnt my suspicion 

Is growing strnug, 
That both the ladies 

Are right— and wrong ! 
For love may bring gUdness, 
And love may bring sadness 
Bat which is the greater, the bliss or the 
woe?— 

—That I don't know. 

The song had already ceased for some 
time, but the two ^ends remained 
silent, and in an attitude of profound 
attention. The enchanting tones which 
they had heard had raised a different 



feeling in the soul of each. The ctflm 
spirit of Beodaat was in that happy 
stat« into which good music invariably 
throws souls like his. He was at peace 
with himself and with the world ; while 
he longed to know the songstress who 
had so charmed him : but he by no 
means forgot that he was standing near 
a bed in which yegetables were grow- 
ing, iu the garden of what was once a 
cloister. The boisterous soul of Rei* 
nout, whom the heavenly song had re- 
minded of his charming Italy, was, on 
the contrary, transported to another 
world : he imagined himself once more 
on the banks of the Adige or of the 
Anio, listening to that entrancing me- 
lody which is poured forth so profusely 
&om the throats of the Italian syrens. 
A burning, yet delicious longing, over- 
whelmed his senses ; and at that ma> 
ment he would have given the world 
to hear once more the heavenly song^ 
although he understood not its words, 
and to press to his throbbing heart the 
songstress, whom his glowing imagina- 
tion invested with all the charms of 
youth and beauty ; or, through excess 
of rapture, to sink dying at her feet. 

"Truly," exclauned Deodaat, "1 
should never tire of waiting, were I to 
be entertained in this manner. But 
what are you thinking of? Are you 
dreaming? or has the song put you to 
sleep? You are a better judge of 
music than I ; but this has pleased mc 
very well indeed." 

** Very well I" repeated Reinout, 
starting from his reverie : "did you say 
—'very well?'" 

" In truth," returned Deodaat, " so 
far as I can judge, the voice was very 
pleasing, and the songstress did not 
seem wanting in feeling. Perhaps you 
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\vill say that she requires a little more 
method to — " 

"Very pleasing! — not wanting in 
feeling! Deodaat^ you are the most 
wretched — ^the most tasteless of men ! 
you are no son of Italy ! I have often 
thought so, but now I amoonvinced of it ; 
else you could not speak so coldly, and 
iu such commonplace terms, of the most 
divine strains that e^er struck a human 
ear. The songstress is no mere crea- 
ture of clay — she is an angeil, a saiut ! 
Santa Maria!— very pleasing i^-^much 
feeling !" 

"Pray do not further exasperate 
yourself. I wiU assent to all you say ; 
although I would be sony did the Toice 
belong to any other than a human 
being : for I would like much to know 
the songstress, and with angels or 
saints I might feel little at my ease. 
Yet how comes such a virtuoso as she 
into the society of these olowsish Erie- 
sians? — ^the nightingale among the 
frogs ?" 

"Speak not of these Triesiansl" 
exclaimed Heinout. " Why cruelly 
destroy my sweet dreams by intruding 
on me the name of suck disagreeable 
objects ?" 

" That you may better feel the folly 
of your delight How know you thiUi 
the songstress is not one of those 
heavy, roundrcheeked, sleepy-eyed, fat 
JB'riesiau damsels, whom you would not 
hear mentioned this morning ?" 

" Were you any one ebe than Deo- 
daat," replied Beiuout, half acgxy, and 
half smiling, "you should answer with 
jour sword for speaking thus of one 
who, from this hour, I choose for my 
lady-k)ve." 

"I am gkd, then, I am no other," 

lilB. OVBOK , Airs IfOTKI* N IWS.— VOIm Vlll. 



replied Beodaat; "for we have no 
time for a duel, as the Friesiana 
seem to hare finished then: midday 
slumber — at least, one of them is ap- 
proaching. He, in truth, looks some- 
thing like a man. I really believe be 
possesses the manners of a civilised 
being." 

Nor was he wrong, for it was the 
Heer van Aylva^ who, attired in a dress 
the sombre colour of which served the 
better to display his dignified bearings 
now advanced towards them. 

"I am sorry, noble knights," said 
he, " that our ignorance of your iuten- 
tion to honour us by a visit, has been 
the cause of your being so long ki^ 
waiting." 

"Oh, as to that," hastily replied 
Beodaat^ " we have felt no impatience. 
You have excellent means here for 
shortening time." He stopped, for 
Eeinout here trod on his foot, as a 
sign to be silent. 

" I have heard," resumed Aylva, "of 
the sendee which you have this day 
rendered to my colleague and one of 
my servants, and for which I b^ of 
you to aceept the assurance of my siur 
cere gratitude. It is by the exchange 
of such kindnesses that the mutual 
friendship of the Hollanders and !Frie< 
sians shall be firmly established, and 
our task, which this affiair might have 
rendered difficult, become agreeable 
and easy." 

The two young men looked at each 
other with manifest satisfaction* and 
astonishment at meeting so much po« 
liteneas and good maiuiers in a Fne- 
sian* 

" But I will not detain you longer/' 
said Aylva: "be ao good as to foUow 

4 
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me to the court, where my feilow-dele- 
gates are awaiting us." 

At tliis invitation the knights fol- 
lowed the olderman, yet not without 
frequently turning to gaze at the case- 
ment from whence they had heard the 
song, as schoolboys reluctantly leaVe a 
puppet-show when the hour of school- 
time arrives. 

In the court they found the Abbot 
of St. Odulf, in a dress half ecclesias- 
tical and half secular, and not, like 
churchmen in other lands, seated on a 
mule, but on a heavy, thoroughbred 
IWesian horse; while Adelen bestrode 
a splendid white stallion, of gigantic 
size. Half a dozen mounted servants 
were in attendance. Adelen and the 
two knights greeted each other with 
the forced politeness of those who have 
conferred and received a service, yet 
hate each other. The abbot, on the 
contrary, was excessive in his welcom- 
ings; and rubbing his hands in his 
delight, he rode up to Aylva, who had 
mounted a little brown horse, with a 
idiiie star on his forehead. 

''It was a good thought that of 
mine,*' he whispered : " Brother Syard 
has understood the wink I gave him on 
leaving the refectory, and has suc- 
ceeded in putting Seerp Adelen into 
better humour." 

" Methinks," observed Aylva to Ade- 
len, while he looked round him with a 
smile, "that we might as well leave 
our servants at home. The road to the 
Vogelesang is, I believe, perfectly safe ; 
ttod even were it not so, I believe that, 
tmder your protection, and that of there 
worthy knights, we two old people have 
nothing to fear.** 

Adelen was about to reply that he 
saw more cause to suspect than to con- 



fide in the servants of the graaf ; but 
he restrained himself, and answered, in 
a tone of indifference : 

** As you please. Besides, some one 
should remain, to protect those we 
leave at home." 

"You see," whispered Deodaat to 
Eeinout, "with what care they guard 
their harem." 

Eeinout answered not, but bit his 
lip, and looked angrily at Adelen. The 
servants now retired, and the cavalcade 
moved forward. 

" May I take the liberty," said Aylva, 
as they rode along, "to inquire the 
names of the noble knights to whom 
we are to-day doubly indebted ?" 

"It pains me," answered Deodaat, 
"that the information will afford you 
but little satisfaction, for our names 
are probably quite unknown to you. 
That of my friend is Beinout, and I am 
called Deodaat of Verona." 

"Verona!" repeated Aylva, becom- 
ing pale ; and, regarding Deodaat with 
an expression of deep interest, he 
asked, " and were you bom at Verona?" 

" We were brought up at Bologna, 
by the noble Carlo della Scala," hastily 
interrupted Beinout, desirous of avoid- 
ing any inquiry respecting his birth, 
which was always disagreeable to him. 

Aylva was silent, and sombre melan- 
choly overspread his featuies. He 
seemed about to ask another question, 
but Adelen interposed. 

"Then you are not Hollanders?" 
said the latter, as his look brightened. 

"We have that honour even less 
than you," answered Beinout, in a 
sharp tone. 

" So much the better," returned Ade- 
len, without observing the knight's 
displeasure: "I need not then dis- 
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semble to you that I hate all Hol- 
landers, towards whom it is with ranch 
difficulty that I can behaye at all cour- 
teously." 

"Pardon me," said Deodaat, "but 
we have received hospitality in this 
land, and, in our presence, will permit 
no abuse of its inhabitants." 

" Excuse my friend," exclaimed the 
abbot, hastily riding between them : 
"he has not yet rid himself of that 
unfortunate Eriesian habit of saying 
aloud everything he thinks." 

"I hope, sir abbot," remarked Rei- 
nout, who was little satisfied with this 
apology, and seemed desirous to put a 
bad construction on all that the Frie- 
sian uttered — " I hope you do not be- 
lieve that we act differently ^*' 

. "Sono due pazzi"* whispered Deo- 
daat in the ear of his companion, but 
not so low as not to be overheard by 
Aylva. 

"E possibile" observed the latter: 
" ma hanno tutti due U cor ben 
posto.'*f 

"Has your worship ever been in 
Italy ?" asked Deodaat, astonished at 
hearing his native language spoken so 
well and so unexpectedly. 

"I spent a year there," answered 
Aylva^"the happiest, and, at the same 
time, the most unfortunate of my life. 
But forgive me : it becomes not one of 
my age to indulge in sorrowful recol- 
lections, in the presence of those who 
are lively and young. If it pleases you 
to ride more quickly, I am ready. It 
would be poor politeness to arrive too 
late at the castle." 

This proposition met the approbation 

* They are two atses. 
f Perhapn lo; but their hearts are Iq the 
right place. 



of all, and they now proceeded in a 
rapid trot. 

"Reinout," said Deodaat to his 
friend, as they rode along, "I would 
lay any wager with you that your fair 
songstress also has been in Italy. Shall 
I ask him ?" 

"Not a word to the Eriesians about 
her," replied Reinout, "if you -will 
oblige me. I will tell you the reason 
at another time." 

The cavaliers soon found themselves 
in the broad lane that led directly to 
the graaf s hunting-lodge. Hitherto 
the view had been for the most part 
confined by wavy dunes, partly planted 
with stunted oaks, of which the thin 
branches here and there still preserved 
the dried and withered leaves of the 
former season; partly with birch-trees, 
whose spring-tide green delighted the 
eye, and with single poplars, whose 
foliage ceaselessly trembled in the 
wind; and nearly altogether covered 
with crackling moss and fragrant vio- 
lets; yet everywhere, on their lower 
edge, strewn with sweet-smelling elder, 
with darker patches of nettles, and a 
variety of other plants, which, espe- 
cially in the b^inning of spring, adorn 
with their gay attire the neighbourhood 
of Haarlem. But now the view became 
more extensive: between the little 
dwarf oaks which lined each side of the 
avenue, it extended over a plain of 
greater or less inclination, covered with 
a carpet of bright fresh grass, ena- 
melled with thousands of smiling spring 
flowers. At about the middle of the 
avenue was a bridge of planks, crossing 
a small canal or water-course which ran 
from the neighbourhood of Haarlem to 
Noordwijk, and of which, although now 
nearly filled with sand, traces are still 
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to be seen. This canal was fed, at no 
great distance, by a small brook, which 
canied off the superfluous water of the 
dunes; and first, before entering the 
I canal, wound round the plain, a portion 
f of which it cut off. This portion was 
never grazed, but served as a pleasure- 
ground, where the graaf and his cour- 
tiers were wont to amuse themselves 
with various sports and exercises; 
whence it received the name of the 
Graafs Meadow, which it retains to the 
present day. 

On the north and south this plain 
was bounded by immense pasturages> 
where grazed fat beeves, or where young 
fillies were seen disporting; and, on 
the west, by a hilly piece of ground, 
covered with sheep, and surrounded by 
little patches of brushwood; while the 
bare tops of the sea-dunes rose behind, 
and bounded the view. Directly heiore 
them, the knights beheld the hunting- 
lodge, encircled with ancient oaks and 
dark beeches, the former of which, by 
their numbers and luxuriance, allowed 
as little of the sunbeams to penetrate 
-throog]^ them as did the wide-spread- 
ing and^iysk4eaved summits of the 
latter. No place in the world possesses, 
in spring-time, such a variety and mul- 
titude of sweet singing-birds as does 
Holland ;: and in Holland there is no 
district where they are found in such 
numbers as on the dunes of this coast; 
and although many countries can boast 
more splendid and beautiful landscapes, 
there exists not one where nature pre- 
sents herself in such constant cheerful- 
ness. It is not to be wondered at, 
therefore, that I'loris V., when he se- 
lected this ' the most charming spot 
that was to be found in his dominions, 
on which to build a hunting-lodge, 



should consider no name more suitable 
for the newly-built pleasure-house than 
that suggested by the continuous song 
of bii'ds which rendered its environs so 
cheerfuL 

The house itself was simple, and 
built entirely of wood : yet it was 
spacious enough to serve as a temporary 
residence for the graaf and the more 
favoured of his guests ; while some 
smaller buildings, which, being deeper 
in the wood, were altogether concealed, 
had been allotted to the huntsmen of 
inferior rank, some of them serving also 
as stables and kennels. Neither ditch 
nor wall defended the main building, 
which ofPered no inducements to the 
attack of an enemy, as it lay distant 
from the high-road, and, besides, could 
afford no other booty than the scanty 
fiimiture which it contained. On the 
vaulted gateway was still seen the old 
leopard of Holland, which the graafs of 
the house of Henegouw had suffered to 
remain, as well from respect for the 
memory of the founder, as from regard 
for the grateful feelings which the in- 
habitants of the neighbourhood still 
cherished towards their benefactor ; but 
their own lions were displayed on the 
standard, which, as a sign of the graaf 's 
presence, floated from one of the gables, 
of which, in the front of the building, 
there were three, ornamented with 
carved festoons of flowers. Four little 
towers, of a pepper-box shape, arose 
from the roof, which was simply thatched 
with reed. 

£ut it was not into the building that 
the new comers betook themselves. To 
its left, in a wide open field, surrounded 
with handsome elm-trees, and fenced 
from aU intrusion by a thickset hedge, 
some men-at-arms — ^for such at least 
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frosk 6 distance they seemed — were 
practising shooting "with the cross-bow. 
A lengthened sitting at the dinner-table 
Lad apparently put them in a merry hu- 
monr, and their nnrestrained laughter 
and joyous shoutings could be heard at 
a considerable distance. Although en- 
' gaged in their diversion, tiiey had per- 
ceived the approaching horsemen while 
these were yet distant, and one of them 
had left the park and advanced to meet 
them. He accostedDeodaat, with whom, 
in a low voice, he interchanged a few 
words, and returned to his companions. 

** This gentleman requests me," said 
Beodaat, turning to the Frieaiaiis, "to 
invite you to dismount here, and to 
conduct you to yonder shooting-pariy, 
who will entertain you until the graaf 
awakes from his midday slumber, and 
the gravin returns from her xide." 

This request could not, of course, 
be refused. The horses were given to 
the servants, and the party proceeded 
towards the bow-shooters, who did not 
for a moment discontinue their spoit, 
but contented themselves with throwing 
a look of curiosity at the IViesians, 
those only who were nearest welcoming 
them with a short but polite greeting. 
They wished the !Friesians to know that 
they were received as good Mends and 
f acquaintances, and therefore formal and 
useless compliments were laid aside. 
Only one of the company, who seemed 
to perform the duty of master of tbe 
ceremonies, advanced and addressed the 
delegates. 

" The graaf is exceedingly sorry," he 
said, " that he could not have the plea- 
sure of your company at dinner to-day ; 
for there is but poor accommodation 
here for dinner-parties. Towards the 
end of the week, however, we hope to 



offer you an appropriate entertammeEut, 
for which preparations have already been 
made. I here see, I believe, the noble 
Aylva" — (a bow)— "the worthy Abbot 
of St. Odulf "— (a bow)—" and the illua- 
trious descendant of Eriesbmd's kings" 
— (another bow). "If, gentlemen, du- 
ring the graaf's absence, you will join 
our party, and drink with us a glass of 
genuine spiced wine, we shall feel our- 
selves highly honoured. We offer you 
a frank and sincere reception : to-mor- 
row will be the day for compliments." 

The speaker was a man of middle 
stature, and apparently between thirty 
and forty years of Bg&. His bearing 
was noble and free, his accent some- 
what foreign, and his address bespoke 
him to be one accustomed to conunand. 
A proud majesty beamed from his eyes, 
and the hue of his features, em- 
browned by the sun, proclaimed that he 
had never shunned the fatigues of war* 
His dress was extremely simple, and 
consisted, like that of most of the com- 
pany, of a green jacket, that descended 
as far as the hips, was fastened round 
the waist, and trimmed with a coloured 
border ; a small round cap, of red or 
yellow doth, with a peak behind, and a 
tassel on the top, whence they received 
the name of tojafpermmis, or top-caps^ 
covered his head; and a vest and 
breeches, of the same colour and mate- 
rial, with black pointed shoe8> cchq- 
pleted his costume, as well as that of 
the rest of the party. 

" We are gratefol for the attention 
paid us," answered Aylva to tibe noble- 
man who had addressed him : " a free 
and imceremoniotts reception is most 
agreeable to us ; and we would be 
sorry did any one consider it neoessaa^ 
to offer us compliments." 
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"By St. Nicholas !" exclaimed Ade- 
len, half aloud, to the abbot, "they 
might at least have given us better 
company than grooms and gamekeepers, 
as these fellows appear to be." 

" As to that," observed the noble- 
man with a smile — ^for he had overheard 
Adelen's remark — "you may be per- 
fectly at your ease, for you see here all 
that is most illustrious among our 
nobility. He who is now stretching 
his bow is the Heer van Ligny ; and 
near him are the Heeren van Walcourt 
and Antogne: Henegouw boasts no 
braver knights than these three. The 
young man with the fair curly hair is 
the Heer van Brederode ; and they who 
are now speaking with him are his two 
brothers of the house of Teylingen ; he 
with the massive features is a Haem- 
sted^: all are kinsmen of the former 
reigning family, and faithful servants of 
the present." 

" And yourself?" asked Adelen, as 
the stranger was about to proceed in 
describing the company : "may we re- 
quest to know your name ?" 

"Bl Henegouw, I am called the 
Heer van Treslong," answered the 
knight, as a momentary flush suffused 
his cheeks. "But come, gentlemen. 
I regret that I cannot, at this moment, 
introduce the reverend abbot to a com- 
pany suited to his calling; for our 
reverend gentlemen are out riding "with 
the gravin." 

" Let that give you no uneasiness," 
replied the abbot : "I am fond of look- 
ing at good bow-practice." 
' "He knows how to handle a bow 
when necessary," observed Adelen. " I 
assure you, Heer van Treslong, smce 
that is your name, that our Friesian 
monks have the mace and the bow in 



their hands oftener thtia the breviaiy; 
and that, had I not worn a good cuirass, 
a Lidlum monk had sent me into eter- 
nity." 

"Indeed!" exclaimed Treslong: "and 
in what, I pray you, ended your dis- 
pute ?" 

"In a few broken heads; but we 
concluded a peace, and ratified it with 
a glorious dioner, at which we all got 
dead drunk." 

" Speaking of diinking.—- I had well 
mgh forgotten to offer you the cup of 
welcome.— Herman ! here fill us a 
bumper !" 

The butler, to whom this command 
was addressed, had near him, on a 
wooden stand, a tolerable-sized cask, 
with bright silver hoops and a tap of 
the same metal, while drinking-cups of 
various forms stood beside it. Having 
filled some of these, he presented them 
to Treslong and the rriesians. 

" In this you have the genuine na- 
tional beverage," said Treslong, "which, 
if properly prepared, I prefer to Hip- 
pocras and Malvoisie. Believe me, 
gentlemen, this is made according to 
the true recipe : delightful Lotterwine, 

than which our neph than which 

the Duke of Guelderland, I mean, drinks 
not better." 

He here paused, somewhat confused, 
for Aylva was gazing attentively at him. 

" I have never tasted better," said 
the abbot, as, with evident gusto, he 
emptied his cup. 

" It is well enough !" exclaimed Ade- 
len ; " but for my part I would prefer 
stcietendrank." 

Those of the party who overheard 
this remark, looked at Adelen with 
amazement, neve, having before heard 
of swietendrank ; but the abbot soon 
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reHeved them from their Tincertamtj^ 
bj iuformmg them that it was a Eriesian 
beverage, prepared from dried raisins ; 
whereon most of the noblemen shrugged 
their shoulders, and cast a look of pity 
upon Adelen. 

Treslong and the two Eriesian noble- 
men now joined in the game, in which 
Aylva showed that he had not forgotten 
the exercises of his youth ; for he 
never missed the target ; while, to his 
astonishment, he perceived that most 
of the company were very indifferent 
marksmen, none of them, with the ex- 
ception of the Heervan Treslong, ever 
even approaching the bull's-eye. 

"By my faith!" he whispered to Ade- 
len, "if these Hollanders are no better 
shots, we need not much dread the re- 
sult of a war with them." 

Their spirits had now become excited 
by the influence of the cup and the game, 
when a doubtful shot nearly disturbed 
the harmony that had hitherto pre- 
vailed. Adelen, who had repeatedly hit 
the target within the centre nng, al- 
ready considered himself sure of the 
prize, when Treslong stuck his arrow 
in the very centre of the disL A loud 
hurrah followed; and the Heer van 
Spangen, who held the stakes, was in the 
act of handing them over to the winner, 
when Adelen stepped between them, 
and asserted that the shot ought not 
to reckon, as Treslong had not remained 
at the proper distance, but, as he shot, 
had taken a step forward. With one 
voice all the nobles present contradicted 
the !Friesian, who, indignant at this 
barefaced denial of the truth, as he 
called it, threw down his glove, swear- 
ing, at the same time, that he would 
maintain what he had averred against aU 
who woxdd venture a combat with him. 



Swifter than a falcon darting at his 
quarry, Eeinout, who with Deodaat and 
some knights of lesser rank was stand- 
ing at a distance, instantly sprang for- 
ward, and had already stretched forth 
his hand to take up the gage, when Tres- 
long cried, with a voice of thunder, 
"Back !" and the young man stepped 
back in confusion, while an universal 
silence followed. 

"The Eriesian nobleman is right," 
said Treslong: "I did involuntarilj 
take a step forward. He should, how- 
ever, have objected at the moment I 
shot my arrow. But I will not insist 
upon that. I yield him the prize." 

"You are, in good truth, the only 
honest fellow I have met here!" ex- 
claimed Adelen, stepping up to liim 
and extending his han^ which Treslong 
shook with a good-humoured smile. 

Of the other noblemen, all of whom 
were enraged at the expression of the 
Eriesian, some grew pale and some red 
with passion, while more than one laid 
his hand on his dagger. 

" With your leave," asked the Heer 
van Brederode, addressing Treslong^ 
"is it your pleasure that we should 
allow ourselves to be tamely insnlted by 
this foreigner ?" 

"I know no foreigner here, mijn- 
heer," replied Treslong: "I ccmsider 
all present to be faithful vassals of Graaf 
William ; and it is my earnest request 
that this affair may end here, and that 
all feelings of animosity may be drowned 
in the goblet." 

Aylva once more cast a sidelong 
glance at the Heer van Treslong; for 
the commanding tone in which these 
words were spoken had roused his sus- 
picions. He then retired a step or two, 
and, drawing Adelen aside, he whispered 
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to him, miperceiyedt— "Bestrainyonrself 
if you can : this man is not what he 
pretends to he, or I am greatly mis- 
taken." 

Unanimity, at least to all appearance, 
was now again restored, when a loud 
tramping of hoofs was heard in the 
direction of the wood, and a glittering 
party of noble ladies and gentlemen, 
on horseback, issned from one of the 
side alleys, and dismounted near the 
park, for the purpose of joining the 
company there assembled. A beautiful 
woman, in a magnificent riding costume, 
who, as well by her stately appearance 
as by the respect that was paid her, 
was at once recognised to be the Gra- 
vin van Holland, approached, leaning 
on the arm of a nobleman of about fifty 
years of age, whose bold, manly bearing 
was well suited to command reverence 
and respect. 

Treslong, who had advanced to meet 
them, addressed some words to the 
gravin, which were received with eooL- 
ness by her, and with a doubtful shake 
of the head by her companion. 

Aylva had likewise advanced a step, 
when he recognised in the companion 
of the lady the Heer van Beaumont, 
with whom he had, five and twenty 
jlears before, made more than one cam- 
paign. He therefore remained sta- 
tionary, anxious to know if Beamnont 
tlso would recognise him. 

"As I have already infbrmea you, 
mevTOUw,"* said Treslong aloud to the 
gravin, "it is still uncertain, on ac- 
count of his severe headache, whether 
the graaf will be able to appear to-day. 
Allow me, therefore, in the meantime, 
to present to you, and to the Heer van 

• 

* Mjr lidy, <midam«* 



Beaumont, the noble delegates ^ Vne^ 
land." 

The gravin returned witii cold po- 
liteness the salute of the Triesians, and 
with difficulty restrained a slight ex- 
pression of displeasure and impatienoey 
when the good abbot kindly recom- 
mended her to try, for the graaf s 
headache, his remedy of vitriol and thin 
beer. Beaamont, however, who had 
kistantly recognised Aylva, went up to 
him, and warmly pressed his hand. 

"'Tis long since we last met," he 
said, '' and I am heartily delisted at 
finding one with whom I can talk about 
old times. Had I not been obliged, in 
order to uphold my reputation as a 
gallant knight, to escort the ladies on 
their ride, I would not have failed to 
remain here to reoeivB you. I see 
with joy that you have not yet forgotten 
our old campaigns : at least, the chain 
presented to you by my brother, who 
bestowed on myself <me similar, still 
hangs about your neck to remind you 
of them. Methinks," he continued, 
looking round with a ghmce of dis- 
pleasure, "that your reception has not 
been such as it ought." 

" Out reception was unceremonious 
and hearty," answered Aylva; "and 
we must make allowance for youth. 
But whoever thinks to blindfold an old 
sdidier like me, deceives himself." 

In the meantime the gravin and most 
of her noble attendants had seated 
themselves upon camp-chairs, stools, or 
garden-seats, and engaged with the 
noblemen in various games. Adelen, 
who understood but little of these, con- 
tented himself with gaping at what 
seemed to him the strange and curious 
ornaments of the ladies; occasionally, 
without waiting to be served, filling his 
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cup at the wine-cask — (a piece of xm- 
. mannerliness whicb made all stare, and 
caused many of the ladies to ask who 
the close-shaved savage could be)— 
and now and then yawning aloud^ at 
which, however, no one seemed oflcnded. 
^ As to the good abbot, he had hem 
presented to the Archbishops of C5o- 
logne and of Trier ; bat these powerful 
princes of the empire deemed it too 
much beneath them to enter into con- 
versation with the superior of St. 
OdulPs; and he also, therefore, found 
himself compelled to play the part of a 
spectator, and to console himself with 
the excellent beverage, which was, how- 
ever, supplied rather more sparingly 
than he could have wiahed. 

After some time thus passed, and 
when the company had refreshed them- 
selves with cakes and other Kght viands, 
several fingers were, with a joyous 
laugh, suddenly pointed towards an 
avenue, to wMch all eyes were then 
directed. None couldrefirain from laugh- 
ing at the appearance of the two strange 
figures that now approached, one of 
whom was no less a personage than 
the celebrated Master Barbanera. The 
steed on which he was seated was as 
meagre as his master, and appeared 
with difficulty to make his way through 
the sand on three legs, that looked, so 
imequal were they in length, as if they 
had been taken each from a different 
horse; while his fourth limb lazily 
trailed behind. The other was the 
hansworst, who bestrode a gray ass, 
which, besides his rider, bore a wooden 
box, on the top of which, in all Ms 
baboonish majesty, was enthroned the 
ape, Ctesar. 

Scarcely had the gravin observed 
him, when the cold indiffepence with 
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which she had joined the games and 
conversation gave place to an almost 
childish delight; and she immediately 
directed that the two knaves, whose 
aittendoQce she had herself commanded, 
should be shown into her presence. 



CHAPTER VL 

To thee I ooue for aid. Be thine the tuslc 
To read my fortuoes with thy ma^c flaak,' 
Whole power exceeds the mightiest vrizard's 

spell: 
For what I seek thy art aloae can teU. 

Cats: S^^oock^Urfde, 

At tiie period of our history, and 
indeed 0(»isideraUy later, it was not 
unosual for travelling singers, impro- 
visatorb, minstrels, conjurers, and co- 
medians, to be invited to the numsionB 
of the great, to amuse their leisure 
hours ; and, therefore, neither rincon^ 
parabiley the hansworst, nor his ape^ 
exhibited the least embarrassment when 
they were conducted into the presence 
of the noUe company in the park. The 
magician's chest was soon unpacked; 
and the company, wlto, at the command 
of the gravin, arranged themselves in a 
wide eirde, were enjoined not to dis- 
turb the p^ormaace, nor to scrutinise 
too closely the fingers of the juggler; 
for the gravin was one of those who, not 
overquick at finding out a trick them- 
selves, dislike to see others comprehend 
what they can only wonder at. 

When the arrangements were com- 
pleted, the clown, having made a bow, 
began an excellent speech, in which he 
extolled, above all the other potentates 
of Europe, the fair gravin and her 
illustrious oonsort^ and declared that 
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the celebrated Barbanera had under- 
taken the distant jonmey to Holland 
solely to behold the graaf of all graafs 
and general of all generals. 

" A fine speech !" said the Archbishop 
of Trier to the gravin, ^dien the gene- 
ral applause had ceased. ''What a 



pity it is that, on my way hither, I lets and balls and boxes would vanish. 



heard it spoken word for word at the 
court of Guelderland, with the mere 
change of the names and titles." 

"Our worthy nephew of Guelder- 
land, although he has enjoyed the title 
for a few days, cannot, however, boast 
that he is abready the duke of all dukes," 
answered the gravin, alluding to the 
ducal crown, the bestowal of which 
on the Graaf of Guelderland, she knew 
would be opposed by her husband. 

Various exhibitions, which were suc- 
cessfully performed by the three artists, 
received the general applause, which, 
to use a truly grammatical metaphor, 
was bestowed on the quacksalver in 
the positive, on the fool in the compa- 
rative, and on the ape in the superlative 
degree. 

^e' countenance of the gravin alone 
preserved a cold expression, which, 
when the performance had lasted for 
some time, became one of evident dis- 
pleasure and impatience. To explain 
this change, which the too hasty reader 
might ascribe to female fickleness, it 
must be understood that the gravin, 
although she had so pretended, had not 
invited the conjurors merely to exhibit 
their skill in sleight-of-hand, but be- 
cause she had heard that Master Bar- 
banera was such an adept in the secret 
sciences as to fill with surprise all who 
had consulted him; and hence, in se- 
cret, she ardently longed to see some 
proofs of his oracular knowledge. The 



usual tricks, therefore, although admi- 
rably phinned and skilfiilly performed, 
wearied instead of amusing her. A3 a 
well-performed tragedy is thought 
worthy of no attention by those who 
have oome only for the ballet, so she 
longed for the moment when the gob- 



and give place to what, in her estima- 
tion, was far more interesting; but 
as the jugglery continued, she became 
afraid that she should herself be at 
last obliged to command the change, 
or, what was nearly as bad, to commu- 
nicate her secret wishes to another. She 
was at length, however, gratified by Tres- 
long askiog the down what was con- 
tained in the bag which, on his arrival, 
he had placed so carefully beneath the 
table. . 

" This bag," was the answer, " con- 
tains the wonderful glass in which my 
master reads the future." 

" What ! the future ! And c^ you 
do this also, my friend ?" 

" By St. Julfos !" exclaimed the fool, 
''to show men the follies they have done, 
is work enough for me, without under- 
taking the task of telling them those 
they will yet commit." 

"Well answered!" rejoined Tres- 
long ; "but, as mevrouw wishes it, we 
would be glad to have a trial of the 
mysteries of the magic glass too." 

" My celebrated master," quoth the 
hansworst, "dare hardly venture to 
exhibit to so exalted a company the 
knowledge of supersensuous and super- 
natural things which he has acquired 
by means of his secret art ; and he will 
not .consent to do so except on three 
conditions, the perfect justness of which 
every one will readily admit." 
" We should like to hear them before 
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we decide on their justness/' observed 
the Heer van Teylingen: "what are 
these conditions P" 

" The first is, that it be the expressed 
desire of mevrouw the gravin, that my 
master should exhibit his mysterious 
knowledge." 

**Mevroaw the gravin hears the 
fool's desire," said Treslong, with a 
smile: "will she be so good as to 
signify her assent ?" 

"Be it so," answered the gravin, 
halfpleased and haif displeased: pleased 
that her wish was about to be gratified, 
and displeased at being obliged to con- 
fess it. 

"My master's second condition is, 
that nobody find fault with him, or in 
any way abuse or maltreat him, should 
any of his predictions be of a disagree- 
able import.'* 

The forehead of the Heer van Tres- 
long darkened, and he looked inquir- 
ingly at the gravin. 

" This request is most reasonable," 
observed the latter; "and I expect 
that none of the company will in- 
fringe it." 

"As to the third," continued the 
fool, with a comical bow, " it is only 
that the noble company will remember 
how far science is superior to art, and 
that it therefore may deservedly lay 
claim to a higher reward." 

The gravin nodded approvingly, and, 
as indeed did the rest of the company, 
waited with painful curiosity for what 
was to follow. With the aid of his 
assistant, Barbanera cleared from the 
table everything that might obstruct 
him, and having placed on it a glass 
bowl of unusual magnitude, which he 
half filled with a transparent fluid from 
a leathern bottle, he threw in various 



powders, and again covered it. Imme- 
diately a strong commotion was per- 
ceptible in the glass: the substances 
that were thrown in dissolved, and 
assumed varions shapes of plants, of 
animals, and even of men of various 
colours and sizes. When the com- 
pany had gazed for some moments 
^t this spectacle, the hansworst re- 
quested that all who desired to propose 
questions to his master would now 
do so. 

"Mevrouw," said Treslong, after a 
slight pause, " if your grace show not 
the example, none of us will have the 
boldness to consult the oracle." 

"How could we iaquire our for- 
tunes," added the Archbishop of Co- 
logne, "before our noble hostess was 
satisfied?" 

" How, your pace !" she exclaimed, 
with a smile : " you, a prelate, urge us 
to consult a professor of the black 
art?" 

" 'Tis mere amusement," replied the 
dignitary : " there is nothing serious in 
it. I have often witnessed such things, 
and they always run into folly." 

"Well," she replied, " however little 
it pleases us, we will not resist the uni- 
versal wish ; yet we desire that no one 
may follow us save Yolente van Damp- 
martin and Ottilia van Naaldwijk. We 
women," she continued, with a joyous 
laugh, "are not fond of entrusting our 
secrets to the ears of so many." 

All then respectfully withdrew to a 
little distance, while the gravin, accom- 
panied by the two young ladies, ap- 
proached the juggler, to whom she 
proposed the question, whether she 
should live long and happily with her 
husband? 

Barbanera bowed respectfully, lifted 
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the oOTeiingfrom the glasB^ and placing 
in it one end of his wand, put the other 
into her hand, while he himself, through 
a jBolTer pipe, blew into the liquid. 

While following the directions of the 
viagician, in spite of her pretended 
boldness, the beating of the staff against 
the edge of the glass betrayed her 
secret anxiety. The seer gazed shatplyf 
alternately into her eyes and into the 
glass, when, suddenly contracting his 
brows, the gravin started and peered 
into the liquid, which had now become 
black, with the shapes in it swimming to 
and fro, like pearls or tears. The face of 
the beautiful lady became deadly pale. 

The company, who had not heard 
the question, but had plainly observed 
the gravia change colour, stood in si- 
lent amazement. Treslong advanced a 
step; but again rettied, when he ob- 
served that the black tint had suddenly 
disappeared, and, after a few moments, 
everything in the glass was exactly as 
before. 

Barbaner% then resuming his magic 
wand, and advancing his head close to 
the ear of the gravin, whispered to her 
the following words :— 

" Sombres joan blentdt Tiendiont: 
HauUs seigneurs trdpasseront; 
Paiz et lesse ja suiyront: 
Lis et roses fleorixont.*'* 

He then pointed to the glass, in the 
bottom of which the gravin beheld, 
either really or by a deception of her 
imagination, a wreath of flowers. 

" The conclusion compensates for the 
beginning," sighed she : ''I desire to 
know nothing further. Ladies," she 



'^ Ssd days shall ^oon com^ ; noble aeig- 
nors shall lose tbeir lives ; peace and joj sbaJl 
follow ; lilies and roses shdll bloom. 



continued, addressing the dames who 
crowded around on her return to her 
place, "I would strongly advise all of 
you not to consult Master Barbanera. 
It is a dangerous amusement for wo- 
men." 

"In that case, we will now have our 
turn," said the gravin's oonfldant, 
the Heer van Naaldwijk: "for my 
part, I care not should everybody hear 
both the question and the aosw^. 
Wizard," he continued, throwing a 
piece of money upon the table» "tell 
me only if my life shall be a long one P" 

The seer phiced the wand in the 
knight's hand, who had scarcely dip- 
ped it into the bowl, when he beheld 
the liquid turn as if into blood, while 
Barbanera cried out : — 

'* Are est tenda et flScho preste, 
Qui bientot ferira ta teste.'** 

" Be it so !" exclaimed Naaldwijk, 
when, at his request, Deodaat had ex- 
plained to him the meaning of these 
words : " I shall, then, at least die a 
soldier's death." 

"Shall my lot be as fortunate?" 
asked the Heer van Spangen, aa he 
presented his gift to the prophet. 

The liquid assumed the same blood- 
red hue. 

"Keep your TSrench to yourself,*' he 
exclaimed: "the colour is enough for 
me." 



"When 1 am to die, is to me quite 
indifferent," cried Harcourt : "teU me, 
if you can, by whom I shall fall?" 
And, taking the wand, with a steady 
hand he dipped it into the liquid. 

Master Barbanera for a moment con- 
sidered the shapes th&t presented them- 

* The bow is bent, and tbe arrow ia readj 

wblch shall soon strike tbj head. 
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selves in it, and, pointing to one re- 
sembling a threshing-flail, he said :— 

<* De Tilain Tignoble fleau 
Voos occira sur le preau."* 

Other knights and nobles followed ; 
to aknost all of whom was foreboded 
misfortune. It was not uninteresting 
to observe how, nnder these circum- 
stances, each behaved. Some laughed 
aloud, but in so forced a manner 
as plainly told how little inclination 
thej felt for merriment; others cast 
angry looks at the conjuror ; and a few 
remained sunk in deep meditation. 

"And you, Mijnheer van Beaumont !" 
cried Naaldwijk to this nobleman, who 
stood chatting with Aylva — " feel you 
no curiosity to learn your destiny ?" 

"I do not see," replied Beaumont, 
''that any of you have profited much 
by the information you have obtained." 

"Come, come! try it!" exclaimed 
several voices : " it is but amusement." 

" If it can give you any pleasure, 1 
am satisfied," replied Beaumont. " TeU 
me, sir prophet, whether I shall share 
the fate of all these brave gentlemen — 
for it seems that a great slaughter is 
to take phice among them." 

'* En tent tenps te gardera Bieu 
I>*aau, da far, da buii, at da feai^'f 

was the soothsayer's answer. . 

"By my faith, you mean well wi^ 
me !" cried Beaumont, laughing, " and 
deserve a double reward. Come, Mijn- 
heer van Aylva, it is now your turn." 

" Can you tell me what I am about 
to ask you?" said Aylva to the pro- 
phet. 

« The boor 8 ignoble flail shall stretch yov 
on the plain. 

f God will always guard jou from water^ 
from steel, from wood, and from fire. 



Scarcely had Master Barbanera looked 
in his eyes, when he motioned the 
others to retire. 

"How now!" exclaimed Aylva» with 
astonishment, as he took the stick in 
his hand : " may no one hear the r&- 
ply ?" 

"Rieordatepi di Bianca di SaUmo f** 
whispered the soothsayer in his ear. 

" Madre di JDio /*' exclaimed Aylva> 
trembling. 

Upon hearing this exclamation, the 
company again approached ; when the 
juggler immediately delivered this 
rhyme aloud : — 

_ ** II Cans la brebls maogea , 
Mais Tagnel tot reviendera."'!* 

"Man!" said Aylva, "from whom 
have you heard these things P" 

But Adelen was before him. "Each 
in his turn, friend Aylva!" said he. 
" Come, tell me at once, juggler, whe- 
ther Frieshmd shall be long at peace. 
But answer me in no outlandish tongue, 
which I understand not." 

Barbanera considered a moment; 
and, while the water again assumed the 
blood colour, he sang the burden of an 
old Plat-duitsch ballad : — 

'* Waert op de frauteriog 1 
De Tiant ist da.";]: 

" He'd be a fool who couldn't under 
stand you," replied Adelen, as he re > 
tired, well pleased. 

"Shall I receive good news from 
Verona?" asked Deodaat, to whom 
Beinout had suggested this question. ^ 

The answer was — 

• Do you remember Bianca of Salerno? 
t The dog doTOured the sheep, but tha 
lamb shall soon come back. 

t Wake op the frontier— > 
The foeman is tkere« 
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'* NouvellM qai tous parviendrant, 
Joie et doaltturt voaa caoteront."* 

''It requires no magician to tell us 
that/' cried Beinout ; and, taking his 
companion's place, he asked if he should 
know the sweet songstress whose mu- 
sic had so channed him. He received 
the following response :— 

" De» sirtees la cbant plaira ; 
Mais mort s'en 8aiTera."t 

" And you, reverend abbot ?" asked 
Treslong of Father Yolkert— " will not 
jou too make a trial of the wisdom of 
the oracle ?" 

"Although I look upon his sooth- 
sayings as silly and unmeaning," an- 
swered the abbot, " yet, to oblige the 
company present, I will ask him one 
question. I by no means desire to 
search into futurity, for that would be 
altogether unsuited to my holy office ; 
but I will ask him concerning the pre- 
sent. Tell me, magician, do the monks 
of St. Odulf 's respect their abbot as 
they ought ?" 

A general burst of laughter followed 
the answer of the soothsayer :— 

*' SouTent qui porta mttre, 
D*abbe n*a que le titre.*'t 
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Laugh as you will, noble sirs, 
observed Father Volkert ; " but be it 
as it may, I would not exchange my 
dignity for that of any other man : in 
St. Odulf there reign peace and quiet- 
ness ; and in my convent I am more 
master than was Jan van Arkel in his 

* The news which joa shall receive shall 
cense you joy and grief. 

t The syrens' song gives pleasure, but 
death follows it. 

I He who the abbot's mitre wearetfa, 
Oft but the name of abbot beareth. 



biahopiick, &om which, he has run 
away in vexation." 

"Know you the Bishop of Utrecht f" 
asked Beaumont. 

" Shortly after his elevation to that 
dignity, he visited our cloister : a hand- 
some youth he was, and the mitre be- 
came him well, that I can say. He first 
came to St. Odulf s; and when he de- 
parted to visit the other cloisters, I 
sent with him our Brother Syard, who 
accompanied him everywhere, and ex- 
plained eveiything to him, just as well 
as if I had done it myself. But now, you, 
Mijnheervan Treslong, who persuaded 
me to consult this juggler — you laugh 
at me, and have not yet ventured to 
question him yourself." 

The knight answered with a smile, 
and approaching Barbanera, he took 
the wand out of his hand. But scarcely 
had he dipped it into the liquid, and 
asked whether he should succeed in his 
intended undertaking, when the sooth- 
sayer looked at him with supplicating 
eyes, wrung his hands, and fell upon his 
knees. 

" How now, knave ! what mean 
these antics P" asked Treslong. 

" Ferdonatemi, illtestrissimo signor 
cotUe/** exclaimed Barbancra» as if in the 
agonies of death: "manonpossodir — "* 

" You know me !" exclaimed the 
graaf : for it was William IV. himself, 
who was wont to lay aside his rank 
whenever he joined the sports of his 
courtiers, and had done so this evening 
longer than usual, for the double pur- 
pose of amusing himself with the Frie- 
sians, and misleading the conjuror; — 
"Well, answer me — ^what says your 
oracle ?" 

* Pardon me, most illustrious sir count ; 
bat I cannot tell you«- 
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on his breast, cast down his eyes, folded 
his arms, and muttered — . 

" Non vi e altro oracolo che qveUo del 
Conte di Geldria**'^ 

" Wretched trickster !*' exclaimed 
the graaf, as he violently cast away the 
wand. 

In order to understand the eflPect of 
the soothsayer's words, the reader 
should be informed that the old Graaf 
Reinoutvan Gelder, when he held Wil- 
liam IV. an infant at his baptism, had 
prophesied that his godchild would 
perish by the sword of the Friesians. 
Although nobody, and least of all the 
graaf himself, had ever attached much 
importance to the words of the old 
man, whom all considered in his dotage, 
yet this allusion to them at such a mo- 
ment, and on so strange an occasion, 
did not fail to make a deep impression 
on the minds of those who heard it. 

Aylva was the first to break the 
sflence which followed. He advanced 
respectfully towards WiUiam, and, un- 
covering himself — "Heer graaf," said 
he, "forgive me, who have for some 
time recognised you, for not having 
shown you the respect due to your 
station, and which I withheld because 
I guessed that it was your desire to re- 
main unknown. It becomes not me to 
address you when uninvited ; but the 
words of this impostor render it my 
duty to assure you, that, so long as the 
Friesians find in you an upright and 
well-disposed protector, you need enter- 
tain no fear of Friesian swords." 

" And I can avouch," added Beau- 
mont, " that your grace can never find 
a worthier or more faithful friend than 

* There is do other oncle but that of the 
Count of Gelder. 



the Heer van Aylva, at least if he be 
still the same man he was five and 
twenty years ago." 

" We thank you, worthy Aylva," re- 
plied the graaf, with emotion, and ex- 
tending to him his hand : ** be assured 
that the well-being of your province, in 
which we possess such faithful friends^ 
lies nearest to our heart. Forgive ua 
for not having revealed ourselves sooner 
to you to-day ; but from to-morrow we 
must resign ourselves entirely to dig- 
nity, and therefore we wished to spend 
this day free from the shackles of 
ceremony." 

" The Heer van Aylva ought to have 
added, that he now spoke in his own 
name, and not as a delegate of Fries- 
land," observed Adelen, in a half-whis- 
per, to the abbot. 

" Hush, hush !" whispered the lat- 
ter : " our friend is a wise man, al- 
though he sometimes forgets that he is 
but OTie of the delegates. In the mean- 
time,- it is our duty also to pay onr 
respects to the graaf." 

"I will wait till he addresses me 
himself," returned Adelen. " Had I 
known him before, I had rather chopped 
off this hand than have extended it to 
him." 

" You are not displeased with us, my 
good friends ?" ssdd the graaf, as, at 
that moment, he advanced, smiling, to- 
wards them. "We have heard that 
one of you suffered some annoyance in 
the Hold this morning. The matter 
shall be inquired into. We have al- 
ready dismissed one of the ringleaders, 
a woodranger, from our service." 

The abbot bowed respectfully ; while 
Adelen stifEly inclined his head, and re- 
mained gazing straight before him. 

" You who gave your hand so 
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promptly to the Heer van Treslong," 
continued Williamr— " will you refuse it 
to the graaf ?" 

Adeleu remained motionless ; and 
Beaumont, who feared an explosion, 
stepped hastily between them. 

" It is not to the delegate of Fries- 
land," he said* "but to Seerp Adelen, 
that William van Henegouw offers his 
hand." 

** Seerp Adelen freely gave his hand 
to the Heer van Treslong," replied the 
obstinate Eriesian : " the graaf has no 
claim either to the homage or the love 
of a Eriesian delegate." 

" Enough !" exclaimed William, who 
had already turned away, and heard not 
these last words : "on ne scauroit /aire 
boire uu asne s'il tCa 9otf.* Mevrouw 
the gravin, may it please you that we 
order the horses to be saddled ?" 

The gravin nodded assent, and the 
company immediately began the neces- 
sary preparations for their departure. 

" What may be your grace's wishes 
with regard to this juggler?" asked 
Heinout of the graaf, at the same time 
pointing towards Barbanera, who, with 
the aid of his assistant, had again packed 
up his implements. 

" Methinks they would form an ex- 
cellent ornament for the chestnut-tree 
in the back court," observed Naaldwijk. 

" That they be whipped out of the 
Vogelesang," replied William, in a se- 
vere tone. 

"My noble heerl" exclaimed the 
gravin, taking him by the hand, " they 
have, with your assent, confided in my 
promise that they should not be mal- 
treated." 

T^ graaf hesitated for a moment. 

* One cannot make an aes drinlc if he ii 
aot thirsty* 



"Well, then," he exclaimed at Iwi^ 
"give them a couple of gulden, and 
order them to quit our possession within 
four and twenty hours, upon pain of 
being delivered over as sorcerers to the 
hands of justice. You understand us, 
!Reinout ? Let them comprehend their 
danger, and communicate our orders to 
the Mayor of Haarlem, with strict in- 
junctions to see them properly exe- 
cuted. And now, gentlemen, we will 
go. Let those who choose follow us." 

Li a few moments the entire party 
was mounted, and on their way to 
Haarlem. Reinout and Deodaat, who 
had remained a short time behind to 
communicate to the juggler the com- 
mands of the graaf, followed at some 
distance. 

It was near the old cloister of St. 
John that the two knights first came 
in sight of the party, and perceived that 
the Friesians did not dismount, but, 
probably out of respect to the graaf, 
continued with him towards Haarlem. 

" Let us halt," now exclaimed Rei- 
nout : " 1*11 make an attack on the 
cloister." 

"Beware! — no nonsense!" replied 
Deodaat. 

" I am quite in earnest. We have 
the evening to ourselves : let us, then, 
employ it in ferreting out the secret 
that lies so near our hearts." 
What mean you to do ?" 
Follow me, and you shall learn," 
answered B«inout, as he turned down 
a path to the left. 

" Do you purpose going far P" asked 
Deodaat, " for I am fatigued, and 
heartily long to be in bed." 

" Not farther than the hut of Walger 
the woodranger, where we shall leave 
our horses," answered Eeinout. 
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« And then?'* 

** And then ! — ^but have you no ima- 
gination?— We will then steal to the 
obistar, and endearonr to unearth our 
fair songstress.'' 

" Caimb the vails, shy all who re- 
sbt, carry her off, and bear her to our 
palace at Verona :*— is not that your in- 
tention?'* 

"Not entirely/* replied Eeinout, 
laughing in spite of himself: "if we 
can only see and hear her, I will be 
satisfied." 

" I confess sincerely, that I had just 
as lief be in my bed, listening there to 
the chaunting of the monks ; and be- 
sides, should we be caught while roam- 
ing about the cloister, our voyage of 
discovery will supply matter enough 
for a month's railleiy.** 

"Let me, then, go alone," exclaimed 
Reinout, peevishly. " In feet, I believe 
that it is better, on such occasions, to 
have no companion.'* 

" Reinout," replied Deodaat, slov/ly 
shaking his head, "this 1 have not de- 
served. Believe you, then, that I would 
leave you, however the adventure may 
terminate ?" 

" lorgive me,'* said Reinout : " but 
do not cross me: you know that in 
love affairs I brook no jesting." 

During this conversation they had 
approached the woodranger's abode. 
It was situated at the foot of a small 
dune, and separated from the path- 
way, on which the two friends now 
found themselves, by a screen of alder- 
bushes and two wild chestnut-trees, 
which were now in full blossom, and 
between which lay the path that led 
obliquely to the entrance of the dwell- 
ing. The knights dismounted; and. 

Lib. of Bom. and NoTBLNBVt.~- Vol. VIII. 



while Reinout fastened the horses to a 
tree, Deodaat approabked the cottage, 
to request the woodranger or some of 
his people to have a care of the animals 
during the absence of their masters on 
their voyage of discovery 



uflAPTERTn. 

O heavens! yes! Miehwas her voice her 

tread, her lelf ! 
'Tu she ! 

N. S. VAN WiMTXB : Monzongo. 

As the door was half open, Deodaat 
did not knock, but entered at once. 
Walger's abode consisted of a very 
spacious room, of which nearly a third 
was concealed by the far-projectiog 
hearth, within which two sides of bacon, 
some skinned coneys, and some nets 
and fishing-tackle, were hung to dry. 
A table of rough wood, which stood 
near the window, two benches, and a 
quantity of hunting apparatus of every 
sort, composed the whole furniture of 
the abode. 

Tlie sun had some time set, and the 
shadows which the broad summits of 
the two chestnut-trees already cast, 
spread over the interior of the cottage 
a gloom, to which, indeed, the eyes of 
those within were already accustomed, 
but which prevented Deodaat, when he 
entered, from distinguishing anything 
clearly. The feeble ffame of the tuif 
that burned on the hearth cast a flicker- 
ing light, which served only to render 
the appearance of every object still 
more uncertain and fantastic. 

On entering, the first object that 
presented itself to our knight was a 
Ajpire, which he took for the wood- 

5 
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DKOgor'-a wife^ 9ittu)g at the tables with 
vhat seemed lifce a child on her lap. 
Without man closely obsemng her, 
he said, as he aj^^roached her : 

" My good womai^ caa you or your 
husband look after oox horses for a 
short time ?" 

The person addressediraisedher head 
with a half-smothered shriek of terror, 
for she had hot remarked the entrance of 
Peodaat; but immediately reooycdng 
herself, she repKed: "I am not the 
woodranger's wife, but I will do what 
I can to assist you." 

The voice was so pleasing, and had 
so soft an accent, that Deodaat re- 
mained for a moment embarrassed and 
astonished. *' Eorgive me," he ex- 
claimed at last: "I have, I believe, 
made a foolish blander; but the dark- 
uess must plead my excuse for bestow- 
ing a wrong title on her whom I have 
the honour to address." 

" Jiha! is it you?" cried the soft 
little voice of a girl, who now issued 
firom a dark comer behind the chimney. 

" My pretty little Friesian acquaint- 
ance of this morning 1" joyfully ex- 
claimed Deodaat, who had recognised 
Sytske, as well by her accent as by her 
small person and lively motions. 

f * Wait," replied Sytske : " I wiU 
procure a light; for a cat only could 
see here. Vrouw,* where do you keep 
your lamp ?" 

" Up there, «n the ledge of the 
chimney," answered, from a bedstead in 
the dark comer, a weak voice, which 
Deodaat recognised as that of tlie 
ranger's wife. 

The little iFriesian mounted on a 
l)ench, and not without mucli trouble 
brought down the lamp, which she then 

• WomaD, wife,— Tk. 



endeavoured to light. But in vain aha 
brought straw after straw to the wick : 
the flame was always extinguished be- 
fore the oil took fire. 

" rU tiy if I can help you,'** said 
Deodaat, as the maiden grew impatieiit 
at her unsuccessful attempts : " the 
draught through the chimney blows out 
the flame." And kneeling down beside 
her, with his cap he protected the 
flame, and the next attempt was more 
successful. 

The light was then placed upon the 
table ; but however great had been the 
astonishment of Deodaat when he had 
heard the sweet voice of the unknown, 
it was nothing compared to what he 
felt when he beheld her who had spoken 
to him so kindly. 

As far as it was possible, while she 
continued seated, to judge of her ap- 
pearance, she seemed most charming; 
yet her fine form was wrapped in a 
black silk mantle, that allowed nothing 
to be seen save the pleasing contour of 
a lily-white arm, which, according to 
the fashion of the day, was bare from 
above the elbow, and was wound around 
a sickly child that sat in her lap. The 
cape of the mantle covered her head, 
and was fastened beneath her chin, but 
still it allowed to be distinctly seen the 
noblest, and at the same time the most 
captivating, features that had ever 
kindled the flame of love in a young 
man's heart The severe regularity dT 
the outline of her npse and forehead, 
wliich resembled that of the Grecian 
Juno, was softened by the sweet ex- 
pression of two large, clear, heaven- 
blue eyes, overarched hy jet-black cye- 
broTvg, as delicate in outline as if 
formed by a pencil, and hy the dimples, 
apparcutly intended as the hiding-place 
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for beautks, wMcli showed themselves 
in her dieeks glowing with liealih, and 
in her roimd and defieaite dan. A very 
small mole^ at one eide of her upper 
Up, far from cdsfigarii^ her, heightened 
the diear tint of her soft ^Idn, marbled 
with bine veins, and ineareased the 
lively expression of her feaitnres, espc- 
dally when she sid3ed, and the half- 
opened rosy month allowed to he seen 
'its two rows of pearly tecfth. 

*'By my soul!" thought Deodwrf;, 
** Beinonf s excarsu>n pleases me well, 
and I wont gmdge him his nightingaie 
iP he will only allow me to gace nndis- 
turbed at this angel. In Imth, Mr 
lady," he continned dond, *I little 
thought that Walger's hnmUe cottage 
was honoxtred with such visitors. Many 
a time has it served as a gathering- 
place for sportsmen ; bnt it would never 
be empty were one sure of always 
meeting here snch guests." 

The words were hardly uttered ere 
he felt that his compliment was insipid, 
untimely, and unsuited ; and Ihe lady's 
reply strengthened him in this con- 
viction. 

" I can hardly believe," she said, in 
a friendly but compassionate tone, 
"that the spcnrtsmen of whom you 
speak would find much pleasure in so 
sad a spectacle as this cottage now 
presents.-" And she pointed to the 
bedstead, where he now, for the first 
time, perceived a cleigyman, employed 
apparently in administering the conso- 
lations of religion to a wcHoan who was 
stretched on the bed. 

"Is Wdger's wife sick?" asked 
Deodaat. 
, "An accident has occurred," an- 
swered the unknown: "she has re- 
ceived a wound on the head.** 



•'How, freul^ !"* interposed Sytske, 
"call you that an aocid^at which is 
altogether the ilomg of that wicked 
woodranger? I perceiined this moniiiig 
Hiat he was a rcAm." 

"I always l^osght,*' observed Deo- 
daat, as he efaook his head; "tiiat 
Walger was not l^e beat of hnafaandB. 
Well, Mi^," he added, approaching 
the bed, ** how do yon get on ?" 

*' I hope, ridderj-f I idiaU aoon be well 
again," answered Eldci^, attemptiag to 
bow. " If these good people had not 
come to my assistaQce, I had been 
finished." 

^ H«sh f* said 1^ dergyman, who 
was ntting motionless at the bedside, 
wMe he Idt her pulse: "yon mnst 
speak tittLe.** 

" €hrpo Si Bacco f* shovted Eeinout, 
who at that moment entered, mnoh 
annoyed at being kept so long waiting : 
**must I remam with tiie horses till 
morning?** 

"Make ao noise!" exclaimed Deo- 
daat : *' theare's a siek woman here.** 

•* And one, too, who is well, I per- 
ceive,*' replied his fiiend, looking round. 
"I no longer wonder at yoor having, 
in sudi sodety, forgotten me. Will 
you do me the favour to introdooe me 
to this lady P for you tokve, no doubt, 
already made her acquaintance. Madre 
Si Bio i This one I have seen before 1" 
he exdaimed, as he caught Sytsk^ by 
the arm, which she hastily withdrew. 

"Young man," said Father Sysrd 
(for he it was who sate beside the bed), 
as he rose «nd oon^nted ham with a 
severe look, "retain your freedoms 
for Ghraaf William's court : liiere they 

* "Miss:"— in HoYlaoa, the uaual titio of 
unmarried ladies.— Tb. 

t " Ridder ;" German, "litter :" a rider, a 
knight.— Ta. 
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inaj pernaps be agreeable — ^here, tbey 
are out of place." 

"Forgive me, pater** replied Rei- 
noat, in a sneering tone : " I did not 
observe yon, and knew not that this 
beauty was so fortunate as to have you 
for het protector. But»" he added, 
suddenly changing his tone, " do you 
not belong to tbe order of St. Benedict P' 

The monk nodded affirmatively. 

"And this damsel it was who this 
morning entreated our assistance for 
Seerp Adelen P" 

"That was I," said SyUk^; "and 
once more I thank you for your aid." 

"And she there?" continued Eei- 
nout, as he looked at the unknown 
with increasing interest and astonish- 
ment — " does she, too, belong to you?" 

"We accompanied tiie jonkvrouw* 
here," answered Father Syard. 

"I am a fool— an ass!" exdaimed 
Beinout, striking his forehead. " For- 
give me, fair lady, if any expression of 
mine has given you offence." 

"You have given me no offence," 
repUed the unknown, in a friendly tone : 
"why, then, should I be offended ?" 

"By all the saints, 'tis her voice!" 
cried Beinout; "and you, Deodaat, 
allowed me to remain without." 

"I was about to call you," replied 
Deodaat, "when — " 
. "But what mean you?" asked the 
lady, who could not comprehend Bei- 
nout's exclamation, while she now first 
perceived the embarrassment of both 
the knights. 

"I'faith," exclaimed Deodaat, half 
aloud, to his friend, " I now think I 
recognise her voice." 

* ThB title of an unmarried ladj of birth ; 
literally, - * yoong woman." The reader must 
remember that " j/* in Dutcb, as in German, 
is pronounced like "y.*'— 1b. 



"Think! If there were the least 
partide of feeling in your soul, yoa 
would be as certain of it as I am." 

"I believe the gentlemen have lost 
their wits," observed the unknown to 
Sytsk^, to whom, as she arose, she 
handed the child: "they have nev^r 
heard me speak." 

" No, but we have heard you sing," 
said Beinout ; " and the ears that have 
once drunk in the melody of your voice, 
can never forget it." 

"What !" exclaimed the kdy, blush- 
ing deeply: "you have — " 

"Forgive us, noble lady !" said Deo- 
daat, "for we have acted rudely. This 
afternoon we chanced to be in the gar- 
den of the old cloister of St. John, 
and — ^we may be pardoned for not re- 
tiring until the heavenly strains that 
chained us there were ended." 

" I had thought that no one heard 
me but Sytsk^," answered the un- 
known: "had I been aware that such 
judges, who must be accjistomed to 
better music, were listening, I would 
not have been so bold as to sing. But 
come, we are wasting time, while the 
poor woman craves attention. Pray, 
how do you feel now, my good vrouw ?" 
she added, approaching the bed where 
lay the wounded woman. 

"And you," cried Sytske, "are not 
thinking of returning, while the older- 
man and Seerp Adelen are perhaps \m- 
easy at your absence." 

" Should it even be so," replied the 
lady, " I must moisten the Hnen once 
more : pray reach me the spoon." 

Sytske laid the child on the bed, and 
held a spoon with vinegar and water 
for her fair mistress, who supported 
the head of her patient with her le£k 
hand, wMe with her right she moist- 
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ened the bandage that bound the 
wound. 

Deodaat seized this opportunity to 
render himself useful, and, taking the 
lamp from the table, he held the light 
for her. 

While the others were thus en- 
gaged, Keinout requested the monk to 
inform him of what had happened, 
and offered to aid him in his charitable 
office in any way he could. 

"It is about two hours," said Father 
Syard, "since a little girl^ the daughter 
of this woman, I believe, came knock- 
ing at our door, and, sobbing violently, 
told the servant who opened it that her 
•father had killed her mother." 

"That is nothing new," remarked 
Beinout : " Walger does the same thing 
nearly once a month. But proceed, 
reverend father." 

"The quarrel seems to have arisen 
from the circumstance, that, in the hus- 
band's absence, a messenger came from 
the graaf to announce to Walger, that 
as he had this morning taken part in 
the attack on Seerp Adelen, his ser- 
vices as woodranger were no longer 
required." 

"Ah! I now remember having heard 
such a command given." 

"The husband, who, when he re- 
turned, was well-nigh drunk, was thun- 
derstruck on hearing of his dismissal, 
and became so enraged by the reproaches 
of his wife that he dashed her head 
against the stones, and, supposing her 
to be dead, he then fled." 

" Ajid may he never return ! There 
will, at least, be one villain less in the 
neighbourhood." 

"All this I learned while the dele- 
gates were absent at court, as you are 
aware. At the moment I happened to 
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be with this huly, who Immediately 
ordered the little girl to be shown in; 
and after she had herself related to oa 
the occurrence, we resolved to accom- 
pany her here, hoping that it might not 
yet be too late either for medical or 
spiritual assistmce. We found the 
woman still insensible, and a little child 
crying on the bed. With God's help 
we succeeded in restoring her to her 
senses, when this lady bound up the 
wound, which I trust will soon be 
healed, if inflammation does not ensue.'* 

" It is said," observed Deodaat, who 
had listened attentively, " that, in this 
country, head-wounds are never dan- 
gerous." 

"And experience seems to conflrm 
it," replied the monk. 

"But there are wounds as painful» 
and to heal which is impossiUe," said 
Beinout, with a languislung look at 
the Friesian lady ; who> however, paid 
no attention to this untimely declara-: 
tion of love, for she was busy in again, 
fastening the bandage, which had be- 
come loose. 

"Pray, would you again hold me the 
light?" she asked: "it is constantly 
falling off — ^I fear I can never manage 
it," she added, with a little impatience. 

" Permit me to assist you," said Deo- 
daat : " I think I perceive the cause." 

"You!" ejaculated the young lady, 
with a look of astonishment. " Well," 
she added, with a smile, " set me right." 

"Observe," said Deodaat, putting 
the lamp into the hand of Beinout, who 
was muttering curses to himself, " if 
you fold the bandage double here» and 
bring the end through, and then turn 
it across the head, it will be impossible 
for it to fall off," 

And suiting the action to his words. 
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ht g^nided orer the head of tlie ranger's 
wife the white soft hands of the fair 
mknown, whik a sweet and delicious 
thrill ran through his entire bemg. 

•* Yon are right," said the fair Jne- 
nan, after having fastened it as he 
directed, "and I thank yon for yoor 
asaistanee." 

"Who would have thought itr 
added Sjtske — ^"that a young gentle- 
man could tie a bandage better than 
IVeule Madzj, who, I imagined, had not 
her like anywhere/* 

••War makes this knowledge ne- 
cessary for us," replied Beodaat; 
••although never have I applied it with 
so much pleasure as now." 

At this moment the door of the hut 
opened, and Marretic, the woodranger's 
daughter, whom her mother, when she 
reeovered her senses, had sent to call a 
neighbour's wife, entered, jumping and 
claiming her hands, and followed by 
the old woman, who was to perform the 
Mies <rf nursetcnder. '*^Good news!" 
she cried : "1 bring a doctor with me 
who will soon cure mother" — ^when, 
discdncerted by the presence of the two 
kn^ts, she suddenly became silent. 

••And who is the skilful quack that 
» to work this wonder ?** asked Rei- 
nout, turning towards the door. "Ah! 
is it this knave P" 

li was, in fact. Master Barbaneira, 
who at this moment entered, and made 
a low bow to the company. 

•• Is it you, bird of ill omen ?" asked 
Deodaat : *• think you that a subject of 
Graaf William will sulmiit to your nos- 
fnaas, after all the disasters you have 
jvophesied to him and his house ? Only 
imagine^ j!K7/^," he added, turning to 
the monk : " this quacksalver had the 
•■diicity this evening, as a reward 



for the favour with which he was re- 
ceived at the Vogelesang, to prophesy 
to our prince and his company nothing 
but misfortunes." 

Master Barbanera shrugged his shoul- 
ders and turned up his eyes, as if to 
imply that the stars alone, and not he, 
were to be Uamed for that. He then 
approached the bed, and was about to 
take the sufferer's hand, when Reinout 
caught him by the coUar and dragged 
him back. 

"Dare not to touch her," he cried, 
in an angry tone, "unless you wish us 
immediately to execute the graafs first 
command, and make you food for the 
crows." 

*• In that you would do wrong," whis- 
pered to him the juggler, in Italian : 
" thereby you would destroy the only 
man who knows the secret of your 
birth." 

" You I" ejaculated Beinout, in the 
same language, as he let go his collar; 
and beckoning him into a comer of the 
room, he added — "to-morrow, at eigh^ 
I will i^ain meet you here. I will richly 
reward the bringer of good tidings ; hxA 
the deceiver shdl be severely punished : 
of that be assured." 

" I will be here," answered Barba- 
nera, "but under one condition: you 
must not mention this to your com- 
panion, and you must come alone." 

The monk and Beodaat, who were 
busy with the sick woman, had not 
heard this conversation. 

"Methinks," observed the former, 
•• that it is for the patient alone to de- 
cide wliether she will avail herself or 
not of this man's assistance." 

"I feel myself better now," said 
Elske, " and I hope I shall be able to do 
without medicines, especially as neigh- 
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boar Maehtelt will staj with me at 
ZBgiit ; for it is only when alone tliat I 
am afraid of dying." 
^ "We may, then, return," said Fafcher 
Syardto his two companions: "it is 
not right to allow our Mends at the 
cloister to remam any longer in uneasi- 
ness about us." 

•'You must permit us to see you 
home/' said Reinout : "^it ^ late, and 
iii the dark you might mktake the 
path." 

This offer the monk accepted with a 
stiff bow. Madzy either did not or 
pret^ded not to hear it, and took 
lieave of the wounded woman, whom 
she promised to visit the next day. The 
quacksalver was gently shoved out; 
and the party quitted the hut, leaving 
Elske to the care of neighbour Mach- 
telt. 

It was now perfectly night, and, as 
the moon had not yet risen, was so dark, 
Chat to reach the highway 1^ the narrow 
path through the alder-wood required 
considerable caution. Iftdnout led the 
way, the rest following him singly, 
until they gained the high road, where 
they were in some d^ee better ahle 
to distinguish objects. Beinout then 
approached the chestnut-tree, and 
grasped the rein of what he supposed 
to be his horse. 

" This is not my steed," he said : 
^ is it your chestnut, l>eodaat P" 

And putting the bridle into his 
friend^s hand, he threw his arm over 
the neck of another quadruped. The 
knights simultaneously uttered an ex- 
clamation of astonishment. 

" Do yon wish to pahn this on me as 
iny ch^tnut?^ asked Deodaat, while 
he passed his hand over the projecting 
ribs and bones of the animal he held. 



** By all the devils, some magic has 
been at work here !" cursed Reinoutj 
who, instead of the smooth coat of his 
bliuk stallion, felt the rough skin of an 
ass. 

"What has happened?" asked, in 
one breath, both Eather Syard and his 
fair companion. 

" Here, priest f — an exorcism ! It is 
the Evil One himself that is upon me !** 
roared Rcinout ; for a black animal, 
apparently from out the body of the 
ass, had flown in his face. 

" C»sar ! — ^here, Caesar I" now cried 
the voice of the hansworst, who sud- 
denly started up from where he had 
been taking a nap near the two animals, 
which were under his care. 

"*Tis the juggler's beasts that we 
have mistaken for ours," exclaimed 
Deodaat, bui'sting into a laugh. 

" Scoundrel 1" cried Reinout, catch- 
ing the clo^vn by the throat, and draw- 
ing his dagger, "what prevents me 
from striking you dead on the spot ?" 

" Fie, Keinont I" said Deodaat, draw- 
ing him back : " an ape and a fool !— 
are these fit objects for the da^^er of 
a knight r 

"Tery fine talk,'* replied Reinout, 
sheathing the weapon ; " but your face 
has not been torn as mine has been by 
that Satanic brute.** 

On hearing this Master Barbanera 
approached with a gallipot, which he 
presented to Reinout, who immediately 
ftaoDQ it over the chestnnt-tree. 

"Go to the devil with your chat- 
ter !" he cried : " where are our 
horses ?" 

" That's the question,'* said Deodaat : 
''we are wasting our time while we 
should be looking for our horses." 
When I came here I saw nothing 
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that looked like a horse/' observed the 
fooL 

"You have stoleu them, wretch!" 
cried Eeinout: "confess where they 
are, or this moment shall be your last." 

" By St. Momus l" said the merry- 
man, falling on his knees and trem- 
bling with affright, " I swear to you, 
my good gentlemen, that if your horses 
ever were here, the goblins must have 
kidzLapped them, or they have fled 
at the sight of Master Caesar; for I 
saw them not, as Master Barbanera 
himself can bear witness." 

"A pretty witness, truly!" replied 
!Reinoat, looking at poor Barbanera^ 
who, trembling, and with his hands 
clasped, stood leaning against the tree : 
" hanged you shall both be as horse- 
stealers !" 

"Methinks," observed Deodaat to 
the juggler, "you, who are a prophet, 
should be able to tell ns where our 
horses are." 

" This is no time for such nonsense," 
roared Reinout : " they may swear what 
they will ; but / swear that they shall 
not get off with whole skins, if they 
any longer dare to suppress the truth." 

The soft voice of Madzy here inter- 
posed. "My good gentlemen," she 
said, " these people are possibly inno- 
cent. If they had stolen your horses, 
would they not have fled with them?" 

The justness of this remark, and still 
more the sweet accents of Madzy's 
voice, had the effect of appeasing !Rei- 
nout, who stepped back, somewhat em- 
baxrassed. 

" The jonkvrouw is right," observed 
Deodaat, " and we ought to be ashamed 
of detaining her here until we have 
found our horses. Allow me, freul^, to 
«how you the way." 



"You are too kind,"answeredMadqr: 
"first recover your steeds: we shall 
easily find the way. — ^But stay," she 
added, turning to neighbour Machtelt, 
who, together with Elske's daughter, 
had come out on hearing the noise : 
" did not this woman and the girl 
accompany the quacksalver here P" 

"A good thought^" observed the 
monk. " My good woman," added he» 
addressing Machtelt, "where did you 
meet this wonder-doctor and his com- 
panion P" 

" They overtook ns on the high road," 
was the reply. 

" Just so," said the fool : " we^ere 
coming &om the Yogelesang." 

"Silence!" cried Father Syard : 
"you were not asked where you were 
coming from;" and, turning to the old 
woman, he resumed: "did you come 
here in their company P" 

"We did." 

" Were there two horses tied to the 
treeP" 

" I saw none there. Did you. Mar-. 
retieP" 

"Nothing that looked like a horse," 
replied the latter. 

" Then they must have been stolen 
before," exclaimed Reinout; "fo^ I 
made them fast to the same tree to 
which these unfortunate beasts are now 
bound." 

"Notwithstaniling the darkness, their 
hoofmarks are still visible here," ob- 
served Deodaat. "Well, we have in 
the stable two troubles less. Inthia 
world, one must only try and console 
himself as best as he xosy," 

" I have suffered a greater loss since 
first I heard you," observed Eeinout ta 
Madzy. 

" Indeed P" she said: "you must 
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be very careless, thus to lose every- 

"Come, weliave delayed longenougli," 
exdaimed Deodaat. " You may depart 
in. peace. Master Barbanera, but be 
carefol to linger not in. this neighbour- 
hood. And now let us proceed: the 
Heer van Aylva wHl be uneasy when, 
on his return home, he misses so win- 
some a daughter." 

**I.am not the Heer van Aylva's 
^ughter," replied Madzy, as the party 
moved on : "he is but my guardian." 

The modesty which every young 
man feels in the presence of the lady 
who has kindled in his heart a feeling 
of love, deterred Deodaat £rom any 
farther inquiry on the subject. Bei- 
nont, too, felt an embarrassment such 
as he had never before experienced. 
Madzy's simple innocence inspired him 
with a reverence which no woman of 
the world could ever have awakened. 

They thuis proceeded for some time 
in silence, which was at last broken by 
Father Syaid questioning the knights 
concerning the prophecies of Master 
Barbanera^ on which they willingly gra- 
tified his curiosity. Madzy joined the 
conversation, which then turned upon 
prophecies accomplished and yet to be 
fulfilled. 

**I am told that^ in your country, 
too, many prophecies are current among 
the people," said Reinout to Madzy. 

"Indeed there are," replied Madzy. 
•'With us, not a castle is built, not a 
dike constructed, nor a child bom, but 
there is some monk or other to pro- 
phesy its future fete." 

"I remember," observed Deodaat, 
** that I once, by chance, heard one of 
your Eriesian prophecies. Most of it I 
have forgotten; but two lines I should 
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know. Let me see," he continued, 
putting his finger to his forehead^ 
" whether I can now repeat them :-~ 

* When roams Dekama's beaateons roM 
From Frietland to where the aalt wa flowt— * 

I know no more of it." 

" That is lucky !" exoiaimed Madzy» 
with a smile : "it is weU that you re- 
member no more. I am. a Dekama." 

" Then perhaps you know the rest of 
the rhyme," replied Deodaat. 

"I had as lief you had not reminded 
me of this rhyme," said Madzy, be- 
coming quite grave all at once : " it ia 
perhaps silly of me, but it is sugges- 
tive of painful thoughts." 

"0, forgive mel" cried Deodaat; 
"but I assure you I did not allude to 
it with that intent. Your name was 
unknown to me; and I would die 

rather than cause you the slightest 

• it 
pain. 

He paused to allow Keinout to 
speak; and the latter, who was be- 
coming jealous of Ms friend, inmiedi- 
ately turned the conversation on the 
song he had heard sung that morning. 
Madzy answered politely and modestly } 
and the conversation grew so lively and 
joyous, that, before they had remarked 
it, our wanderers already stood at the 
gate of the old cloister. They had 
scarcely knocked when it was opened, 
and they beheld Aylva, Adelen, and a 
number of servants with torches, ready 
to proceed in search of them. 

"Here they are !" exclaimed Aylva, 
with delight: "Madzy, Madzy! is it 
kind of you to cause your friends so 
much uneasiness f " 

"I take on myself the entire bhun^'' 
saidPather Syard; "but I could not 
refuse to assist the jonkvrouw in a 
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dmd df cluiritj. A w<»iuui here m tlie 
BOgUbeorhoecL was wovadeiy and—'* 

'^l hofe yon toc^ widk yon the 
crock coutamiDg the oil of St. John's 
YroxJ[>,* which stood in my chambei;" 
exclaimed the abbotj who, at the noise, 
had bustled out, and just faeard some- 
tkkj; aboot wouids. 

- ''An^ yoo, too, heie again, gentle- 
men," md Aylw. m ^npiise, ^hen he 
obsared the two kni^ta: "to what 
lucky chanc& axe we indebted for the 
hononr of your visit ?" 

** These gentlemen w&te so good as 
to show ns the way,'* answered Eather 
Syard for them ; " but they have, un- 
fortunately, paid fdr their politeness by 
the loss of their horses." 

" Indeed t" eKcdaHued Ayka, who 
bat half understood this communica- 
tion: "within, howeyer, you can tell 
us thai better. As to you, my child," 
he added, kissing Madzy on the fere- 
head, " I am OTeijoyed at again seeing 
yon. You will jiow go to your diam- 
ber, wiQ yon not? And so now £ure- 
mdl till the momiBg." 

- ** God bless yon, my dear guardian," 
8aid Madzy; "and yon, pious fathers. 
Gentlemen, I wish you safe home, and 
many thanks for your esoart, Seerp 
Adel^ sleep well: I am sorry for 
having given yon the trouble of armii^ 
yourself so late." 

These last words she accompanied 
with a sBiile, and shot a satirical glance 
at Adelen, who stood before her in his 
cuirass, and with a naked sw(»d in his 
•hand. 

^ "If I coold.only have km}wn," he 
replied, casting a look of defiance at 
Ihe two knights— "if I could only have 
known that you had such an escort at 
"" • • Hjpericam, 



your service, I might hive spared my- 
self the troullte of arming myself t» 
seek you." 

"Now don't be vexed, Seerp,** d» 
rejoined : " I am not the only one who 
returned home too late to-day." 

"^te is ri^t, Adelen," observed 
Aylva; "and you mi^t have fared 
worse tl^m she has. And you, noUe 
knights, to whom we are now doubly 
indebted, will yon do us the favour 
to enter, and rest yourselves for a 
HttleP" 

" We fed mudi obliged," answered 
Deodaat, with a side glance at Bei- 
nout : " but it is ahready late, and we 
have to walk home." 

"But," rejoined Aylva, "we have 
horses enough here at your service." 

"We are most grateful for your 
kindness," interposed Beiuout, for 
whom tite society of the Friesians of- 
fered no inducement to remain, now 
that Madzy had retired; "but" — ^and 
he cast a look of defiance at Adelen — 
" our presence here might, perhaps, 
not be equafiy agreeable to every one, 
and we would not spoil the happiness 
of your evening. Accept our greet- 
mgs." 

Thus saying, he bowed, aud departed 
with Deodaat. 

Silent and penave, they proceeded 
towards Haarlem, and for the first time 
feared to communicate their thoughts 
to each other. As to Eeinout, he was 
jealous of his friend, on whom he ima- 
gined that Madzy had bestowed greator 
favour and confidence : he even accused 
him of having artfolly insinuated him- 
sdf into her favour, and of having sedu- 
lously deprived him of every 0]^r- 
tunity of making himself useful and 
agreeable. 
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"Wliy,"tkau^ie, ''was I allowed 
to remain outside so long ? I might 
have waited tili'iHoniing, had I not 
entered xmcaHed. Bat ndjnhcer foand 
my absence more agreeable. , And why 
should he hold ibd harp, and bind the 
^BTOtmd, and make himself useful, ex- 
cept to deprive me of the opportunity ? 
Curse on my folly for taking him with 
me !" 

a 

''Keinout would rather have gone 
alone," thought DeodaAt, on the other 
liand ; " and, as he is really in love with 
this f riesian, I think that it had been 
the better course ; for I feel that she 
has made an imj^essioii on me satik as 
no wcnnan ever did before and, as I 
cannot avoid seeing hei freqaeatly^ I 
must come to the disagieeaUe iieee»- 
sity of choosdng between her and my 
friend.'* 

At last his noUe soul oould to 
longer endure to keep anythiiig secret 
from his brother-iii-arms. '* Reinout," 
he said, " do ycm intend to viaii Wal* 
ger's hut again to-iBORow F' 
. This qtiesticm, stmplje as it ^as, was 
too muek in hannooy with the thonights 
which were then oocupyii^ the miiid 
of Beinoui^ not to make him start* 

" I know ikot/' he answered, as eooUy 
as he eould. "But yes^" he added^ 
after a mom^'s .cQfiiaideratioit, "^I 
must go there: Ubis Baxbanera says 
that he is acquainted with the seeiet 
of our birth, and I have appouited to 
meet him there.'* 

''And you hate concealed this £roin 
met" exdaimed Deodaat: "was tiliat 
brotherly treatment ?" 

" You were so muck engaged with 
your Eriesiaa beauty, that I did not like 
to disturb you. B^des» you most ex«> 
fuse my secresy ; for Barbttoera ex.- 



acted a promise that I ahouM not men- 
tion it to you.'* ' 

**' Indeed! Then I desire to know 
nothing of it. Either the ji^^er is a 
cheat, and his ohjeet is to pack yov 
pockets ; or he is in league with the ; 
Evil One, in which case I desire not to 
have any communication with him.^ 

"As yon wiU,'' replied Reiooift^ 
"He has, moicover, requested me tD ^ 
come alone." 

"Really," observed Deodast, smil- 
ing, ** I believe that you would prefer 
to pay afi your intended visits in this 
quarter unfettered by my company.'* 

"What mean you by that?" asked 
Beinont warmly. 

^ Bear me, BeinouV' continued De^- 
daat, while his countenance assumed a 
aerioBs cast: "you eamiot deny that 
ijie hit Moidxj has stricken your heart, 
and that jealousy makes you suspickxis 
of your best friend.'' 

"Your own conscience can tell ydu 
whether it is with reason or not," re^ 
plied ^Beinout. 

"I do not deny that she has made 
some irapresaioEn upon me; but though 
I loved her with the mo^ ardent kfte 
tiiat ever animated a young man'a 
breast^ I would have strength enoi^ 
to conquer my passion, and prevent it 
ficom disturbing our friendship.'^ 

"Deodaat," exclaimed Beinoni^ 
tending his hand, "you are much 
bier than I ! But why should you 
oppose your passion? I desire not 
this sacrifice. If you love Madzy as*I 
do, let us both try to win her heart, 
and honestly piomise that the good 
fortune of him who may succeed shall 
excite no envy in the mind of the 
I other." 

" You require what is impossible,' 
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xeplied Deodaat. " Have not all tke 
tales of poets and minstrels taught you 
that love has ever been the souice of 
discord between the dearest friends P 
J, at least, feel that it will be easier for 
me now to forget the fair Madzy, than 
it would were I to see her every day. 
Banish, therefore, your jealousy and 
suspicion : I will neyer again visit the 
iFriesians. There are, in Holland, fair 
damsels enough; but where could I 
find a brother like Eeinout ?" 

''Noble Deodaat!" exclaimed his 
friend : '' your magnanimity shames 
me ; yet I feel that you are right. Yes, 
I confess it, already I shudder at the 
very thought that you should gain the 
affections of Madzy, and that I should 
liate you I No, never !" 

A short silence followed, during 
which they reached the gate of Haar- 
lem. 

Before they betook themselves to 
their lodgings, they proceeded to inform 
the mayor of the loss of their horses, 
and to consult with him on the best 
means of ducovering the thief. At 
the same time they also acquainted 
him tri^:Uke graaf's command con- 
cerning Barbanera;— -a communication 
which Eeinout, who desired to keep 
the juggler a few days in the neigh- 
bourhood, in order to discover the 
longed-for secret, would rather not have 
made. 



CHAPTER YIIL 

rHOCAl, 

Tombai-je daoi rerrear, <m si j'en vai tortir ? 
Si ce billet est vrai, le reste est vraisem- 
bkble. 

BXUPiax* 

Mail qui tait ■! ce reste eat ftioz on verit- 
able ? 

CojunBiuJE: If&acUu9, 

Early on the following morning, 
Eeinout departed alone for Walger's 
dwelling. As he was desirous of avoid- 
ing any of his acquaintances, he pro- 
ceeded cautiously through the Hout ; 
and when he found himself in the neigh- 
bourhood of the old cloister, he could 
not resist the temptation, so natural for 
a lover, of gasing unoj^served, though 
but for a moment, at the adored object. 
He therefore chose a side-path that 
wound through the thicket to the rear 
of the building : bat he soon discovered 
that th^e was little chance of gaining 
even a glimpse; forMadzy's chamber 
did not look out on the garden, and 
was not even visible from the place 
where he stood. He nevertheless re- 
mained leaning against a tree, with his 
arms folded on his breast, bnried in 
a sweet reverie, and half happy in the 
thought that she whom he loved was 
probably separated £rom him only by the 
lofty wall opposite. !Prom these plea- 
sant dreams he was aroused by the 
sound of a key turned in a lock, 
and, looking round, he beheld a 
postern-door open. like a thief fearM 
of being caught, he immediately con- 
cealed himself among the bushes, but 
was careful so to place himself that 
he could perceive who it was that left 
the garden by this unused path. He 
soon recognised Father Syard, who, 
having carefully locked the door behind 
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him, threw his cape oyer his head, and 
entered the wood. 

Without knowing why, Reinout fol- 
lowed him, but at such a distance as, 
should the monk observe him, would 
excite no suspicion. Father Syard 
-walked slowly and firmly, looking 
neither to the right nor to the leffc, and 
soon struck into an easy footpath, that 
ran between luxuriant birches and firs, 
and whieh Beinoat thought must lead 
to the by-road not fear from the wood- 
ranger's hut. The monk, however, 
seemed already to have arrived at his 
destination, for he stopped near a little 
dilapidated shanty, that was built against 
the indine of a hill, covered with firs 
and moss. The ^^f of this building, if 
a few planks rudely fastened together 
may be so called, was already rotten or 
fallen in, and the sides threatened ere 
long to follow. It seoned uninhabited, 
and unfit to serve as a shelter even for 
the poorest labourer ; and it was there- 
fore not vrithout surprise that Keinout 
perceived the monk halt, and knock 
at the door, which was as decayed as 
the roof, and htmg only on one hinge. 



*' For what purpose come these two 
together P' was a question which na- 
turally suggested itself to Eeinout. The 
supposition that a meeting between a 
Friesian monk and a professor of the 
black art could betoken no good, joined 
to a curiosity which the relation of the 
priest to Madzy, and the mysterious 
words of Barbanera, rendered some- 
what excusable, led him to form a re- 
solve of which, under other circum- 
stances, he would have been ashamed; 
namely, to listen to their conversation* 
He therefore stole cautiously along be- 
hind the bushes, avoiding the crackling 
moss, which might betray his presence, 
and sometimes even creeping along on 
his hands and feet, till he found himself 
behind the cabin. Here he laid him- 
self on the ground, and, leaning his 
head upon his hand, peeped at his ease 
through one of the numerous fissures. 

To his amazement he now again 
beheld a spectacle that for a moment 
made him think that his eyes deceived 
him. Barbanera, the juggler, was sit- 
ting, as much at his ease as was possible 
in such a situation, upon a block of 



In the meantime our knight, in order < ^wood, the only piece of furniture the 



to observe whatwould happen, contrived 
to hide himself among the bushes. He 
was far from thinking that the cabin 
contained ahuman being ; and it was to 
him a source of increased surprise when 
he beheld the door opened with difficulty 
over the sandy ground, and a head 
appear. But his astonishment was 
raised to ikt highest degree when he 
recognised, by the immense nose and 
the black hair of the temporary inhabit- 
ant of the shanty, the person of the 
juggler, Master Barbanera. Father 
Syard immediately entered, and the door 
Was again shut. 



abode could boast of. A thick man^ 
tle completely concealed his person, 
with the exception of his right leg> 
which was better formed than B«inout 
supposed, and which he continued to 
swing up and down, occasionally stop- 
ping to take the point of the foot in his 
hand. Before him stood the monk, in 
the same humble and submissive atti- 
tude which he would assume in the pre- 
sence of his abbot. Both were silent ; 
but it was easy to perceive that the ec- 
clesiastic waited till it was the juggler's 
pleasure to address him. 

"Well,** at length exclaimed the 
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latter, in ycry good BoDfliKiiflli; "is tills 
the 6xj on vhich the delegates are to 
wait upon theb lawful sovereign F" 

f atiber Syaxd nodded affirmatirdy. 

" And haw will ^j express their 
homage to the illustrious Gzaaf of Hol- 
land and Henegoawf Ear yofar pen 
it was, I picsnme^ that oomposed ika 
address in whidi tikej will do so." 

" I think," answered the monk, re- 
fipedfolly, '^liiat they will eonfine them- 
selves to hearing the proposals to be 
made on the part of the graaf . It is 
the desire of the Friesiaos to gain time, 
and not to excite his anger, nor to bring 
down his whole force upon them before 
£bej are folly prepared to resist. But, 
whatever may be the resolt, they would 
dioose rather a deadly war than acknow- 
iedge the graaf as their sovereign." 

^Indeed!" exclaimed Barbauera: 
".from the persons who compose the 
embassy I was afraid that an humble 
aubmission had been resolved up(m. I 
thought that Aylva was a Yetkoc^^, 
and inclined towards Holland." 

*' Aylva is a true Friesian," replied 
the ni(mk, "and a man who truly loves 
his country, and belongs to neither of < 
the parties that disturb it. I confess 
jie adcnowiedges the empercxr as his 
sovereign, and may therefore not feel 
disinclined to accept the graaf as pro- 
tector of Frieslanc^ but without givii^ 
him any other authority than that of 
mediator. BeHeve me, he wiU diaiw 
the sword and fling away the scabbard, 
the moment that the ind^endenoe of 
his country is threatened." 

"And how thinks your pious abbot 
on this matter?" asked the ju^er. 

*' The clergy are «vrai more opposed 
than the nobility to all foreign domi- 
natioh/' answered the monk. f 



"But not i^;aiBst all external inflow 
ence?" demanded the jv^gl^ : "other<i 
wile yon have deceived me with an 
idkhope.^ 

"I am ccmviDoed," replied Father 
Syaid, "that from the nnmerons disn 
pntee and differenoes which disgrace 
onr convents, and the utter waat of 
order and good conduct that distin-* 
gnishes the monks, the neoessify of a 
strict superior must begja to befelt-^ 
of a superior who could restiain them 
within the bounds of regularity and 
propriety. But this su|)erior should 
confine hiaoself fdtogether to matters of 
church govemment ; sad the Bishop <£ 
Utreeht would meet only with c^^iposi- 
tion, on the least attempt to stretch 
his authority farth^." 

" I doubt whether it would be pos- 
sible to hold the moidcs in check by a 
mere ecdesiaBtiGalauthoijty^" observed 
Barbanera. " If a reform were accom- 
plished in the oonvaits, it would be 
better i^an idle threats of the ban, and 
of degradation, at which they only 
langh. Consider seriously our inten- 
tions, brother ; and, if you serve me^ 
I will not be ungrateful. It is not 
aancmg the downish Friesians that a 
mmotjmi tdente and iBfomation 
idiould waste his life. The Provost of 
St. Salvator's, at €tredLt, is getting 
old, and I think his four-cornered cap 
would not ill beeome you." 

"You mistake ny intentions," aut 
swiered the monk, " if you imagine tliat 
I will assi^ ye«r'« in this respect. I 
am a clergyman, and desire to see the 
true pious feeling again revived in our 
cloisters ; but I am, above all, a Frie- 
sian, and would not hesitate to draw 
the sword were my country's freedom 
threatened." 
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"Indeed ! — ^but we will speak of this 
liereafter. In the meantime, brotlier, 
tell me how it liappened that such a 
hothead as this Seei^ Adelen was 
associated in ^e embassy ?" 

"i'or what other reason/' answered 
[Father Syaxd, with a shrug, "than be- 
cause he is rich and powerful ? He is 
descended, so at least it is asserted^ £com 
King Adegild; his influence is greats and 
-will be still greater, if, as is expected, 
lie should shortly wed the hearess of 
the Dekamaas." 

Here Reinout trembled, and moved. 
Harbanera turned round his head. 

" 'Tis nothing," he observed—" a rat 
ran along the roof. But say, have you 
heard what impression the prophecies 
of this Barbajiera made yesterday on 
the minds of the Hollandish nobles ?" 

"I hear that the valiant graaf trem- 
bled like an aspen, and became as white 
as a sheet." 

" And, by St. Martin, well he might 1 
Ha ! I remember how my noble father 
used to relate to me the prophecy of 
the old Graaf of Gelderland. He was 
present in the cathedral when this 
William of Avesnes was baptised. The 
Graaf of Gelderland had been long 
before requested to be godfather to the 
infant ; but the old man had for some 
time fallen into a state of childishness, 
so that nobody thought that he would 
be present at the ceremony, at which 
they expected he would be represented 
by proxy. But he appeared there him- 
.self — ^the old Reinout, helpless and pal- 
hd, half borne in the arms of his ser- 
vants, and with wild-looking eyes^ 
whose restless glances filled all present 
with anxiety lest he should interrupt 
the ceremony by some untimely dis- 
turbance. He sate, however, quietly 



and in silence, dunng the prayers an4 
chanting ; but when the moment arrived 
£or the child to be baptised, it seemed 
as if he had suddenly regained all 
the vigour of his youth. Without 
assistance he rose> walked with a finn 
step to the font, and took the child 
from the arms of its alarmed mother. 
All eyes were anxiously fixed upon 
him : for but one moment of weakness, 
and tiie hope of Hdland and Henegouw 
had fallen on the hard flags, or into the < 
baptismal font, to the eternal regret of 
the noble house of Avesnes. Every- 
thing, however, hs^pened better than 
was expected. But when the child 
was baptised, and the bishop had blessed 
it, it seemed as if the old man was all 
at once animated by a .holy fire, or an 
inspiration from above. He held up 
tlie child, kissed it, and uttered in a 
loud voice these remarkable words: 
'Happy shalt thou be, my son! suc- 
cessful in war and in peace, until the 
bludgeou of the l^esifLos takes away 
thy life !' " 

"And was this the prophecy that 
was recalled to the minds of the graaf 
and of his company yesterday evening?" 
asked the monL 

"To him, and to all the wretched 
traitors, who^ albeit that Hollandish, 
ay, even noble blood flows in their 
veins, bend the knee to the foreign^, 
and to these Memings and Henegou- 
wers who h^e usurp the rights of our old 
nobility. Beaumont alone eame off welL 
Him only can I forgive for his descent 
from the house of Avesnes : he was my 
father's friend and brother-in-flrms." 

"I do not, however, believe," ob- 
served iFather Syard, " that, should the 
graaf once- resolve on a war with Pries- 
land, either the prophecy of the old 
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Graaf of Gelderlaiid, or thai of Bar- 
banera^ would deter him from it." 

** In that I agree "with you. Yet I 
have not the less gained my object : I 
have spread terror and alarm among his 
nobles; and, though they may now 
think Httle of these prophecies, still, 
when the hour of dai^r arrives, they 
will ring in their ears, and perhaps 
totally ruin their courage; while, on 
the other hand, I have awakened the 
boldness of the Friesians, who must 
rejoice at what they heard, and in their 
hearts despise the graaf for becoming 
pale at the words of a juggler.'* 

**Weak indeed!'* exclaimed Pather 
Syard. " Adelen requires no spurring 
to act rashly. But if war arrires, it 
shall not be hastened by him : alllVies- 
land will then rise as one man." 

" The time shall come !" replied Bar- 
banera. "But now to our business, 
I received safely the information you 
sent me concerning the state of your 
convent : still, I wished to confer with 
you on some points, but time does not 
now permit. Is there no possibility 
of—" 

Here his voice sank to a whisper, 
and Reinout, sharp as were his ears, 
could catch no. more than a word here 
and there. But he had heard enough, 
and being every moment apprehensive 
that he should be discovered, he arose, 
glided softly down the hill, and stole 
through the bushes until he again 
reached the by-road. 

He had not yet determined how he 
should act with respect to what he had 
overheard, when he found himself at 
the end of the path, and perceived bie- 
fore him the roof of Walger*s dwelling, 
rising above the alders. A group of 
children, among whom he recognised 



Marretie, was sitting beneath the diest- 
nut-trees, staring, with mingled asto- 
nishment and fear, at the tricks which, 
at the command of Barbanera's assist- 
ant, were performed by Master Caesar. 
Close by, the horse and the donkey 
were peaceably cropping the grass that 
grew on the roadside. 

The sight of the hansworst excited 
to fury the anger of Reinout. "With 
flashing eyes and quickened step he 
approached him, and interrupted the 
course of his tricks with the rough 
question — " Are you waiting here, vil- 
lain, for your accursed master P" 

** Yes, sir," answered the fool, star- 
ing widely ; " and my master is waiting 
inside for your worship." 

"Wretch! you had better not at- 
tempt to palm your lies on me !" ex- 
claimed Reinout : " I am none of those 
who allow themselves to be blindfolded 
by you. I know well that the honest 
Barbanera is not now in that cottage." 

"Yes, indeed, your honour!" ex- 
claimed Marretie, running up to him : 
"the doctor is already half an hour 
with mother." 

"And you, too, my young bird! 
learning deception so soon ? But we 
shall see !" 

With these words he rushed furiously 
into the cabin, where the first object 
that met his eye was Barbaneni, sitting 
at the table. 

At this unexpected sight, a sort of 
giddiness seized on Reinout, who re- 
mained near the door, as if thunder- 
struck. The contempt and rage which 
had filled his soul gave place to a sur- 
prise that deprived him of the power oi 
speaking, and even of thinking. Had 
this Barbanera, whom but a few mo- 
ments before he had seen in the shanty 
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on. the aand^iDly suddenly and by magic 
transported himself into Walger's dwell- 
ing P Here was something which he 
conld neither comprehend nor xmiiddle. 
His eyes roamed wildly &om the sor- 
cerer to Pame Elsk^, who^ with ban- 
daged head, and a face still pale, was 
seated at a spinning-wheel near the fire, 
and &om her again to the juggler, un- 
able to explain the apparent ubiquity 
of Barbanera, which he could now as- 
cribe only to the operation ol magic and 
illusion. 

"You see, Signor Binaldo," said 
Barbanera in Italian, ''that I am true 
to our appointment." 

This short speech removed the weight 
that i»ressed upon him, and restored its 
elasticity to the mind of the knight. 
He slaouned the door behind him, and 
advanced with a firm step dose to the 
. table. " Deceiver I" he exclaimed, " is 
it you, then, who plot the destruction 
of the noble graafF*' ' 

" I do not understand you," replied 
Barbanera^ still in Itahmi, and appa- 
rently perplexed by the fierce wordi of 
Beinout : "will your worship have the 
goodness to speak Italian f* 

'' Pretend not that you are ignorant 
of my meaning ! Did not I hear you, 
just now, speaking excellent NeUier- 
landish with the monk P" 

The juggler gave a shrug; and Bei- 
nout, with double force, repeated in 
Italian what he had already said. 

*' 1 swear to you," exclaimed Barba- 
nera, " that I have neither seen nor 
spoken to any mouL And when did 
this take place P" 

" But a moment ago, which you know 
as well as I do. I have just come from 
the shanty on the sand-hill; but I de- 
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ckre I cannot comprehend how you 
transferred yourself hither so quickly." 

The juggler considered for a moment. 
Then, turning to Elske: "My good 
woman," said he, in broken Nether- 
landish, "how long have I been hereP' 

"About a good half hour," replied 
£lsk^, without hesitation.. 

Barbanera lacked triumphantly at 
Beinout. 

"Woman!" cried the latter, "bur- 
then not your soul with lies. How 
long has tUs villain been here P" 

"As I hope for eternal salvation, a 
good half hour," she repeated. 

"Then the Evil One must have 
blinded eiUicr you or me !" exclaimed 
the knight; "for it is not ten minutes 
since I saw him conversing with the 
monk in the ruined shanty on the 
dune." 

" Holy Virgm ! is it possible P" cried 
Elsk^ : "and the man has not left this 
seat, as the Friesian young hidy could 
bear witness, for she has but this mo- 
ment gone away." 

" What evil spirit takes pleasure in 
tormenting meP" exclaimed Beinouts 
who applied the latter words to Madzy, 
although it was only Sytsk^ who had 
called to visit the sick womsn. "Howl" 
he continued, while with great strides 
he paced up and down the s^artmeni: 
" she was here I I might have spoken 
to her, and I have allowed myself to be 
detained by the juggling tricks of an 
impostor, who has sold his soul ta 
Satan for the power of deceiving good 
Christians. But I will force from Ima 
his knavish plans ; and, if he attempts 
any longer toUindfold me, all his devil- 
ish art shall not aecuie him against m^ 
dagger." 

6 
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During this soliloquy, Master Bar- 
banera had recovered his presence of 
mind, which had left him on his first 
alarm ; and, although he felt a secret 
anxiety concerning the result of the 
knight's meditations, not a symptom of 
it appeared on his immoveable aud ri- 
gid countenance. He even exhibited 
no alarm when Eminent, having taken 
his resolve, suddenly approached him 
with a drawn dagger, and grasped him 
by the collar. 

" Why should you kill an old man ?" 
he asked in Italian, as he threw at the 
knight a twinkling, furtive glance. 

"Confess to me, without evasion," 
cried Eeinout, in the same language 
and in a rough tone, "by what means 
you have deceived my eyes — ^by what 
infernal arts you were here, and in the 
shanty with the monk, at one and the 
same time; — confess to me the plots 
you are hatching against the noble 
graaf, or, as I live, this weapon becomes 
acquainted with your heart's blood !" 

"You should not wish to kill the 
man who watched over your childish 
years," replied Barbanera. 

"What say you?" exclauned Rei- 
nout, in astonishment, and lowering his 
dagger. ^ 

" You cannot surely have forgotten 
the day when you fell into the river, 
and the faithful Paolo, at the risk of 
Ms own life, dragged you out ?" 

B^inout trembled, and gazed, speech- 
less, at the juggler. 

"This long hair and beard have 
greatly changed my appearance ; but I 
thought not that I should be so en- 
tirely forgotten by one whose childhood 
I protected." So saying, he took off 
his head-dress, and pushed the hair 
from his forehead. 



"Paolo !" exclaimed the young man, 
" are you really Paolo ?" 

" Stay," added the conjuror ; and, 
turning to conceal his action from 
Elske, he suddenly took off his false 
nose, and asked, " do you recognise me 
now ?" 

"I recognise you," cried B>einout; 
" but yet I understand not — " 

"And you would kill meP — me, 
with whom the secret of your birth 
would perish P" 

"But why did you not at once dis- 
cover yourself P" 

" Did I know whether you woidd re- 
cognise the old Paolo? or think you 
that I was sure I should find you here ? 
Are you convinced, too, that the news 
I bring will be agreeable to you P" 

Beinout was silent for a moment, 
and gazed, not unperplexed, before him. 

" Paolo," he said, at last, " be assured 
that your information will be welcome, 
should it only release me from this 
harassing uncertainty. Speak, then, 
and be convinced that, whatever you 
may tell me, it shall give you a claim 
on my gratitude:" 

Thus saying, he placed himself oppo- 
site to Barbanera, in the attitude of 
one who expects a long and interesting 
communication — ^tliat is to say, he 
stretched out his legs, let one arm 
hang by his side, while he leaned his 
other elbow on the table, i placed his 
chin on his open hand, and fixed his 
eyes on the face of Paolo. 

" You know," began the latter, " that 
the house of Salerno, since the earliest 
times, has been one of the noblest in 
Verona. From my youth I was one of 
its retainers, and served, as my father 
had done, the noble Count Luigi, the 
head of that family. He was a brave 
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lord, signor, and had gained much fame 
in war and politics : you must, surely, 
in some way or other, have heard of Ids 
deeds r 

"Proceed, and lengthen not your 
narrative by useless digressions,'' ex- 
claimed Beinout. 

"Now this Count Luigi was fre 
quen% a prey to melancholy, because 
he had no son to inherit his name and 
possessions. In vain did he make gifts 
to churches, and bestow unbounded 
alms: the house of Salerno was des- 
tined to become extinct with him. 
Few. fathers, however, had so much 
reason to be proud, for his daughter 
Biaoca was, from her childhood, consi- 
dered the chief jewel of Verona. It 
was, therefore, no wonder that the 
highest nobles of Verona vied with each 
.other to gain her hand. Amoxig these 
there was none treated with more dis- 
tinction than Erancesco della Scala, who, 
hy his birth, station, and riches, had 
made himself the acknowledged head of 
the most powerful party in Verona. 
His person and bearing were, however, 
but little suited to excite love, and con- 
trasted greatly with that of his relative 
Carlo,- who was a perfect knight, and 
who also did what he could to win the 
hand of the fair Bianca. But your 
worship knows that the heart of a wo- 
men is a strange and inexplicable thing. 
Neither the favours of fortune, with 
which Francesco was endowed, nor the 
gifts of youth, which adorned Carlo 
della Scala^ were able to win Bianca's 
heart. She went to Milan, to spend 
the summer with a near relative, and, 
for a while at least, to escape the im- 
portunities of Francesco and the ser- 
mons of her father. There she became 
acquainted with a German adventurer, 



on whom she bestowed her love. Count 
Luigi, from whom she had kept this 
secret, desirous of having his daughter 
home agam, in order, by severe adrno* 
nitions, to persuade her to a union 
with Francesco, commanded her to re- 
turn without delay. This threw both 
her and her lover into despair. She 
swore to him that she would never 
marry any one save him: he availed 
himself of a moment's weaknes&*-iiL 
short, she did not leave Milan until she 
was united to him by a secret maniage." 

"And did her husband follow her to 
Verona P" asked Eeinout. 

"He dared not show himself there," 
replied Paolo ; " for, at a tournament 
in Germany, he had quarrelled with 
Francesco, who had then sworn his 
death. Besides, he had avow to ac- 
complish in the Holy Land, for which 
he departed, having first promised Bi- 
anca to seek her on his return, and 
then, either by force or stratagem, to 
carry her ofiP as his wife. 

" Count Luigi now never ceased urg- 
ing his daughter to accept the hand of 
Francesco deUa Scala, who, in the 
meantime, had usurped the supreme 
power in Verona, and whose desire no 
one durst any longer resist. You may 
therefore conceive what was the anxiety 
of the poor Bianca, the more since she 
felt that a pledge of her husband's love 
was quick within her. Although greatly 
perplexed, she perceived the first thing 
necessary was to gain time. She there- 
fore told her father that she had made 
a vow to undertake a pilgrimage to 
Our Lady of Loretto, before she would 
enter the bonds of wedlock. Although 
much against his will. Count Luigi 
gave his consent to the journey, which 
she made in company with my wife, who 
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was lier oonfidant, and who was also 
pregnant. On the way each was pre- 
maturely delivered of a son : when the 
lady immediately returned, and my wife 
went to live in the country with the 
children, both of whom passed for 
mine." 

" Madre di Dio P* exclaimed Bjeinout, 
while large drops of perspiration rolled 
down his brow: "I know enough! 
Only tell me which of us is Bianca's 
son !" 

"Softly, signor," replied the conjuror, 
** you shall hear. The fair Bianca re- 
turned, as I told you ; and now, except 
by declaring her secret marriage, there 
was no longer any means of escape 
from her union with Fraacesco. In 
this dilemma^ through a trusty friend 
she received tidings that her husband 
was slain in battle ; and then, although 
amid tears and lamentations, she gave 
her hand to the tyrant. 

"They were married about a year, 
when his suspicions were exoited by the 
visits which she, as often as she found 
an opportunity, used to make to my 
wife, in order to see and embrace her 
son. He set spies on her : his suspi- 
cions were confirmed; and a fearful 
scene took place, in which he demanded 
an explanation of her conduct^ which 
she wholly refused to give. Eearing 
that, the jealous tyrant would wreak his 
vengeance on her innocent child, she 
thought it prudent to remove it beyond 
his reach. She therefore formed a bold 
but well-advised plan*, she knew the 
noUe dkpoeition of Carlo 'deha ScaLa, 
who, to avoid all appearance of coun- 
tenancing the doings of his odious 
cousin, had gone to reside in Pisa. 
To him she wrote, and entrusted me 
with the duty of carrying the letter 



and her son. In tiie meauHme, my 
wife was equally anxious about her 
child; for, said she, if Can francesoo 
should send his bravos to kill tiiat of 
the countess, they will not spare onrs. 
In short — you know that, anoe the 
time of Adam, a woman's tongue has 
been all-powetlnl-^*! took the two boys 
to Pisa, andlflftthem in Casio's gardean." 

''Santa Madrel But Carb sus- 
pected not who wrote the letter: at 
least, on his death-bed, when he gave 
it to ns, he did not mentioathe writer's 
name." 

"He must have sospeeted it, but 
perhaps wished not to add to the mise- 
ries of the mifortunate Bianca by 
makii^ it public, which would have 
been sure to increase Pranceaco's re- 
sentment; or, possibly, he rejected 
her secret. But, however that may be, 
when the tyrant discovered that the 
children had escaped, he became forions^ 
and maltreated and threw into prisoa 
the unfortunate Bianca^ who now, since 
the death of her father, had no one to 
assist or protect her." 

" And is she yet living ?" asked Bei- 
nout: "is my mother — ^is Bianca — still 
ahve P" 

" That is what I am still ignorant of. 
But to return to my story. A few 
years afterwards, curious to learn Ihe 
fate of my son, I went to Pisa, and 
found means to OKter tlie senioe of 
Carlo deUa Scala ; and while X remained 
with him, what care I took of you both, 
you yourself know." 

" And of Carlo's property, too," ob- 
served Beinout; "far, if I recollect 
aright, you were discharged because he 
suspected you of thieving." 

" I was unjustly accused, and turned 
out without being heard," repliedPaok^ 
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"witli a dirog. " My wife, I f oiuid, was 
dead; and, haying no longer any one 
who caied for me^ I have^ since then, 
led a wandering life — now joining these, 
now those, in order to blind the eyes of 
the simple, and sometimes even of the 
more enlightened part of mankind, as 
you saw. yesteiday evening, when I 
recognised yon, and framed my answer 
to suit the discovery/' 

''Now, tiien,'' exclaimed Iteinout» 
*' relieve me from my uncertainty! 
Which of us is Bianca's son ? But no 
—answer not yet ! Deodaat, too, must 
know all this. How could I so long for- 
get my nobb friend 1 It must be in his 
presence that you shall reveal to ns the 
entire secret of our birtL Come, fol- 
low me to Biaarlem! I will beseech 
the giaaf to retract his order." 

But apparently Paolo did not deem 
it advantageous to himself to communi- 
cate also to Deodaat what he had re- 
lated to Eeineut, aad he felt but little 
indinatioa to accompany the knight to 
Haarlem. He looked at Imn askance 
for a few moments, as if he would read 
in his coantenaBoe how far he was avail- 
able fop the object ^liiich he had in 
view. 

"Yonngman,'' he said at last, "you 
promised me not to apprise your friend 
of anythmg that passed between us." 

" I have no secrets from Deodaat," 
ainsweced Reinout angrily. 

*' So much the w<ase t — ^for, to speak 
plainly, 1 have good reasons for desiring 
that he should remain ignorant of this. 
One of you is Bianca's son, and I wish 
not to expose myself to the anger ^ of 
the other." 

"Paolo ! may T, then, construe your 
words in my own favour f" exclahned 
Beinout^ foEof joy; for in this observa^ 



tion of the conjuror he thought he disco- 
vered a manifest coitfumation of his 
inmost hopes. 

" Just as you will. Yet, however it 
may be, what would you give the poor. 
Paolo, were he to put into your hands 
the documents necessary to make you 
the acknowledged son of a distinguished 
nobleman ?" 

"You know my father!" exclaimed 
Beinout ; " and Ms name is P — " 

"I know him, it is true; but his 
name must yet a while remain a secret : 
it is worth gold." 

"Believe me, Paolo, that my grati- 
tude—" 

" Gratitude is a fine word ; but I am 
too old to allow myself to be treated 
like an (^ange, whic^ is cast away when- 
the juice has been squeezed out. I 
demand tangible proofis — ^not idle pro- 
mises." 

" Paolo, you are a wretch !" exclaimed 
the bught, wifch a look of contempt. 

" That may be," replied Paolo ; " but 
yet one who loves you, (^ which you 
may be convinced by my desiring to 
reveal this secret to you alone." 

" Well, name your demand : if in my 
power, you shall have it." 

" Don't you think that three hundred 
gulden down, and a valid promise in 
writing of double that sum as soon as 
I placed you in the arms of a rich and 
powerful father, would be but a fair re- 
ward for my services ?" 

" I will think of it," replied Beinout, 
to whom this demand, which at the 
present day* would appear moderate^ 
seemed exorbitant beyond measure at 
a time when mongr was still soarce^^ 
"Besides, how know I that your story 

* At present 300 golden is not more Hum 
^25— Tb. 
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is not a mere fiction, to get money 
out of my pocket ? Your proofs first, 
or you shall not receive a single 
penny." 

At this moment a tumultuous noise 
of voices and footsteps was heard out- 
side, and the hansworst entered in 
alarm. 

"Master Barbanera! Master Bar- 
banera !" he cried, "here are men come 
to seek you." 

" 'Tis but to cheat me !" exclaimed 
B>einout : " but you shall not leave me, 
old fellow ! you shall come with me to 
Haarlem!" And, suiting the action 
to the word, he seized the juggler by 
the coat. 

"That's the way — ^hold him tight, 
heer ridder, and take care he does not 
slip away," squeaked, with a shrill voice, 
a little man, in whom Reinout recog- 
nised the market-clerk, Claes Gerritz, 
who now entered with some of the 
mayor's men. " Hold him fast : he 
wanted to make off without paying the 
market-dues, and without settling for 
his lodging, whicfr is an evident breach 
of the charter of Graaf William of happy 
memory, article — " 

" To the devil with you and your 
charters, you shrivelled parchment !" 
cried Reinout, letting go the juggler : 
" I have an affair to settle with this 
man." 

"If your worship will go bail for 
him," replied Claes Gerritz, "we will 
willingly accept it, as provided for by 
article 27 of the charter; but, in that 
case, it will be necessary for your wor- 
ship to accompany us to Haarlem, in 
order that the sheriff — ** 

" "Why, what an uproar you make 
about a few groots that the man owes 
you !" exclaimed Reinout : " what pre- 



vents us from settling the matter 
here P" 

" Allow me to inform you, heer 
ridder," replied the market-clerk, "that 
that woidd be plainly repugnant to all 
customs and usages in such cases, as 
the debt must first be calculated to the 
satisfaction of both parties. He must 
therefore come with us to Haarlem; 
where, besides, he must answer for an- 
other affair, namely, for selling a medi- 
cine to Geurt Kneliszen, from which 
all his cows have died ; and another to 
the wife of the red butcher, which has 
swollen her eye as big as a toad : all 
which is punishable with imprisonment, 
according to artic — ** 

" May the hot fever bum you, inter- 
minable babbler!" shouted Reinout: "if 
you lay a finger on him, I'll spit you on 
my spear like a lark I" 

In the meantime two of the officers 
had arrested Barbauera, who, on being 
informed of the cause by his faithful 
hansworst, appeared quite unconcerned 
about the result, and declared himself 
ready to accompany them, and hear the 
charges preferred against him. Rei- 
nout, also, now began to perceive that 
he had interfered too hastily, and thai 
it was his interest that Paolo, or Bar- 
banera, should be forced by legal autho- 
rity to return to Haarlem, where it was 
probable he would be detained some 
time, during which he would have an 
opportunity of drawing from him the 
longed-for secret. He therefore in- 
formed the officers that he would ac- 
company them. 

"We shall be delighted to enjoy 
the honour of your presence," replied 
Gerritz. " And you, my good woman," 
he continued, turning to Elsk^, who 
had continued quietly spimiing during 
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the entire conyersation of E/cinout and 
•JPaolo, of which she did not understand 
a word, — " how goes it with you ? I 
liave just heard that your husband had 
nearly killed you, and that he has been 
dismissed from his situation." 

" Ah !" replied Elske, " I am a poor 
\roman, and how. I am to support my 
two children, Our Blessed Lady alone 
knows! My husband must certainly 
think he has killed me, for he has not 
returned yet." 

"Por that, I think you ought to 
thank Heaven," rejoined the market- 
clerk. "But good-bye now: I wish 
you a speedy recovery." 
' The whole party then departed, leav- 
ing Elske in tears, caused, perhaps, as 
much by her uneasiness at the absence 
of her husband, as by the thought of 
her helpless condition; for, notwith- 
standing the ill-treatment he gave her, 
she loved him still. 

Eeinout followed, at a short distance, 
the party which escorted Master Barba- 
nera and his merryman to Haarlem, for 
he felt but little inclination to honour 
with his company Master Claes Gerritz, 
the market-clerk. They proceeded by the 
high road, and were already approach- 
ing the town, when Reinout perceived, 
through a cloud of dust, a gay party 
on horseback, among whom he re- 
cognised the Heer van Aylva and 
Madzy, who were returning from a 
morning ride. Delighted, he quickened 
his pace with the hope of at least ob- 
taining one glance from her he loved ; 
but how describe his surprise, when 
on Madzy's left hand, and engaged in 
qamest conversation with her, he be- 
held one whom he was far from expect- 
ing to see there — ^his brother-in-arms, 
Deodaat. He stopped, silently crossed 



his arms on his breast, and, with a sad 
eye, gazed on the joyous train as they 
rode past. 

The Eriesians seemed not to observe 
him, but Deodaat had recognised his 
friend, and a fleeting blush overspread 
his features. Beinout, who fixed his 
eyes on him, perceived him touch 
Madz/s hand, as if to call her attention 
to the poor pedestrian. And, in fact, 
she turned her head, glanced satiiicallj 
at B>einout, again turned to Deodaat, 
and disappeared with him in the dust- 
cloud that enveloped them. 

" And this is the friend who, for my 
sake, would avoid the fair Madzy!" 
exclaimed to himself the enraged Bel- 
nout — " the friend who would not stand 
in the way of my love ! How artfully 
he contrived to get me out of the way, 
that he might have the opportunity for 
himself — for I doubt not that this 
meeting was arranged yesterday even- 
ing. Deodaat, Deodaat ! is it possible 
that a pair of bright eyes can induce 
you to betray the friendship of so many 
years !" 

Eull of these sad and bitter thoughts 
he entered the town, and repaired to 
the gaol to which Barbanera had been 
conducted. Here he was requested to 
return about midday, as the case could 
not then be heard in consequence of the 
high solemnity, at which the sheriffs 
had to attend. This reminded Eeinout 
of his own duty to be present at the 
audience which the graaf was about to 
give ; and, as the hour was approach- 
ing, he hastened to the cell which he 
occupied in the convent of St. John's, 
at Haarlem. 
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CHAPTER DL 

Bettare 1 you rouse a people who dwell in 
meres and bogs. 

At home on land or water, they live Hke hop- 
ping frogs; 

Yaia the attempt to force them to meet yon 
ia the field, 

Or drive them from their marshes* where 
safe they lie concealed. 

YoNDKi. : BatavUehe Geiroeden. 

Perhaps many of my readers, as weU 
as Beinout, may have accused Beodaat 
of acting deceitfully towards his friend ; 
and it therefore becomes my duty, as a 
truth-loving author, to clear him as soon 
as possible of this unmerited imputation. 

Some time after Eminent had depart- 
ed to keep his appointment with the 
juggler, Deodaat mounted his horse for 
the purpose of taking a morning ride. 
In order to avoid exciting any suspicion 
in the mind of his friend that he sought 
the society of the Priesians, he took the 
road to Velz^i, which was exactly 
opposite to that in which they resided, 
and returned along the dunes through 
that lovely spot which was afterwards 
chosen for his summer residence by 
Duke Aelbrecht, after whom, perhaps, it 
was called Aelbrechtsberg, and which is 
BOW the favourite resort of those who 
wish to exchange the confmed atmo- 
sphere of the city for the refreshing 
country air. The road which Beodaat 
pursued chanced to lead him to one of 
those agreeable spots which, at the pre- 
sent day, are still visited with undimi- 
nished pleasure by the lovers of a calm 
and simply beautiful landscape. 

But, in the eyes of Deodaat, the 
scene that here lay spread before him 
possessed a more particular charm ; 
for, although the misty atmosphere of 
Holland cannot for a moment be com- 



pared with the deep blue or glowii^ 
sky of Italy, and although the sand- 
dunes before him were but mole-hills in 
comparison with the Appenines, still 
there was much in the scene that re- 
minded him of the land of his birth. It 
was, indeed^ but a dune-valley on which 
he looked, yet it was one adorned 
with every ornament which the nature 
of the soil and the climate could supply. 
On its western side it was enclosed by 
liigh and steep dunes, as if by a wall of 
sand ; but against this, the birclies^ 
with their trunks of rosy hue, and their 
fresh green leaves, and the green plants 
and bushes that covered it at least half 
way up, appeared only the more lovely. 
A wood, rich in trees of every sort, the 
springtide costume of which displayed 
all the various shades of green, from 
the pale hue of the willow to the brown 
tint of the fir, covered one side of the 
dunes, enclosing, in the shape of a 
half-moon, the interval between. And, 
as if freakful nature in a merry humour 
had wished to double the gay picture* 
the wavy hills and trees, and the sunny 
sky above, were reflected in two glassy 
lakes, whose borders were girt as if 
with a bridal-wreath of glittering field 
and water-flowers* 

A modern visitor would periiaps have 
plunged into an inquiry as to whether 
the lake really is, as some assert, the 
remnant of an ancient branch of the 
Bhine, which nught once have found, 
an outlet here, and, at a later period^ 
been filled up by the sand of the dvnes ; 
but Deodaat, who» as may be easily 
supposed, had never paid much atten- 
tion to the natural history of Holland, 
contented himself with feasting his eyes 
upon the landscape, and his ears with, 
the song of the nightingales in the lin* 
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den-tops, while he iohaled the refresh- 
ing iragrance of the hawthorn and the 
elder. In that age» however, the influ- 
ence of the feelings was rarely submitted 
to, and sentimentaluby or romanticism 
was not yet known, even by name; 
stall, Deodaaf s £edings were now so 
agreeably affected, and he felt^ himself 
in a mood so sweet and so delightful, 
that, without knowing why, he dis- 
jnonnted, and, tying his horse to a tree, 
sat down on the green turf. There he 
fell into a delicioas reverie: strange 
dreams andimaginings flitted before his 
mind, in the midst of which hovered the 
diarming image of 1^ lovely Eriesian. 
The mood in which, he was, some- 
times excited his wraider, and he asked 
himself how he had so suddenly begun 
to follow the example of those knights- 
errant, whose love-meditations beneath 
the shade of trees he had more than 
onoe heard form the theme of the 
minstrers song. But, although, for a 
moment, he laughed at his folly, he was 
unable to shake off the sweet feeling 
that had taken possession of bis senses; 
and, besides, he was Italian enough to 
find a delicious enjoyment iu the dolce 
Jhr ni^fiie. And what could be more 
natural ? He loved, without knowing 
it; and who, that has once loved, 
knows not how sweet, how intoxicating, 
is the solitary reverie, when, alone 
amidst the beauties of nature, the en- 
tire world is forgotten— when the heart 
beats with an indistinct longing — when 
a delight, hitherto unknown, thrills 
through every vehi, and, with an invi- 
goniting wannth, penetrates evca^ pcne; 
and the soul, absorbed in a creation of 
its own, loses itself in dreams and 
thoughts which no diy realities can 
everrqnx>duceF 



Such, then, was Deodaat's mood» 
when, chancing to look upwards, he 
beheld, on the highest point of the 
opposite dnne, something that attracted 
his notice. He could not at the mo- 
ment imagine what it might be ; but 
he soon perceived that it was a femalo 
figure, which was ascending the duno 
from the other side ; for the head firsts 
and then the rest of the person, ap- 
peared above it, like the paintings of 
the gods on the curtain of a Roman 
theatre. At length the young ladj 
(for the delicate figure could belong 
only to a young lady) appeared alto- 
geiiier on the summit, where, with all 
the liveliness of youth, she jumped 
three times in the air, clapped her 
hands, looked round on every side as 
if admiring the hmdscape, and then 
hastily bedraned to some one, who, with 
less speed, was followiDg her. 

Our knight for some moments re- 
mained motionless, in the mute asto- 
nishment which is usually caused by 
the sudden appeacanoe of an unexpected 
object ; for, in the two climbers, he had 
recognised Mad^ and her guardian. 
Neither of them appeared to perceive 
him; for when, on being joined by the 
dderman, the fonner pointed out to 
him the surrounding landscape, whidi 
was manifestly quite new and strange 
to her, her eye never once rested upon 
the spot where Deodaat was seated. 
The latter remained motionless; for, 
although he felt that his heart beat 
restlessly, and that a loud voice within 
urged him to go and meet the lady, 
yet the thought of his Mend, of Eei- 
nout, restraLned him. 

"Poor Eeinoutr thought he: "it 
is with you as it was with the man of 
whom Jasper the Trouvere tells, who 
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went seeking Bame Portone every- 
where, whilst his friend, who remained 
at home quietly in his bed, saw her 
walk into him nninvited. Yon mn off 
to the convent of St. John, and find 
nobody ; while I, sitting qnietly here, 
behold yonr beauty approach. But, 
for your sake, I will let the chance 
pass." 

Little thought the good Deodaat 
that he would, the next moment, break 
this manful resolution. But an unfore- 
seen circumstance forced him to it; 
and, uttering a shriek, he suddenly 
sprung up, and ran, as swiftly as a 
hart, between the lakes to the edge of 
the dune. For he had perceived that 
Madzy, influenced, no doubt, by the 
joyousness which the presence of un- 
confined nature excites in every inno- 
cent heart, after having satisfied herself 
with viewing the surrounding country, 
suddenly, and, as it appeared by her 
gestures and audible laughter, to alarm 
her guardian, had taken it into her 
head to run down to the foot of the 
dune — an exploit which, perhaps, at 
any other place save that alone which 
she had chosen, would be attended with 
no danger. But the dune, which at 
first presented a gentle and smooth 
declivity, was broken away at about 
ten feet firom the bottom, where it 
formed an abrupt precipice, not to be 
seen by a person standing at some 
distance above it, but which was quite 
visible to Deodaat. Nor was his fear 
unfounded that Madzy, in running 
down, could not stay the swiftness of 
her course, nor avoid the imminent 
danger of being precipitated to the 
bottom. It was to warn her of her 
danger tti^i he uttered the cry, which, 
re-echoing through the valley, startled 



the wild ducks from the rushes, and 
silenced the singing of the birds ; vrhRe 
he hastened towards the incautious 
maiden. 

Madzy, when within a few paces of 
the dangerous spot, had heard the 
warning-cry, and, through an involun- 
tary feeling of alarm, attempted to stop 
her course. This caused her to totter, 
and as at this instant she perceive(^ 
Deodaat himself, and probably not wish- 
ing that he should witness her fall, she 
continued her course, which she con- 
trived, however, to turn a little ob- 
liquely. She thus reached, indeed, the 
edge of the precipice, but at a place 
where it was considerably lower, and, 
leaping down without hesitation, she 
stood unharmed by the side of the 
knight, who had sprung to her assist* 
anoe. 

"You have made me tremble for 
you, freul^," said Deodaat, who was 
breathless and pale. 

" I confess I, too, was frightened for 
a moment," replied Madzy : " but it is 
past. 'Twas well that you shouted," 
she added, with a bewitching smile. 
" I should have made a sony. figure 
had I come rolling down this steep 
edge ; but I am glad that I am now on 
firm ground. Come down, Mijnheer 
van Aylva ! I am below ; but do not, 
however, choose the same way." 

" rfaith ! were my legs twenty years 
younger, you should not have been so 
far before me," observed Aylva, as he 
issued from a more convenient path 
through the trees. "But what do I 
see? Have you found a companion 
here?" 

Madzy and Deodaat now first re- 
marked that they held each other by 
the hand. He had extended his at the 
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moment she jumped down, and she had 
unconsciously taken it; but neither 
had as yet thought of stepping back. 
Aylva's question raised a deep blush on 
the cheeks of both.; and, withdrawing 
their hands and casting down their 
eyes, they stood motionless and silent, 
like criminals caught in an offence. 

"How did you thus fall from the 
sky so suddenly ?" asked Aylva, asto- 
nished at beholding the young man. 

"Oh, my worthy guardian!" inter- 
posed Madzy, who, on hearing this 
question, recovered her wonted joyous- 
ness, "it was I that was near falling 
from the sky, and this knight came to 
my assistance." 

" Indeed !" replied Aylva, smiling : 
"it was to the knight, then, that you 
ran with such haste P" 

A glowing carnation again covered 
the face of. the young beauty; and 
Deodaat, perceiving her embarrassment, 
hastened to reply for her. 

" I should be most happy if I might 
think so," he said ; "but I believe the 
young lady did not perceive me until 
we stood beside each other." He then 
briefly related the occasion of their 
meeting. 

"Ah, then!" exclaimed Aylva^ "I 
have my ward alone to rebuke for her 
giddiness. Think but of what Seerp 
Adelen would say, were I to take you 
home with a broken arm ?" 

This observation of the olderman ex- 
cited a painful feeling in the breast of 
Deodaat, but it was completely re- 
moved by Madz/s reply. 

"How shall I answer you, my dear 
guardian? If Seerp Adelen feels so 
much iuterest for me, he should accom- 
pany and protect me." 

" You know, Madzy," replied Aylva, 



"that he had this morning to visit the 
helmet-maker, to see that his armour 
should be ready for the toumament. 
You would not wish him to appear 
there but as becomes the honour of 
Friesland." 

Madzy replied not ; but, taking the 
arm of her guardian, she began to exa- 
mine the scenery, and to express her 
admiration of its beauty. This gave 
rise to an interesting conversation, in 
the course of which Aylva ioformed 
Deodaat that, with their attendants, 
they were riding in the neighbourhood, 
when the giddy maiden, observing the 
dunes, had induced him to dismount 
and ascend them, in order to try if 
they could catch a glimpse of the 
North Sea from the summit of the 
highest. 

"I was fool enough to consent," 
added the olderman, "and my legs feel 
the effects of it. I am not accustomed 
to wade through loose sand, and hear- 
tily long to be again in the saddle. 
Methinks our horses must be already 
here?" 

"There they are," cried Deodaat, 
who just then discovered the servants 
issuing slowly from the trees. 

" Come, it is time to go," said Aylva : 
"we must homewards, or I shall be too 
late in dressing for the audience. Will 
you accompany us, sir knight ? I pre- 
sume that is your horse we perceive 
near the tree." 

"You are very careless about your 
horses," observed Madzy, with an arch 
smile : " what if it, too, had been stolen 
while you were coming to me I" 

"I really believe," replied Deodaat, 
in the same tone, "that you imagine 
this country is ftdl of thieves." 

"Indeed," she letomed, "Seerp 
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jyelen would soon tell jou thai he 
bftt no doubt of it, and that your giaaf 
19 the biggest thief of all, for he wishes 
to rob us of our indqpendeaoe." 

'' Madsy ! Madi^ !" cried Ayka, 
threateningly raiding his finger, "you 
aiB agfon speaking of matters on which 
young ladies should be ailent." 

The pretty girl looked «t her guar- 
dian with ast(»uahment; for never be- 
fore having been from her native land^ 
where all were aocnstomed to speak 
their thoughts openly and fearlessly^ she 
had not as yet perceived the necessity, 
when before strangers, of weighing her 
words ere she uttered them. An in- 
born feeling of delicacy, imd a correct 
judgment, whidi never abandoned Mad- 
fsj, would have prevented her &oni say- 
ing anything likely to offend ; but^froin 
never having mixed with strangers, she 
was still ignorant 1^, in their pre- 
smee, all subjects cannot be spoken of 
with eqmd freedom. Besides, she felt 
so much at her ease with Deodaat, that, 
notwithstanding the short time they 
were acquainted, she already looked 
iqx)n him as one b^re whom she need 
feel no reserve in i^^eaking h^ thoughts 
openly and oonfideotly. Aylva's re- 
bake, although expressed in a friendly 
and sportive manner, she felt aoutdy; 
the more so, peihaps^ for its having 
been given in the presence of Deodaat. 

^' C(Hne,"she said at length, while she 
momited her horse, " I see that I have 
uttered a piece oi foolishness ; and I 
xeally had forgotteai;liat fhe knight is 
in the graaf 's semee,- and that nothing 
but inpawsedPhimisspc^enhere. Bo 
not be offended with me, sir knight, 
for I have been aceustomed so to speak 
in our Eriesiaifc — good and bad, just as 
I think." 



"At all events," repUed Deodaatj as 
with admiration he bent his eyes on 
her, " you did but repeat the words of 
another, without saying that; they ex- 
pressed your own sentiments. And, 
besides, did not Graaf William, yester- 
day evening, shake hands with Seeip 
AdelenP" 

The whole party had now mounted, 
and they returned by the shortest roa4 
which was rendered still shorter by the 
animated conversation of Mad^ ajid 
the two noblemen. The goodness of 
heart which appeared in every word oi 
the young knight, the sound under- 
standing he manifested, and the nature 
of his jests, which were always innocent 
and merry, won the heart of the older- 
man, who, moreover, whenever he gazed 
on the yonng man, felt himself drawn, 
to him by s(Hne powerful feeling,, of 
which he could render no account. He 
felt as if he had seen him before, and 
in happier days ; but where, he tried 
in vain to remember. Peodaat, too, 
although with difficulty he could with- 
draw his attention horn Madzy, could 
not resist the {Measure he found in the 
conversation of the noble Eriesian, who 
inspired him with a feeling of reverence 
and esteem, such as he had never fidt 
before. As to Madzy, carried away by 
the engaging tone and the interesting 
nature of Deodaat's conversation, she 
unconsciously resigned herself to that 
bewitching pleasure whiqh eveiy one 
who possesses a natural inclination for 
what is noble, and beautiful, and good, 
must feel when he finds lumself in in- 
structive and agreeable society ; espe- 
cially if the subjects of the conversation, 
while they are new and interestiDg', 
are at the same time not too high for 
conception. But de^r than this was 
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the impressicm made on the mind of the 
simpie maiden by the words of Deodaat, 
whose handsome form and attractive 
extezior would haTO cofiferred a charm 
on subjects of lesser interest. 

They soon found themselves i^ain on 
the high road from Haarlem to Leyden ; 
and it was here, as we have already said, 
that they met Eeinout. Beodaat was 
-the first to perceive his friend, whom 
he pointed out to Madzy ; and if the 
latter then laughed, it was not, as Ilei- 
nout supposed, at any r^uark made by 
Beodaat, but at the strange expression 
which appeared on the countenance of 
' the pedestrian as they passed him by. 

Deodaat, to whose mind this meeting 
with Beinout recalled their conversation 
of the previous evening, began to feel 
some quabns of conscience, and to re- 
proach himself for having broken his 
promise. Desirous to make amends 
for what he had done, he seized the 
opportunity which this meeting afforded 
him to extol the duuracter of his friend, 
and to pourtray his good qualities in 
the brightest colours ; by which, instead 
of serving his brother-in-arms, as he 
intended, he only inspired Madzy with 
greater esteem for one who showed 
himself to be so true and excellent a 
friend. 

They took leave at the gate of the 
cloister of St. John; and Deodaat, 
observing that it was ahready late, has- 
tened at full speed to Haarlem, where 
he dressed himself quickly, and pro- 
ceeded to St. John's Street. 

It was in the church of the convent 
there situated that the ceremony of the 
andieBce was to take place ; and a con- 
siderable number of heralds, knights, 
nobles, and servants were already busy, 
under the direction of the old king-at- 



arms of Holland, in making the neces- 
sary arrangements and preparaticms, and 
disposing the seats of the expected 
guests according to their rank and dig- 
nity. Deodaat, who was named to as- 
sist in this, was, on his entry, saluted 
by the king4Kt4ymB with a long and 
angry rebuke for being a few ndnnies 
late ; to which he paid but little atten- 
tion, for his eyes wandered round the 
church in seardi of his friend Beinout, 
whom he at last discovered at a distanee, 
directing the hanging-up of the coati- 
of-arms and other ornaments whidi 
were to adorn the throne of the graaf . 
This, he thought, was the moment to 
explain to him his conduet, and he 
therefore beckoned to him; but Eeinont 
either did not or would not notice it ; 
and as another duty, at the entrance of 
the church, was now imposed upon Beo- 
daat, he was obliged for the present to 
abandon all thoughts of an explanation^ 
One o'olock, the hour q>pointed for 
the audience, had already struck, and 
the building, now completdy prepared 
for the ceremony, presented an impos- 
ing scene. Wishing to give to all his 
foreign visitors, and especially to the 
Eriesians, an idea of his great power, 
the graaf had commanded that no ex- 
pense should be spared in order to pre- 
sent a spectacle capable of dazzling the 
eyes of all. Splendid tapestries, stud- 
ded here and there with escutcheons or 
shields, adorned the walls, or hung from 
the arches of the aisles. From beauti- 
fully chiselled or artfully carved vases, 
a variety of sweet-smelling waters and 
eastern per&imes diffused their fragrant 
odours, filling the entire building with 
balsamic redolence. The floor was not, 
as was then the custom, covered with 
straw ; but all the gardens azound 



94 



LIBIURY OF ROHANCB. 



Haarlem had contributed their flowers, 
and the guests walked, as it were, over 
a richly embroidered carpet of roses, 
jasmines, leaves, and blossoms. The 
graaf's throne was placed exactly op- 
posite the choir : rose-coloured cur- 
tains, arranged in elegant folds, and 
gathered up by bands of gold, festooned 
the canopy, around whose upper edge 
were displayed the arms of the vari- 
ous counties and signories over which 
William of Henegouw swayed his scep- 
tre ; while the whole was surmounted 
with the brilliant crown of the graaf- 
dom of Holland. 

The church was already Med with 
the invited guests, when the sound of 
trumpets and clarions announced the ap- 
proach of the graaf, who shortly after- 
wards entered through one of the side 
doors which communicated with the 
convent, preceded and accompanied by 
his illustrious kindred and his cus- 
tomary suite, all attired in the most 
gorgeous style. William himself, over 
whose flowing hair glittered the crown 
of the graafdom, was robed in a tabard 
of scarlet, that reached to his feet, and 
was trimmed with gold lace, and stud- 
ded with sparkling jewels. Over this 
he wore a sky-blue mantle, with open 
sleeves, bordered and lined with fur, and 
embroidered with the arms of Holland 
and of Henegouw, while a tippet of 
ermine completed his costume. The 
nobles who surrounded him were not 
less richly clad. The heads of noble 
houses, and those whose advanced years 
no longer permitted them to don the 
gay attire of youth, also wore long ta- 
bards, differing, indeed, in colour and 
ornaments, yet all decorated with gold, 
and fur, and precious stones. The 
young knights, on the contrary, wore 



short dose frocks, girt round the middle 
with a gold cord, and with sleeves 
which, according to the fashion of the 
day, were nearly a foot longer than, the 
arm; gold chains around their necks; 
shoes, with points of a ridiculous length; 
while tallhats of velvet, each surmounted 
with a single white feather, #ere perched 
on the tops of their heads. 

The graaf being seated, all who had 
seats allotted to them took their 
places. Numerous pages and heralds 
covered the steps of the throne; on 
either side were ranged the relations 
of the graaf, the barons of Holland and 
Henegouw, and the mitred ecclesicistics ;' 
while the rest of the church was filled 
with a select assemblage of princes and 
lords from every country ; behind whom 
a quadruple row of knights, nobles; and 
members of the municipal coporations, 
whose numbers exceeded a thousand, 
stood ranged against the walls. But 
the middle aisle was free, and a con- 
siderable space opposite the throne was 
unoccupied. 

After the heralds had commanded 
silence, four of them proceeded to the 
principal entrance, to attend, and con- 
duct to the throne, the Archbishops of 
Cologne and Trier, who, arrayed in 
their robes, and accompanied by a bril- 
liant suite, just then entered the church. 
The graaf now rose, and, in a long and 
elegant speech, the first-named prince 
of the empire informed him that the 
emperor, aware of his brilliant services, 
and wishing to bestow on him a maik 
of his high esteem, had conferred on 
him the ducal crown, which sign of 
the imperial favour he hoped would be 
received by the graaf with thankfulness 
and gratitude. 

" Most reverend prince," answered 



BOSS OF DEKAMA* 



95 



William, " we request of you, on your 

return to Germany, to convey to the 

imperial throne the expression of our 

acknowledgments. This mark of our 

seigneur's favour shall for ever fill our 

heart with love and loyalty towards him. 

But let no^ the emperor be displeased 

with his servant, nor ascribe it to any 

contempt for his favour, if we accept 

not his gift. Every one on this earth 

has his determined ambition : ours has 

ever been, to be named the first graaf 

of the German empire. This we have 

attained, and higher we aim not ; for, 

to speak frankly, we would rather, in 

battle as at the- banquet, be the first of 

all the graafs, than the last of all the 

dukes." 

When he ceased, he looked around 
him, and his heart throbbed with no 
little pride as he surveyed that illustri- 
ous throng of knights and barons who 
followed his banner in war — an assem- 
blage such as no other graaf, nay, no 
prince of the empire, could boast. Yet, 
alas, for human pride! Little, that 
day, thought the powerful William 
that, within a few months hence, him- 
self and that brave nobihty, with whom 
he had won so much glory, were to be 
removed from this earthly scene by the 
hands which they despised the most. 

Universal applause followed the words 
of the graaf; and the archbishops, who 
had been previously informed what an- 
swer they should receive, were led to 
the seat set apart for them, while the 
Friesian delegates, who were seated a 
little to one side, were now summoned 
before the throne. They advanced with 
firm steps, and halted at a short dis- 
tance from the graaf. The abbot, on 
whose right hand was Aylva, while 
Adelen stood on, his left, then stepped 



forward and addressed the graaf. His 
speech, in the composition of which 
Father Syard had no doubt a consider^ 
able share, was a masterpiece of diplo- 
matic language, and, even in our days; 
would have done honour to an ambas- 
sador who had come with the intention 
of saying nothing. It began with a 
multitude of polite and flattering ex- 
pressions of respect and esteem for the 
graaf, interlarded with some Latin pro- 
verbs ; heartily regretted the late un- 
fortunate events at Staveren, and ended 
by declaring that it was the most fer- 
vent hope of the Friesians, that the 
present unanimity between them and 
the graaf would last for ever. But the 
most acute intellect could not have 
found, in the entire flood of words, the 
most indirect avowal of submission, nor 
a single proof that the Friesians ac- 
cepted or acknowledged the graaf as 
their sovereign, or even as their pro- 
tector. 

William had clearly remarked this; 
and, more than once, by his contracted 
brow and his sidelong glances at Beau- 
mont, indicated the displeasure he felt 
ia his heart. But he allowed the am- 
bassador to continue, still hoping that 
a declaration of homage and fealty 
would close his speech; but when it 
came not, and the abbot, having finished 
his address, again stepped back between 
his colleagues, the giaaf could no longer 
repress his displeasure. The answer 
was couched in a more moderate tone 
than that in which it was delivered; 
the quivering of his lips, and the 
hoarseness of his voice, alone indicating 
the mood in which he spoke. 

"We thank our Friesian subjects," 
he said, laying an emphasis on the last 
word, "for this proof of their attach- 
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ment. We had, howjever, hoped for 
more than mere assurances, and justly 
expected that deeds would also speak 
for them. Yon are not unaware, noble 
sirs, that our officers at Staveren have 
been maltreated. Has order been there 
restored P and wha;t punishment has 
been inflicted on the guilty F" 

''The affair is undergoing a legal in- 
vestigation," answered Aylva^ " and we 
doubt not that the guilty shall be 
punished to the rigour of the law." 

''There has been too much delay," 
replied the graaf : "long since should 
the evil-doers have been arrested and 
sentenced." 

" It were, however, to be wished," 
continued the olderman, as if he had 
heard not the graaf s remark, "that 
your grace would be pleased to forget 
this occurrence, and resign the indul- 
gence of 'an unadvised hope. The 
Triesian is much attached to his liber- 
ties, and is yet but little accustomed to 
respect foreign institutions. To visit, 
therefore, his first error with too great 
severity, might perhaps create dissen- 
sions which would exercise an injurious 
influence on the interests of your grace, 
as well as those of Eriesland." 

"Indeed!" exdaimedWilliam. "Why 
do you not advise us to recall our offi- 
cers altogether from!Friesknd, that ;ou 
might govern yourselves entirely after 
your o%vn pleasure ?" 

"That would certainly be the best 
means of avoiding all collision," re- 
plied Adelen; "and, perhaps," he 
added, proudly, "it were better to do 
so quickly, and thus to grant as a 
favour that which circumstances may 
soon render a necessity." 

A general murmur followed this 
baoghty speech. Even the Abbot of 



St.OdulTs, who, in this brilliant assem- 
bly, felt but little at his ease, and the 
discreet Aylva, who was so anxious to 
avoid a rupture, regarded their col- 
league with a look of displeasure. But 
the graaf, who on the previous day had 
experienced the unbending nature of 
Adelen, now exhibited less,^pleasure 
than those present expected. 

"We thank you, Seerp Adden,*' he 
Sdid, "for speaking so plainly; for, hj 
your words, we clearly perceive liow 
little respect for their sovereign is felt 
by the Priesians generally. We would, 
however, observe, that such language 
ill agrees with the purpose which we 
ascribe to your embassy, and breathes 
but little of the submission which we 
had justly expected from you." 

" Seek fishes on trees, or flowers in 
the sea!" replied Adelen; "but never 
expect submission &om the free Frie- 
sians." 

"How now!" exclaimed the graaf: 
"are these the words of those who sent 
you? and do the reverend abbot and 
the Heer van Aylva concur in this 
immoderate language ?" 

The abbot, whose eyes had already 
for some time wandered from the 
graaf to Adelen, and from Adelen to 
the graaf, replied not, but wiped the 
drops of perspiration from his forehead, 
while Aylva answered. 

" Noble graaf," he said, "ik has never 
been the intention nor the wish of the 
Eriesians to curtail your rights and 
dignity. Por what our colleague has 
uttered, he himself must answer. Chir 
task was to assure your grace of Fries- 
land's attachment, and to learn your 
wishes. Further our commission goes 
not." 

Then, you are not empowered,** 
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asked William, somewhat confased, "in 
the name of those who sent you, to do 
us public homage as the sovereign of 
Priesland ?" 

"I repeat it," answered Aylva: 
*' whatever your grace may be pleased 
to command shall be faithfully conveyed 
by us to our constituents." 

" Five Dieu r exdaimed the graaf, 
turning, with a bitter laugh, to those 
who sat near him : " you hear this, my 
lords ? They desire to hear our com- 
mands, that our loyal Friesians may 
consider and determine whether they 
are in accordance with their ancient 
liberties. By St. Japik !" he continued, 
addressing the delegates, " as we alone 
look to that which our dignity as graaf 
requires of us, we shall indeed inform 
you of our will, and take measures, 
too, for its execution, without troubling 
ourselves how far our pleasure may 
agree with the views of our subjects 
at the other side of the Zuyder Zee. 
Yet in this we will give way to our 
affection for our infatuated children, 
and carefully weigh the matter, to the 
end that no one may hereafter Vccuse 
ns of having been overhasty in our 
resolves. In the meantime, loyal 
friends, we advise you to recommend 
your countrymen not to put our leniency 
to the test by any new acts of insubor- 
dination. My lords, the audience is 
ended." 

With these words he arose, and re- 
tired with the same state in which he 
had entered, and nearly the entire 
assembly followed his example and 
departed. 



CHAPTER X. 

Detuc coqs vivaient en paix : nne poale sur- 
vint, 
£t voila la guerre allum^e. 

Db la Fontainb. 
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Deodaat waited at the entrance until 
all had departed, when he again en- 
tered the church to look for Reinout. . 
While searching, fruitlessly, however, '■< 
for his friend, who had probably re- 
tired by another door, a page belonging 
to the graaf approached, and informed 
him that his presence was required by 
his sovereign. 

In silence the young man followed 
the boy, who conducted him, through 
the passages of the cloister, to the 
graaf's sleeping apartment. Deodaat, 
on being announced, was immediately 
admitted. William lay, half reclining, 
on a sofa, engaged in conversation with 
his unde van Beaumont, and the Hee- 
ren van Naaldwijk and TeyHngen. 
Two noble youths were busy placing 
his robes of state in a large copper- 
fastened chest; while a third stood 
before him, holding a silver salver, 
whereon was a goblet of spiced wine. 

"By St. Japik, friend Deodaat!" 
exclaimed the graaf, "you can do us a 
great service." 

" Your grace cannot doubt my readi- 
ness," was Deodaat's answer. 

" Well, you have already been with 
the Priesians : you seem even to have 
become intimate there — at least, you 
were seen riding with them this mom- 
mg." 

"I am, of course, greatly indebted 
to those who take so much interest in 
me as to follow me in my rides," re- 
plied Deodaat. 

7 
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"FiveDieuf How quickly the Ita- 
lian takes fire! Is it greatly to be 
'wondered at tiiat people should think 
it somewhat strange to see you so 
friendly with individuals of this rebel- 
lious raceP We know, however, in 
whom we can trust, and we have no 
fears that Beodaat of Verona will allow 
Hmself to be seduced from his sove- 
reign by a pair of bright eyes. Is it 
not so ?" 

I know not, how — " 
0! we know well what we say. 
The delegates have, we are informed, 
lirought with them a very agreeable 
Temedy against the tedium of thoir 
journey. Is it not so?" 

The young man smiled, and bowed. 

"Well, we find nothing wrong in 
jour paying court to the fair Friesian. 
On the contrary, it will give us plea- 
sure to see you successful in gaining 
tbe friendship of the Friesians, provided 
it does not blind you to the interests 
of your sovereign. Tou understand 
us?" 

*' I fear that I do not entirely com- 
prehend your grace," answered Deo- 
daat, whose forehead glowed with in- 
dignation. " Your grace surely cannot 
wish me to play the part of a spy ?" 

" Now, my lords !" exclaimed Wil- 
liam, turning, with a smile, to the two 
noblemen, " did we not truly anticipate 
it ? Objections, you perceive, already !" 

" Deodaat is a brave knight," replied 
Beaumont, slapping his pupil on the 
shoulder: "he has not forgotten the 
lessons which I gave him." 

"Yet," observed Teylingen, "he 
ought also to know that the graaf 
could propose nothing dishonourable, 
or contrary to the duty of a knight." 

"Listen, Deodaat!" resumed Wil- 



liam : " we will tell you our pleasure 
in a few words^ and leave you to be 
guided by your own discretion. You 
have heard the unbecoming language of 
these delegates^ and you must agree 
with us that we ought at once, on their 
own soil, to make them feel oar 
power — " 

" And raise the battle-cry — ' Hol- 
land !* " interrupted Deodaat. " By 
St. Jacob ! that indeed were heavenly 
music !" 

" In our ears truly," continued the 
graaf: "but these gentlemen think 
differently. They are of opinion that 
we should not rashly waste our money 
and men in a war with Eriesland. They 
therefore wish to try what can be 
gained by gentler means. It is dear 
that, by these, nothing can be done 
with this boorish Adelen; but, with 
the other two, something may perhaps 
be effected, and it is not ujireasonable 
of us that, for this end, we should 
desire your assistance." 

"In sooth," replied Deodaat, smil- 
ing, "your grace entertains too high 
an opinion of my abilities. Am I fit 
to cope with a reverend dignitary like 
the abbot, and an intelligent nobleman 
like the Heer van Aylva? Would 
not, if I may be so bold as to express 
my opinion, the Heer van Beaumont 
have more influence over his old com- 
panion-in-arms P" 

"Aylva I can advise only when I 
meet him by chance," observed Beau- 
mont ; "and you must fed that, in the 
present posture of affairs, it would be 
construed into mere weakness, should 
the unde of the graaf go to solicit his 
good intentions. You, on the contraiy^ 
may speak as if from yourself." 

"Aid/* added William, "should you 
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acquire no iirfluence with the old gen- 
tleman, yon may perhaps be more suc- 
cessful with the young lady. As to 
ourselves, it will give us much pleasure 
to see you gain her good graces: 
an alliance of our faithful brother-in- 
arms with the Priesian heiress would 
strengthen the union of the two 
countries," 

"If this be your grace's object," 
replied Deodaat, alternately becoming 
red and white, " I inow cme to whom 
this duty would be more acceptable 
than to me." 

''Indeed! Your friend Eeinout, 
perhaps ?" 

" No other ; for I believe that he is 
deeply in love with the fair Madzy." 

''By St. JapikI 'tis the same to us 
whether it be Peter or Paul who takes 
home the bride. Seek, then, •your 
friend E^inout, and, with him, invite 
the Piiesians and the lady to our ban- 
quet this evening. You imderstand 
tliat our invitation must appear to be a 
proof of our kindly feelings, and of 
our desire to maintain unanimity and 
friendship. By St. Japik! I already 
long to see this Priesian princess in 
all her finery ! Go, now, and acquit 
yourself gallantly of our commands." 

"My lords," continued the graaf, 
when Deodaat had departed, ** I believe 
that you are ri^t, and tliat we must 
not yet think of any expedition against 
Priesland. I have just received tidings 
from Utrecht, where it seems that the 
chapter intends to refuse me the justi- 
fication to which, as president of the 
college, I am entitled. Bat, by St. 
Japik! with the point of my sword 
will I extort it from thft shorn pates, 
should they delay yet another daj." 
''Might it not be more prudenV' 



suggested Beaumont, " first to dispatch 
a messenger to Grenoble, to try and 
induce the bishop to return, and exert 
his power to obtain justice for your 
grace?" 

"A messenger to Grenoble \ — ^induce 
the bishop to return ! No, my worthy 
uncle ! that would be but making the 
business worse. I did a foolish thing 
indeed when, because he was a noble- 
man of Holland, I caused this Jan van 
Arkel to be chosen bishop. I had 
hoped to rule him like a child; and, 
by Heaven ! no sooner was the mitre 
set upon his head than he became in 
his heart a member of the chapter, and 
has since opposed me in everything. 
But the end of this shall come ! 
Utrecht. must bend, and Priesland too. 
Por the present, I will restrain myself; 
but the insults of this proud Adelen 
I will yet repay with interest ! Mean- 
time, let him be careful, for I may not 
always be aUe to subdue myself as I 
have done to-day." 

As the remainder of this conversation 
would possess no interest for the read^, 
we will return to our Mend Deodaat, 
who, after having fruitlessly sought for 
Eeinout, in order to communicate to 
him the pleasure of the graaf, and dar- 
ing no longer to defer the execution of 
his commands, betook himself towards 
the abode of the Priesians. Scarcely 
had he left the gate oi the city, when 
he beheld before him the juggler Bar- 
banera, and his hansworst, mounted, 
and escorted by some armed men. At 
the termination of the audience the 
mayor had visited tiie prison, and, in 
spite of the rqpreamtations of Master 
Claes Gerritz and others, had given 
orders that the commands of the graaf 
should be carried into execution, and 
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the conjuror and his companion con- 
ducted beyond the frontier ; which was 
now being done. 

Barbanera no sooner beheld our 
knight than he beckoned, as if desirous 
to speak to him. Deodaat therefore 
rode up, when the jugg^r whispered 
to him the following words in the Ita- 
lian tongue :^- 

" What would you give me were I 
to prove you to be the legitimate son of 
a powerful nobleman P" 

"And Reinout?" asked Deodaat, 
whose first thought was of his friend. 

Barbanera gave a shrug. "What 
can be done for him, I have not yet 
decided; but, if you will accompany 
us, I will inform you at the first resting- 
place." 

" I desire to know no more," replied 
Deodaat, with a look of contempt. 
" In the first place, I give little cre- 
dence to anything you could tell me ; 
and, in the second, I desire no rank 
which is not shared by Beinout. If 
you know my father, seek him out, and 
I will wait until it pleases him to ac- 
knowledge his son ; but I will not force 
myself on one who, in my infancy, re- 
signed me into the hands of strangers. 
As for yourself, I advise you to leave 
the country, else your attempts at im- 
posture may cost you dear." 

So saying, he put spurs to his horse, 
and soon found himself at the gate of 
the ex-cloister. The name of the graaf, 
in which he announced himself, pro- 
cured him a speedy admission. He 
was received by Aylva and the abbot 
as an old acquaintance; and Madzy, 
who was with her guardian, did not 
leave the apartment when he entered. 

Wrinkles, however, agam gathered 
on the brows of the delegates when 



they heard the message which Deodaat 
delivered. Aylva and Adden continued 
silent; Madzy turned, and went to- 
wards the window ; and Deodaat, who 
perceived that the two noblemen wished 
to consult with each other, joined 
the young lady, with whom he entered 
into conversation. 

" Knight," said Aylva, after havinf; 
for some minutes consulted with Ade ^ 
len in an under tone, " my coReague 
Adden and myself will have much 
pleasure in accepting the graaf s invi- 
tation; but, for the jonkvrouw, we must 
decline it. Our Eriesian flowers would 
be out of place at the court of the 
Graaf of Holland." 

"So lovely a flower," replied Deo- 
daat, "would be an ornament to any 
court. But, in sooth, I like not to be 
the bearer of such an answer." 

" And yet you must be satisfied with 
it," observed Adelen, morosely: "it 
was not to be buzzed about by the 
drones of Holland that the Bose of 
Dekama left her home." 

"I might inform you," replied Deo- 
daat, angrily, "that in the court of 
Holland there are no drones, but bees 
which bear sharp stings, and fear not 
foreign wasps. But I will only ask, 
how it depends on the pleasm-e of 
Seerp Adelen whether the Rose of 
Dekama is to visit the court or not ?" 

"She is my betrothed," answered 
Seerp, " and that gives me some claim 
to her obedience — ^to her compliance." 

"I am not yet your wife, Seerp Ade- 
len!" observed Madzy, while a deep 
blush added its charm to her beauty, 
and her eyes sparkled with noble pride. 
"When I am, you may demand obe- 
dience from me. But, wliile Madzy 
Dekama bears the name of her father^ 
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she will maintain its digniiy, and ac- 
knowledge the power of none other 
bat her appointed guardian. The noble 
Ajlva thinks it better that I should 
decline this invitation ; and, because it 
is his wish, I will do so. You under- 
stand me, Seerp Adefen — ^because it is 
his wish." 

" Is it impossible to persuade you to 
change this determination, heer older- 
man P" asked Deodaat, with a look of 
entreaty. 

" You have heard, my young friend, 
what petulance this invitation has 
called forth,'* replied Aylva : " I there- 
fore believe it is the wisest plan to 
adhere to my determination." 

"But why," insisted Deodaat— "why 
must she be denied a pleasure which 
her youth, her sex, her beauty, equally 
fit her to enjoy ? "When she left the 
morasses of Eriesland, to accompany 
you hither, it surely was not to buiy 
herself in this melancholy abode. In 
any case, it cannot be your desire to 
draw down upon me, by a refusal, the 
displeasure of the graaf." 

" I left Eriesland," said Madzy, "to 
gratify the wish of Seerp Adelen, who 
feared that Madzy Dekama might for- 
get him in his absence. Eut, noble 
knight, waste not in useless entreaty 
your valuable time. My resolve is 
taken : I go not ; and, to end a conver- 
sation that might otherwise terminate 
unpleasantly, Ibeg permission to retire." 

Aid, without waiting until it was 
granted, she left the apartment. 

Deodaat was on the point of sharply 
reproaching Adelen for his obstinacy, 
to which he also attributed the refusal 
of Aylva; but, remembering that it 
was the graaf s desire to keep peace 
with the Eriesians, for his master's 



sake he thought it better to assume a 
gentler tone. 

"In sooth, noble gentlemen," he 
said, "I cannot understand your con- 
duct. You come here, as I imagme, 
on a peaceful mission. The graaf is 
well-disposed towards your views and 
those of your countrymen ; and, never- 
theless, Seerp Adelen has twice to-day 
rewarded his favour with ingratitude. 
Truly, gentlemen, as an impartial friend, 
I would advise you to endeavour to 
remove, rather than increase, the dis- 
agreeable impression which words, in- 
considerately spoken, have produced at 
the court. What would you gain were 
you to rouse the anger of the graaf, 
and, perhaps, (for it might come to 
that,) cause him to invade Eiiesland ? 
A little condescension on your part, 
and there is restored a better under- 
standing than ever." 

" Condescension !" cried Adelen : 
"for whatP for his claims on Fries- 
land? Let your graaf first recall his 
officers, to the last man, across the 
Zuyder Zee, and we will then live with 
him as good neighbours and faithful 
allies. But so long as he attempts to 
play the master over us, so long shall 
he find in Seerp Adelen an unyielding 
foe ; and my conduct at the audience 
to-day was merely to show that I no- 
where fear to exhibit the spectacle of 
a free Friesian, least of all before the 
Graaf of Holland's ahmsh courtlings." 

" A noble piece of heroism, forsooth," 
replied Deodaat, bitterly, "to attend 
a hospitable entertainment, where you 
have nothing to fear, in order there to 
repay the kindness of your host with 
coarse incivility. Be careful. Squire 
Seerp; for, by such conduct, yon wiU 
win but little honotir.** 
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" I take no waniings from an Italian 
fortune-hunter," retorted Adelen : " be- 
stow them on your HoUandish friends : 
they may be soft enough to listen to 
them." 

These words were hardly uttered^ 
ere Deodaat had drawn his glove from 
his bosom, and flung it in Adelen's face. 
Slows would have followed this aet; 
but, with a quickness which showed 
that the fire of youth had not yet left 
him, Aylra sprung from his seat, seized 
Adelen, who had already drawn his dag- 
ger, and forced him roughly against the 
wall ; while the abbot, with a frightened 
look, placed himself before Deodaat. 

" Eie ! shame on you, Adelen !" cried 
the olderman: "is it becoming, in 
your own house, thus to insult a noble 
knight, and one, besides, to whom you 
owe your life ? Nothing can excuse 
such conduct." 

"Forbear! in Heaven's name, for- 
bear, my dear kmght !" criei the Abbot 
of St. Odulf s. « JSAeu ! Jonker Seerp 
is somewhat hasty, and rough in hb 
expressions, as my brother of Lidlum 
well knows. Take not offence at his 
words ; and think, with Solomon, that 
he who answers a fool is the greater 
fool. We have many fools in Friesland." 
" And we have them here too in super- 
abundance," replied Deodaat ; " but we 
send them not abroad as delegates ; and, 
if your colleague has any grain of sense 
remaining, he witt beg my pardon for 
the expression he has applied to me." 

" Beg pardon !" roared Adelen, whom 
his elder coUeagae still held pressed 
against the wall. " Eelease Bae, Aylva ! 
I must cure this eourUing of his pre- 
samption !" 

" At another time and place," replied 
Aylva: "at present, your life is not' 



your own, bat belongs to your conmtryy 
which has sent you hither. Would to 
Heaven its interests had never been 
entrusted to such a madman 1" 

While the two young men stood 
glaring with flashing eyes at each other, 
like two contentious mastiffs restrained 
by their masters, the door opened, and 
several servants, summoned by the unu- 
sual noise, rushed into the apartment. 
Behind them appeared Beinout^ his 
eyes inflamed, and his face glowing with 
rage. After the audience, he had pro- 
ceeded to his armourer's, and from 
thence to the prison. Hearing there 
that Barbanera was already gone, hs 
had mounted his horse, intending to 
overtake him, when, accidentally en- 
countering the Heer van Naaldwijk, he 
learned from him that Deodaat was gone 
to deliver to the rrieaian delegates a 
message in the name of the graaf. Burn- 
ing with jealousy, he at once rode thi- 
ther, and arrived in the midst of the 
quarrel The scene that now presented 
itself filled him with amazement ; and, 
being ignorant of its origin, he remained 
silent and motionless in the middle of 
the room. 

" You arrive opportunely, ridder I" 
cried Aylva to him, " Gome, Adelen, 
be no longer foolish : in the eyes of so 
many witnesses, your anger might ap- 
pear ridiculous." 

" We shaU meet at a more suitable 
time and place," said Deodaat; and, 
bowing coldly, he was about to leave 
the room, when Madzy, pale and trem- 
bling, again appeared. 

" Good God ! what has happened ?" 
she asked, with a look of anxious con- 
cern, first at Deodaat, and then at the 
others in turn. " I hope that no dispute 
has arisen concerning me." 
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*^ The fate of this Italian aeema to 
give you much uneasiness, Madzj/' 
obseryed Seerp Adelen» in a bitter tone, 
as now, unrestrained hj AjIti^ be re- 
mained, witb gkxuny looks, leaning 
against the wall. 

Tears of indignation filled the eyes 
of the maiden, and, without uttering a 
word, she fell into a seat. There was 
a moment of silence. 

** Deodaat, do you folbw me ?" sud- 
denly shouted Bjeinout, in a voice of 
thunder. 

" I am ready," answered Deodaat. 

" No \" cried Aylva, restraining him : 
''you must not leave us thus. The 
reverend abbot and I, before you de- 
part, must express to you our heartfelt 
disapprobation of the treatment you 
have sufered here. Adelen we highly 
€steem, and admire his noble, frank dis- 
position ; but we are ashamed of the 
expressions to which his uncontrolled 
passion leads him, and trust he will yet 
be ashamed of them himself." « 

Saying this, he extended to Deodaat 
his hand, which the latter warmly 
pressed. 

The two knights then departed, and 
mounted their horses in silence. But 
scarcely had they got out of view of 
the building, when Eeinout, who had 
hitherto with difficulty restraiued him- 
self, suddenly halted, and seized Deo- 
daat's bridle. 

" Not a step farther i'' he exclaimed : 
*' 'tis now with me you have to do 1** 

"How now!" cried Deodwt: "I 
understand you not.'' 

" Deodaat van Yexona! you are a 
coward ! — Do you understand me 
now?" 

" Reinout, I would rather eat my 
sword than draw it against you. What 



unhs^py temper impeb you ? In what 
have I offended you?" 

" I would advise you to ask also who 
demanded the promise which you made 
yesterday evening. By the manner in 
which you have kept it, it appears you 
made it only to deceive my credulity. 
You lulled me to sleep, led me from the 
track, and, in the meantime, amused 
yourself with your Eriesian beauty. 
Oh ! how it pierced my heart this 
moming, to see you both mock at me 
in the midst of your tender converse. 
Was not this quarrel with Seerp Ade- 
len also on her account P" 

" I will not at present give any ex- 
planation of my conduct to one who is 
blinded by his feelings. To-morrow» 
whoi sleep shall have rendered you, 
calmer and more reasonable, I will give 
the necessary justification." 

" 'Tis easy to guess your descent," 
said Eeinout, in a contemptuous tone ; 
" and Barbanera*s stoiy is-—" 

" Put no faith in that impostor," 
interrupted Deodaat. '^I, too, have 
spoken with him, and advised him never 
again to show himself here." 

So saying, he put spurs to his horse, 
and left him, who was yesterday.his bo- 
som-friend, a prey to the jealousy which 
cankered in his heart. But this feel- 
ing gave way to one of deep indignation 
whoDk he called to mind the last words 
of Deodaat. 

" Shameless man 1" Beinout exclaim- 
ed to himself: ^'he has learned from 
Barbanera which of us is the true son 
of Bianca di Salerno ; and, to deprive me 
of this proof of my birth, he has effected 
the removal of Barbanera, and now 
dares to tell me this ! Deodaat, Deo- 
daat ! could I ever have believed you 
I would treat me thus !" 
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When Deodaat readied the court, he 
hastened to communicate to the graaf 
the answer of the Eriesians. He alluded 
not, however, to his quarrel with Ade- 
len, for reasons which will appear in the 
sequel. 

" What ! they will keep their fair 
companion to themselves!" cried the 
graaf, who, when bent on anything, was 
not easily to be diverted from it. " By 
St. Japik ! that shall not be so. That 
she shall be at the ball, I have deter- 
mined; and, as I hope to be saved, she 
shall appear there, were I myself ob- 
liged to bring her." 

" Your grace will pardon me if I 
dare express my opinion," observed 
Deodaat; "but any act of violence 
now, instead of winning the Eriesians, 
would only serve to embitter them 
the more. The young lady is the ward 
of the one, and the betrothed of the 
other." 

" It is no deed of violence that we 
contemplate," replied William: "'tis 
by stratagem we shall compass our ob- 
ject ; and you shall see whether I am 
not as good a conjuror as that Mas- 
ter Barbanera, whom may Satan seize ! 
Opportunity for anger the Eriesians 
shall not have, but we will overpower 
them with ridicule. Why do you shake 
your head P" 

" Because I fear," replied Deodaat, 
"that ridicule may embitter them more 
than the greatest insult." 

"As to this," observed William, 
" leave us to manage it. We at first 
fixed upon, you to execute our plans ; 
but, as you seem to dislike it, and as it 
is our interest that you should con- 
tinue on a good understanding with 
the Heer van Aylva, we will confer 
with your friend Reinout, who is better | 



suited for the undertaking. But time 
flies." 

Deodaat now retired to prepare for 
the entertainment, but, on entering his 
chamber, his first act was to tkroiKr 
himself on a sofa, and to reflect upon 
his conduct. 

" Have I really disregarded tHe duties 
of friendship?" he asked himself; "or 
is Beinout's accusation wholly false 
and undeserved? I can at any time 
justify to him my conduct, but can I 
do so in my own eyes? It is true 
that, in order not to disturb him, I 
rode out this morning in quite an oppo- 
site direction; but should I have joined 
Madzy ? It would have been a piece 
of unpoliteness worthy of a Eriesian, 
had I not accompanied her home. I 
was singing Reinout's praises to her 
at the very moment we met him; and 
then, it is true, she laughed, and I 
also could not re&ain to smile at the 
strange expression of his countenance. 
Yet, in sooth, he who would, for aught 
of this, accuse me of deceit, would be 
somewhat too severe a judge. 

" Should I have declined to obey my 
sovereign, and not have returned to 
the cloister? My sovereign's com- 
mand! Gould I refuse to obey it? 
Did I not endeavour to transfer it to 
Reinout, whom for that purpose I 
sought in vain ? Could I do more ? 
Yet, in spite of all this, I am displeased 
with myself; and 1 feel that there is 
a something, I know not what, in my 
conduct, which is not proper, not right 
— ^not becoming in a knight. Were I 
to remain away from the ball this even- 
ing, Reinout might suppose that I 
shunned an explanation. Therefore, I 
must be there — honour demands it. 
'Tis strange ! I can accuse myself of 
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notlimg; and yet I shudder at the 
thought of meeting Keinout." 

Poor young man ! He sought wherein 
he had done wrong, and saw not that 
the effect of all his reasoning was only 
intended to conceal from himself how 
deeply in love he was with the beau- 
teous Madzy. It is true, the pain 
-which filled his bosom when he learned 
that she was the betrothed of Adelen, 
and the secret embarrassment which 
had prevented him from mentioning to 
the graaf anything of his quarrel with 
the latter, might have opened his eyes ; 
yet, neither this, nor his challenging 
him to a combat for life or death, suc- 
ceeded in showing him that he was 
Heinoufs rival. 



CHAPTER XI. 

Haste, join the dance and merry round, 
Ye youths and maids with myrtie crowned. 

Yondbl: Salomon. 

A dazzling throng of noble lords and 
ladies had already assembled in the 
hall* on the market-place, where the 
ball, for which the cloister was but 
little suited, was to be given. The 
eye could never sufficientiy admire the 
splendour there displayed. Superb 
dressoires, or buffets, covered with costiy 
cloths and tapestry, were laden with 
viands and drinks of every kind, in 
dishes and vases of polished silver and 
gold. In these was brilliantly reflected 
the light of the torches and of the so- 
called dance-tapers, countless numbers 
of which burned on the walls, in sconces 
of copper wire or branches of the 

* Now the Stadhuis. 



same metal. Numerous servants handed 
round refreshments— tarts and pasties, 
gtdatUijn and gingerbread* and wines of 
every sort ; while the eye was dazzled 
by the dresses of the dancers of both 
sexes, but, above all, by those of the 
beauteous fair, whose sumptuous attire 
was eclipsed only by the graces where- 
with nature had so richly endowed 
them. 

Dancing had not yet begun ; and the 
company, scattered here and there, in 
various groups, was conversing on the 
subjects that formed the news of the 
day, and the entertainments given and 
yet to be given. Tfale words, indeed, 
were different, but the ground-tone of 
the conversation was almost the same 
as what may be heard at the fashion- 
able parties of the present day : — ^the 
occurrences of the period, the dress of 
the ladies, weddings, and love-affairs, 
a Httie scandal, and a great deal of 
tittle-taittie. In one of the groups, the 
conversation, from one subject to an- 
other, turned on the Eriesian beauty, 
who, it was reported, had arrived with 
the delegates. 

"They say she is very pleasing," 
observed the youthful Ottilia van Naald- 
wijk, addressing the Heer van Har- 
court, who stood beside her. 

" Impossible ! Well-looking she may 
be ; but tall, surely, and stiff as a may- 
pole, and without either hfe or feeling." 

" No, in truth," cried Oda van Was- 
senaar, putting in her word: "she 
must be lovely ; and they say she sits 
het horse better than a lUieinsburg 



nun. 



» 



Oda! Oda!" exclaimed Ottilia, 
raising her finger threateningly — " you 
are satirical again !" 
"Satirical! Nay, it is true. Let 
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the Heer van Harcoort himself say 
ii^ether he has ever seen^ not only in 
his ovn Henegouw, bat in all Prance, 
any of the spiritoal sisterhood who sits 
so firmly in her saddle ?" 

"And why/' asked Harconrt, evad- 
ing the question, " should yon grudge 
her that innocent pleasure ?^' 

" Grudge ! That I do not ; for sony 
I am that my sister has donned the 
Rheinsburg costume, and not myself." 

" Had that been so, despair had been 
the inevitable lot of all our noble youth," 
replied Harcourt. 

" No flattery ! Of that I feel as 
great an abhorrence as of the new cap 
which the gravin wishes to 'introduce. 
Tell me, rather, to return again to the 
subject, is the Eriesian wonder to ap- 
pear here this evening?" 

'' So it is said," answered the noble- 
man. 

" Then we may as well send for our 
veils and hide our faces ; otherwise we 
shall grow pale like the stars before the 



sun. 

** If her beauty be not spoiled by the 
hideous head-dress she wears," ob- 
served Ottilia. "But I beHeve we 
shall not run much danger, for I have 
just heard from my father that she will 
not come." 

"Will not come!" repeated Har- 
court : " a young lady who declines an 
invitation to a ball! ^e is indeed, 
then, a curiosity, and I doubly long to 
make her acquaintance." 

"Stay!" exclaimed Oda, "here is 
our Italian : he has been with her, and 
can best inform us. Bidder Deodaat, 
a word with you, if you please." 

Deodaat approached. " In what can 
I," he said, "be of any service to the 
feirOdar 



" We wish to learn from you. ^vbo" 
ther this Eriesian miracle is also to be 
here ?" asked Oda. 

"And whether she be reaUy as beau* 
tifol as people say," added Ottilia. 

" And sits her horse so well — ** 

"And wears so hideous a head- 
dress — *' 

"Fair ladies," exidlaimcd Deodaat^ 
" allow me to draw breath for one mo- 
ment ! As to the beauty of the Erie- 
sian lady, I believe that» as she is not 
at all vain of it, no one will dis- 
pute it." 

"I believe," cried Oda, "that in 
these words there is something meant 
for a side-thrust at us." 

"By no means," replied the knight. 
"As to her dress, I would prefer to 
hear the opinion of such experienced 
judges as yourselves ; for I do not feel 
myself equal to decide between klap- 
mutses and henins and oordekkers.* But 
I may say, that hear &ee caimot M to 
please beneath any head-dress." 

" In sooth, ridder," observed Ottilia, 
"I believe you are in love with this 
foreign enchantress. Nay I now, don't 
blush, for there is nothing wrong in it." 

" I, fair lady !" exclaimed Deodaat— 
"I,. a knight without land or fortune^ 
and from whom a valuaWe horse was 
stolen yesterday, have no right to fall 
in love — otherwise I had not waited 
so.long," he added, bowing politely. 

* The "klapmutt" was somewhat like a 
bishop*! mitre, put on crosswise, with the 
flaps at the side; the «kteio'' was a taD 
hood, of a togarloaf shape, from the apex of 
which depended a Teil; and the "oordekker," 
or ear-coverer, was a small flat cap, with two 
thick little cuahionis, which covexed the ears 
and the temples, and were ornameuted with 
jewels and gold. Of these three kinds of 
head-dress, the sagarloaf, although certainly 
the most unbecoming, held, its ground the 
longest, and for more than two cantaries. 



BOSK OF DEKAMiL 



107 



*' And now/' asked Haroonri, ''her 

hoTseraaoship ?^ 

''Is excellent: but I maj add that 
the Friesians hare siopenor horses in 
their stables.'* 

"And the conclnsion to be drawn 
from all thk," observed Oda^ "is, that 
this young lady is a jewel of the first 
water> and that, the moment she makes 
her appearance, we others will no kmger 
have a knight at our sides, and mnst 
betake oursebres to a karole.* But 
this is the great question — will she 
come P or will she accept the incense 
of her Friesian worshippers only ?» 

"That is a question which, at pre- 
sent, I cannot answer," replied Deo- 
daat; " but time will teU." 

'*But, in the name of wonder !" ex- 
claimed the liyely Oda^ "tell me who 
the monster is, there, with the shaven 
pate ? Heavens ! I never saw anything 
more resembling a dressed-out sea-calf." 

"If," replied Ottilia, « you had been 
with us yesterday at the Yogelesang, 
you might have made the hero's ac- 
quaintance. He is one of the Friesian 
delegates; and yonder is another, in 
conversation with the Heer van Beau- 
mont." 

"Well, he at least has the look of 
a human being," rejoined Oda : " but 
this small beer — how frightfully he 
stares at us !" 

* Th* '•loirole*' I find mentioaed in the 
" Tournoi de Chauvenci," which took plane in 
the latter end of the twelfth centorj. It is 
deecribed by Jaqnes Bretez in these words :— 

" Lea dames main i main sa tiennent 
Et tons ainsi comme ellea vieanent 
Se prend chascune a se compaigne 
Ne-nne hors ne 8*i aeompaigne. 
Aiosi s'en Tont fiiisant le tor.** 
It was therefore a dance performed bj ladies 
alone, and in which Oda would try to console 
hersslf when deserted by the gentlemen. 



The subject of these playful renuoks 
was pacing up and down the gaily- 
thronged saloon with slow and heavy 
steps, a prey to all the disagreeable sensa- 
tions of one who feels hhnself nusplaeed, 
and therefore ill at ease, in the sodetj 
where his evil star has led him. Withooi 
embarrassment, and without a blusha 
had Adelen, to-day at noon, stood before 
the graaf ^ throne, and there delivered 
his daring speech ; but here his courage 
vanished before the roguish and satiri- 
cal glances of the young beauties. 

He at length reckoned himself lucky 
in finding two noblemen from Gelder 
and Overyssel, with whom he was al- 
ready acquainted, and who were not 
now ashamed to know him. This 
meeting was the more welcome to him, 
for, as he intended to appear at the 
tournament, he wished W obtain some 
information about it. 

A bmrst of musio now announced the 
arrival of the graaf and gravin. In the 
air of complacency which sat upon the 
features of the former, there lurked a 
i^ht expression of irony : he turned 
frequently towards the place where 
stood Aylva or Adelen, and rubbed his 
hands with a heartfelt satisfaction, 
which did not escap^the notice of Deo- 
daat» who, with restlessness and curio- 
sity, awaited the result of the graaf 's 
stratagem. 

Immediately on the arrival of the 
illustrious pair the dance began, and 
in its mazes the light-hearted youth 
whirled jo^usly up and down the halL 

" But how comes it," asked Oda of 
Deodaat, during a pause, "that your 
friend Keinout is absent ? You were 
wont to be inseparables." 

" I was just thinking of him," replied 
Deodaat, in a tone which betrayed 
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anxiety. "I suppose he is engaged 
in executing some command of the 
graaf's." 

" Who knows ?" suggested the young 
la&y : " perhaps he is gone to console 
your lovely fViesion, for it now seems 
quite certain that she will not be here, 
But hark ! the music begins again. 
The violins screech like a hoarse owl ! 
—that is not dancing-music P No, it 
announces a new arrival! Who can 
they be expecting now P But why do 
yon colour soP St. Clara! who is 
the eastern princess ? — ^Bidder Deo- 
daat! — ^Whdre is heP — Aha! now I 
nnderstaod !" 

Beodaat had looked towards the door, 
and, although somewhat prepared, yet 
he was struck with amazement when, 
led by Beinont, he beheld the Bose of 
Dekama enter, axrayed in the richest at- 
tire, and more resplendently lovely than 
ever. The graaf, who had evidently 
been expecting her, immediately ad- 
vanced, and, respectfully taking the 
hand which Beinout resigned, he led 
her with many welcomes to the gravin. 

All this was done so suddenly and so 
orderly, that none had time to recover 
from their astonishment at the appear- 
ance of this unexpected guest. Aylva;, 
who was engaged in conversation, did 
not perceive his ward nntil she already 
stood beside the gravin; and, although 
highly surprised and displeased at her 
appearance there, he resolved to sup- 
press the expression of his feelings 
until a more suitable occasion. As for 
Adelen, at the sight of Madzy, as may 
be supposed, he became furious, and 
rushed towards the place where she 
stood ; but, around her, the concourse 
of the curious was already so great, 
that, unless by using force, he could 



not make his way through them.. He 
made an attempt, however, and had 
already roughly thrust aside two young 
lads who stood before him, when Oda 
van Wassenaar, who was jostled by 
this movement, surveying him from 
head to foot, exdaimed in a sharp and 
loud voice : 

"Who is this rude villager, who 
forces his way here as if he were going 
through a thicket ?^' 

" Shame ! away !" cried the others, 
while they drew back Adelen ; who re- 
tired abashed, and, in his retreat, en- 
countered Beinout. 

" By what hellish arts," he asked, 
"have yon seduced Madzy from her 
home P" 

Beinout answered only by a peal of 
laughter ; but as he caught $i glance of 
Deodaat, who happened to be near him, 
his face darkened. 

" A piece of magic ! Eh ! Bidder 
Beinout P But tell us," cried, with 
one accord, OttUia, and Oda, and other 
young ladies from aU sides, " has she 
not come of her own free will P'* 

" She had refused," replied Beinout, 
with a triumphant glance at Adelen; 
"or, rather, they had refused for her." 

"WeU! and—" 

" The Heer van Beaumont and her 
guardian wear similar chains, which were 
bestowed on them by the last graaf, on 
occasion of I don't know what battle. 
This was known to the graaf, who, 
under some pretext or other, borrowed 
his uncle's chain, and, when the guests 
were assembled here, dispatched me to 
the fair Friesian, to fetch her in the 
name of her guardian. She would not 
at first believe me ; but when I showed 
her the talisman, and told her that 
Seerp Adelen desired she shouldcome*-" 
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" An atrocious lie!" interrupted Ade- 
len, vehemently. 

" Oh, Bidder Reinout, surely you did 
not say that !" exclaimed Oda: "what 
lady could possibly be induced to 
come at the desire of one who pushes 
ladies from his way as if they were 
footstools ?" 

" If," cried Adelen, **I have been in- 
vited here to be mocked at — ** 

" The sooner, surely, you withdraw, 
the better," added Oda, completing the 
sentence. 

" I will withdraw," replied Adelen — 
" but not without Madzy — *' 

" It is questionable whether the graaf 
may be of the same opinion," remarked 
Reinout. 

"Look!" cried Oda: "the circle 
opens, and the graaf advances with her. 
She is, indeed, most lovely — and what 
a sumptuous dress! It is somewhat 
strange, to be sure, but it does not ill 
become her. What net is that on her 
back? O, 'tis her hair !" 

There was something malicious in 
this last remark, although the compari- 
son was not unjust. Madzy*s raven- 
black hair, surmounted by a little 
cap, sparkling with jewels, was carried 
back in two plaits, which, descending 
upon her back, passed underneath her 
golden girdle, where they divided into 
a number of tresses, ending each in a 
knot, and tied with golden lace. 

"The gold ear-chains become her 
well," observed Ottilia, "but I think 
the cap is frightful." 

" That cap means as much,*' replied 
Oda, " as a wisp of straw does on a 
horse's head." 

"How so?" asked Ottilia, with 
some surprise. 

"Why," repUed Oda, "that she is 



for sale, or, in other words, has not yet 
got a husband. In Eriesland, the mar- 
ried women alone wear coiffures. But 
who ever heard of anybody coining to a 
ball with an apron on ?" 

"That must be a part of the cos- 
tume," suggested the good-natured Ot- 
tilia; "besides, methinks the little 
worked apron contrasts very prettily 
with the wide-plaited gown. I would 
like to know how those gold roses are 
fixed on the red stripes and borders." 

"No doubt she will break a lance at 
the tournament," continued the satiri- 
cal Oda : " she is half in harness al- 
ready." 

"In harness or not, I have never 
beheld such splendid clasps and chains, 
such arm-bands — " 

"Not to mention the soup-plate, set 
with jewels, which she wears on her 
breast ! I think the bare arms, how- 
ever, are rather unbecoming." 

Beinout, much annoyed by their 
remarks, now left the ladies, who also 
retired as the graaf approached. Ade- 
len alone held his ground, in order, 
perhaps, as Oda observed, to make Hol- 
land retire before Eriesland. Meantime, 
Beaumont and Aylva approached from 
the opposite side, so that both parties 
met in the middle of the hall. 

" Noble Aylva>" said the graaf po- 
litely, "we again surrender to you your 
ward, and beg you to pardon us for 
having employed stratagem to procure 
her presence here; for surely this prize 
is better worth gaining thim the use- 
less fleece which, as Jasper the Trou- 
vere relates, was stolen frpm the Turks 
on the Black Sea by the valiant knight 
Jason. We could not. suffer such a 
jewel to be present within our domi- 
nions, and remain invisible." 
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How !" exclaimed Madzj, in. asto- 
nislunent, " was it uot the denra of my 
goordian that I should come? And 
has this chain — ** 

" Graaf/' said BeoamoDt, vho now, 
for the first time, perceived how the 
affair had been aooomplished — "had I 
known that my chain was to aid in this 
deceit^ I had rather thrown it into the 
Sparen than haye lent it to yon." 

"Now, nnde," replied William, 
" why be angry at so imv>oent a tiickP 
See, the noUe Aylva is no longer dis- 
pleased." 

"I believe not," said Aylya^ com- 
posedly, "that there was here any in- 
tention of (lending ns: why, there- 
fore, should I be displeased P But — ^" 
And he thonghtfully shook his head. 

"Well," asked William, "whatfol- 
lovr's this* but'?" 

** It is reported," whispered the d- 
derman in the ear of the graaf, " that 
Horis lY. was murdered for just such 
an innocent joke with the Gravin van 
Clermont." 

"What mean yonP" exclaimed the 
graaf, with a look of surprise, 

" God grant that sudi an occurrence 
may never agaia take place !" replied 
Aylva. 

"Amenl" responded the graaf; mi, 
turning round with a smiling face — 
"well, Jonker Seerp," said he, "why 
stand you there in so abstracted a 
mood ? We restore you your betrothed, 
without whom it was by no means be- 
coming of pu to attend our ball" 

"I will never forget the obligation 
you have laid me under, heer graaf," 
replied Adelen, "and I hope soon to 
be able to show my gratitude." 

" That you can do now," answered 
William, " by givmg this fair lady an 



opportunity of showing her skill in the 
dance. Come — ^music above there ! and 
let a new dance be begun !" Having 
given these commands, he turned away. 

" He will have me dance !" exclaimed 
Adelen. " By St. Nicholas, no I But 
I hope ere long to make this imperti- 
nent graaf perform a dance that shall 
please him little. As for yon, my 
beauty, yon must seek a partner else- 
where. Seerp Adelen no longer chooses 
to be the puppet of this company." 

With these words he leffc the hall, 
where nobody either missed or regret- 
ted Imn. Beinout then immediately 
approached, and, for the part lie had 
played in the graaf 's stratagem, asked 
pardon of Madzy, who, however dis- 
pleased she was, still felt Jberself con- 
strained to forgive hin\, and, as a proof 
of it, not only to accept his hand for 
the dance, but to bear the compEments 
which he every moment addressed to 
her. Happily, the music prevented 
her from undeistinding most of the 
latter f and. when, at last, she swept 
along the ^y ranks like a sylph, 
she forgot, in the excitement of the 
danee, (and what young lady would 
not?) not only the anger of her be- 
trothed, but the entire world to boot. 

During one of the pauses, and while : 
Beinout had gone to procure her some 
refreshments, Deodaat approached, and ' 
expressed ids delight at seemg her pre- ■ 
sent. ' 

"I was looking for you everywhere, 
ridder," she exclaimed, in a tone so 
kind and friendly that it quite confused 
him. "I am sonythat anything un- 
pleasant should, on my account, have 
happened to you to-day : indeed, I re- 
gret having ever come to Holland." 

" Why should you regret it ? I can- 
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not ima^ne what should pierent you 
from enjoying a little innocent pleasure 
here. The cause of the quarrel has 
gone into voluntary hanishment.*' 

"Take care! You allude to Seeip 
Adelen, and I cannot hear anything 
evil said of him." 

" Is he, then, really to be your hus- 
band ? You are as yet a rose without 
a thorn." 

^* The future is in the hand of God," 
replied Madzy. *But, in sooth, rid- 
der, you do Adeien -wrong. He has 
been seen here in an unfavourable light; 
but his heart is good, his mind in- 
genuous, and his disposition frank and 
obliging, so long as he thinks the ho- 
nour of his country is unassailed ; and 
I have always esteemed him as a bro- 
ther. He loves me so ardently and 
sincerely, that I believe he would die 
for me ; and, if he were to-day unjustly 
severe towards me, it resulted akme 
from the habit he has contracted of 
looking on me as his wife. This makes 
him sometimes assume a dictatorial 
tone, which, I feel, must to strangers 
appear ridiculous and even offensive." 

Here Madzy suddenly became silent, 
ashamed of having spoken so confiden- 
tially to one whom she had known for 
so short a time. 

*'Youlovehim,then?" askedDeodaat. 

*'I love him as my brother," replied 
Madzy, somewhat embarrassed, and 
with downcast eyes. 

**And you would hate the man," 
continued Deodaat, "who should seek 
to revenge, on your fature husband, 
an insult offered by him?" 

^ Bidder !" exclaimed Madzy, with 
a look of alarm, ''for Heaven's sake 
what means this question ?" 

"You are aware, noble lady, hoy I 



have been insulted by your betrothed ; 
and think you that such insults, offered 
in the presence of witnesses, can be 
wiped off save with blood P" 

Madzy was silent for a moment; 
and then, looking anxiously at Deo- 
daat — "I once heard," said she, "that 
you Italians are revengeful — ^but no! 
— you look not like one who would use 
an assassin's dagger." 

" I am a knight, freule, and can only 
demand satisfaction for my injured ho- 
nour, as prescribed by the laws of 
chivaliy." 

"I have heard of your laws of chi- 
valry," replied Mad^, gazing before 
her ; " and Adelen himself would not 
desire you to act otherwise than as 
those laws direct. But, O God! is 
this a question to put to a maiden, and 
at such a moment P" 

**Ifeel that the subject of my dis- 
course is unbecoming: still, it is not 
untimely. Heaven knows whether it 
will ever f^ain be granted me to ex- 
change a syllable with you. One word 
&om you now, and this Adelen shall 
have nothing to fear from me." 

"One word! And what may that 
be ?" asked Madzy, trembling. 

" That you love him — that you hold 
him dear as your snitor-'as your hus-. 
band." 

Madzy became deadly pale. "And' 
you would suppress your resentment, 
were I to say I did P" she asked, over- 
powered by the conflict of her feelings. 

"No," replied Deodaat; "but I 
would respect your love more than my 
own honour. I could do anything 
not to disturb your happiness." 

At this moment Beinout returned. 
He threw a fniious gfamoe at Deodaat 
when he perceived him near Madzy, 
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and remarked the paleness of the lat- 
ter. " Forgive me," said he, " if I dis- 
turb an agreeable conyersation ; but 
the dance begins again, and I daim the 
promised hand." 

Madzj, downcast and disturbed, was 
ghid of this opportunity to break off a 
conversation from which she knew not 
how to extricate herself; and with a 
soft sigh, which did not escape the no- 
tice of either of the knights, she took 
the hand of Eeinout, who led her to 
the dance. 



CHAPTER Xn. 

DiDERiK.— lamyonrfriend: then open — 

do not fear. 
Porter.— Tie late ; and, friend or foe, 

you cannot enter here. 

VoNDEL : Cfifsbrecht van AemtteL 

Seerp Adelen had, as we have already 
seen, left the ball in a passion. As his 
servants and Aylva's had gone home 
with the horses, having received orders 
to return with them again when the 
ball was nearly over, he found himself 
under the necessity of returning home 
on foot. He pursued his way with all 
the speed that excited passion can lend; 
and, meditating on every means of ven- 
geance which his resentment could 
suggest, before he knew where he was 
he found himself at the meadow, whence 
he could perceive the sombre roofs of 
^his temporary abode uprearing them- 
selves above the trees. To his asto- 
nishment he beheld a light shining 
through the little side door which com- 
municated with the meadow. When 
one is in an angiy mood, even the most 
trivial circumstance supplies new causes 



of displeasure. *' The rascals," thouglit 
he, "have again left the side door 
open; and are, no doubt, drinking aud 
carousing, while the house is an open 
prey to every passer-by." 

To satisfy himself that his suspicions 
were well founded, he pursued the 
already described path across the mea- 
dow, entered the house unchallenged, 
and, without being observed, gained the 
bakery,* where Feiko, Sytskfe, and 
others of the servants, were sitting 
over their beer-cans, listening atten- 
tively to the old legend of the Dragon 
of the Eood^ Elif at Staveren, which a 
lay-brother of St. Odulf s was narrating 
to them. 

"How now, rascals?" exclaimed 
Adelen: "why sit you herewith the 
doors open P" 

The servants, thinking that the fiery 
dragon itself had suddenly appeared in 
the midst of them, started up in terror, 
while the storyteller made the sign of 
the cross. But when Adelen repeated 
his question, and they had recognised, 
him, Feiko declared that he knew no- 
thing of the doors being open, for that 
he himself had fastened all the bolts. 

"I have, then, crept through the 
keyhole, I suppose?" said Adelen; 
"and, to excuse your negligence, you 
wish to make me doubt my senses. 
Lock the side door immediately, and 
let me know where I can find the abbot." 

"His reverence has gone to rest an 
hour ago," answered the lay-brother. 

"And Father Syard?" 

" Is in his cell." 

" Awaken him, and say that I desire 
to speak with him. But no — I will go 
myself." And, taking a light from the 
table, he left the apartment. 

* So the kitchen vtM formerly called. 
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The cliamber occupied by Father 
Svard was tb© last of a row of cells of 
the same size and form, all of wbidi 
opened on a long narrow g^ry, and 
had formerly been lie ciuunbers of the 
knights of St. John, but were now the 
temporary aibodes ci the servants of the 
delegiites. £ach cdl was closed with 
a door of thiok roug^ plank, which 
bore no token of having evei been sub- 
jected to either the plane or the paint- 
brush. In ^ middle ol each door, 
and at the height g£ the eye, was a 
small square oponixig, provided outside 
with a shutter, through which the pater- 
gaardia[D> when gotog his rounds in the 
€veniag, might assuze himself that the 
proprietor o£ the cell was within. 

As Adelen a^^ntbaehed that of Father 
Syard, he saw a light streaming through 
the opening, and faliing on the white 
wall of the opposite side of the corri- 
dor. From i\aa he condmied that the 
mcmk was still' awake ; but, when he 
had advaoeed a £bw steps nearer, the 
light suddenly vaydshod. Somewhat 
surprised ait thiit, he hastily gained the 
door of thfi odl, and stopping, called 
tiurongh the opening, with a. loud voice 
— "Father Sjfwd, are you already 
asleep* He received no answer, 
hofwcfw, aMhaa^ he could hear the 
pioos monk saying his evening prayers 
in the dark. 

**Fa*her Syiwd," he repeated yet 
louder, "owdcD y«n not defer your 
litanies lor a htideF I am Seerp Ade- 
ksn, and wis&tospeaJ: with you. Once 
more I pray you leave oiff that babble, 
fer I must speak witii you." 

Perceiving that there was no means 
^ escaping the visit, the monk arose 
and nnJioeked the door, and Adelen eu- 

Iab. or Boir. aho NuTXLNiwt.— Yei. VIZI. 



tered. The strange conduct of the pater 
caused him to suspect that all was not 
right. He raised his lamp, therefore, 
and proceeded to examine the cell — ^an 
operation that was soon performed, for 
the space was not much wider than {he 
door through which he had entered. 
On one side alone was a plastered wail, 
coloured with red lead, and opposite to 
it a sleeping-place, sunk in the wall, 
and endosed with two doors. Facing 
tlie entxance was a window, and beneath 
it a table, which, with a copper crucifix, 
a waUr-cnset, and a wooden seat, com- 
posed the entire ftmdture of the cell. 

" Truly, you are not very splendidly 
lo^ed here," observed Adelen, placing 
the lamp on the table, and seating him- 
self on the bench. 

** I have more than I require,** re- 
plied the monk, who stood before him. 
with folded arms. *'May I request to 
know the cause of. this unexpected 
visit ? The ball cannot yet be over. 

" May Satan take the ball, and all 
at it ?" 

"I hope you indude not the uoble 
Aylva and Madzy Bekama, who> as I 
have heard, has also gone to that 
gathering of fools. I am astonished 
that so wise a man as her guardian — " 

'^A shameful fraud has been per- 
petrated upon us. The old fool has 
been soft enough to pardon it ; but it 
shall never be forgotten by Seerp Ade- 



len." 

" Be careftd,** rejAied the monk. « It 
is a wise saying, tiiat a man shoidd 
sleep upon his anger. Betire tO' rest, 
Adelen : to-morrow I will listen atten- 
tively to what yon have to cominu- 
nicate." 

** To-moiiow I To-2Bonow, perhaps, 

8 
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we shaU have neither time nor oppor- 
tunity. I shall taste no rest until I 
have given vent to the anger that 
chokes me. But I am thirsty, and can- 
not speak with parched lips. Have 
ySk nothing here to drink P" 

''No other beverage," answered 
Father Syard, pointing to the water- 
jug, " than that which the dune-wells 
supply." 

" Notwithstanding," insisted Adelen, 
*'I am convinced that the cell of a 
brother of St. Odulf's contains some- 
thing better. On my last visit to 
your convent I remarked that your old 
Pater Agge had an excellent supply of 
genuine Niersteiner beneath his bed." 

" I care not what others may do," 
replied the monk, in a severe tone, 
''provided I myself maintjiin the regu- 
lations of my order." 

" Quite just. And perhaps it is bet- 
ter for me now to follow your rule, and 
content myself with water, for my blood 
nearly boils already." 

"Lideed!" exclaimed Father Syard, 
surprised at these words, the tone in 
which he had spoken them, and still 
more at the eagerness with which he 
carried the water-jug to his lips. 

"And now to the business that 
brought me here," cried Adelen. " Lis- 
ten, and advise what revenge Seerp Ade- 
len ought to take on those who have 
80 shamefully insulted him." And he 
proceeded to give the monk a full ac- 
count of what had happened at the ball, 
and of the stratagem employed to bring 
Madzy there. 

" And how intend you to resent this 
insult P" asked Father Syard, after a 
few moments' silence. 

" As yet I know not ; but of this I 
am certain, that I shall never rest until 



I have taught this overbearing graaf 
what it is to insult a Friesian nobl&- 
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man. 

" Then you renounce your aUegianoe 
to him P" asked the monk. 

" My allegiance he never had, for I 
have never acknowledged him as my so- 
vereign; and Inowdedare war against 
him — ^war, eternal war» against the 
Graaf of Holland!" 

"Amen !" responded a hollow voioe» 
that seemed to issue from the ground. 

"Who spoke here?" cried Adelen, 
quickly turning round. 

" Who can tell P" answered the monk, 
slightly confused : " a servant, perhaps, 
concluding his evening prayer in one of 
the adjoining cells. A angle plank only 
divides the two sleeping-places ; and, as 
we could be overheasd here, I propose 
that we defer our conversation until to- 
morrow." 

"You deceive yourself. Father Sy- 
ard," replied Adelen. " All the servants 
are below in the bakery, and the adjoin- 
ing cells are unoccupied. But your 
own contains, perhaps, more listeners 
than yourself." So saying he arose^ 
looked suspiciously at Father Syard, 
and then turned his eyes towards the 
sleeping-place. "These doors," he con- 
tinued, as he laid his hand on the fast- 
ening, "are close enough to hide a lis* 
tener." 

" Hold !" exclaimed the monk, catch* 
inghisarm: "it is not yet time." 

"I will see who is the eaves-dropper/* 
cried Adelen, pushing him back. "Aha! 
whom have we here P" 

The double doors of the sleeping' 
place flew open, and disclosed a man, 
half seated, half reclining, on the bed. 
In hiB first surprise, Adelen had drawn 
his dagger; but perceiving the com- 
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posed and easy demeanour of the im« 
koown, lie again placed the weapon in 
its sheath^ contenting himself with fix- 
ing a scrutinising look on him who had 
dared to oyerhear their conversation. 

This examination was not altogether 
to the disadvantage of the stranger, 
who seemed to be about thirty years of 
age, but of what class no indication 
could be discovered in his dress, which 
was composed of a medley that might 
belong to all or any. Over the green 
frock of a gamekeeper was wrapped a 
monk's gown ; his breeches, as well as 
his under-vest, were red, and on his 
feet he wore boots, whose golden spurs 
glittered in the lamplight. Beautiful 
blonde hair curled arotmd his lofty fore- 
head, on which sat the cap of a common 
peasant ; his features were regular, his 
eagle-nose and thin lips were indica- 
tive of courage and fearlessness, while 
bis animated hazel-brown eyes gave an 
assurance of prudence and gaiety of 
character combined. A smile played 
about his mouth ; and as he lay, his 
head resting on his left hand, while his 
right, on the forefinger of which glit- 
tered a splendid ring, supported his 
chin, with one leg stretched upon the 
bed, and the other depending from it, 
his entire bearing exhibited perfect self- 
confidence, and indifference as to the 
manner in which Adelen should accept 
this meeting. 

When they had stared at each other 
for a considerable time, Adelen at last 
broke silence . with the very natural 
question: "Who are you? and what 
are you doing here ?'* 

*' You see," was the equally natural 
reply, "that I am lying on the bed." 

However inclined to anger was Ade- 
len, at this unexpected answer he could 



not repress a smile. But wrath soon 
again gamed the ascendant. 

" Answer with more discretion," he 
said, " or I will make you repent your 
impertinence. I have people enough 
here to strike fear into you, and to ex- 
tort from you a proper reply." 

" Indeed !" returned the stranger, 
in a calm tone : "and I^ too, have a 
friend here, which might, perhaps, make 
them lose all inclination for such incivili- 
ties." So saying, he displayed to Ade- 
len a battle-axe, whose weight and size 
promised no friendly greeting to those 
for whom it might be intended. 

" We shall see," cried Adelen, angrily, 
turning towards the door. 

" For Heaven's sake, Jonker Seerp, 
commit no imprudence here !" exclaim- 
ed the monk, restraining him. "It 
has already gone too far," he added, 
with a look of displeasure at the un- 
known. 

" That is my fault," replied the lat- 
ter, shaking with laughter. "Come, 
Seerp Adelen, follow the pater's good 
advice : resume your seat quietly, and 
let us be friends." And, pointing to 
the bench, he raised himself on the bed, 
and assumed a sitting position. 

" The impudence of this fellow as- 
tonishes me !" cried Adelen, uncertain 
what to do. "Once more, who are 
you, that thus dare to address Seerp 
Adelen as your equal?" 

" I address him as my inferior," an- 
swered the stranger, in a tone so gay 
that it contradicted his words. 

" Your inferior !" repeated Adelen, 
whom amazement and passion nearly 
deprived of < utterance. "In the name 
of all the saints, who, then, are you ?'* 

" Who am I ? Methinks," continued 
the unknown, with a look of inquiiy at 
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the monk, "that the time is not yet 
arrived to answer that question." 

" No, by Heavens !" exclaimed 
Father Syard, * you must not now re- 
veal yourself. I beseech you not to 
make the dignity with which yt)u are 
invested a subject of mockery, nor add 
one imprudence to another. Seerp 
Adelen, 1 conjure you to leave this cell, 
and to foi^ who and what you have 
here seen.** 

" What I have seen ? Two traitors, 
who shall be punished immediately, or 
my command has no weight here." 

" Madman !" exclaimed the monk, 
** it must not be so. This man's name 
must yet for a while remain a secret 
from you ; but this I can declare, that 
William IV. has no greater foe than 
he." 

A foe of William IV. !" cried Ade- 
len, hastily advancing towards the un- 
Anown : "yet what security have I for 
the truth of this monk's assurances 'f* 

"Listen!" said the stranger. "I 
may not, as thft reverend pater so 
earnestly forbidis it, reveal to you my 
name : let it suffice that I am a noble- 
man, as well as you — ay, of still more 
famous descent; albeit you trace your 
pedigree from a iViesian king: but 
about this we shall have no dispute. 
The graaf is your enemy ; he is also 
mine. I came here to consult with 
Pater Syard on the best meana of tam- 
ing the arrogance of the tyrant. I had 
this morning an interview with him, 
not far from this ; but we had reason 
to suspect that our conversation was 
overheard, and, in the hope that we 
would be here less liable to disturbance, 
the reverend monk proposedto resume 
our conference in this retired cell. We 
were surprised by yourarnval ; and not 



wishing to be acen, I cancealed myself 
in that eieeping-plaee, wh/ere I was al- 
most smothered. Wlien I heiurd you 
so loudly declare vengeance against the 
graaf, I eovld not lefndn from utter- 
ing a hearty amen, ther^ voluntaarily 
betraying my presoice. Might I not 
as eaaily have remained silent ? and is 
he an eaves-dzopper who announces 
himself?" 

"There is mnch truth in what you 
»y/' repHed Adelen. But — " 

"Bttt my mouth is parched with 
talking ; and, although you were satis- 
fied with water, I would prefer a more 
refreshing drink. Brother Syard, be 
so good as to faring us up a can of wine. 
The brave jonker wiU keep me com- 
pany, and drain a cup to the independ- 
ence of Erieslaad." 

Eather Syard shook his head, and 
cast on Adelen a look which expressed 
the displeasure he felt at their con- 
ference being interrupted. 

" Go," said Adelen, whose anger had 
now given place to curiosity — " go, and 
say that I desire some wine." 

The monk gave a shrug, and left the 
ceil. 

"In sooth," said the stranger, "I 
wish I had told him to bnng two or 
three comfortable chairs, also, for these 
seats are rougtt and. disagreeable; and 
when enjoying wine and conversation, 
an easy chair, with open arms and 
well-stufied cushions^ is no despicable 
thing." 

"Perhaps you would rather come 
into my room," suggested Adelen : 
" there, the furniture is somewhat 
better, and — " . 

"And, theare, I should be exposed to 
the curio^ty of your servants ? I am 
obliged to you, but — ** 
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"Nobody shall see you there, if such 
is your desn«e; and I would cut the 
throat of whoever had the impertinence 
to ask any questions about you.", 

"Well, as you give me this assur- 
ance, I am satisfied," replied the 
straogeor, rising and stretching his 1^^ 
which were ^numbed by the con- 
strained postffe in which he sat. 

"Excelknt! Let the monk, then, 
lead you to myroam^ whither I will 
precede you, to take measures that no- 
body may disturb us." 

Having thus said, he took up one of 
the lamps, lighted the other, that his 
new acquaintance might not be left in 
the dajk, and was about to w^hdraw, 
when the stranger caught him by the 
arm. 

" One moment^" he exclaimed : **how 
know I that you do not deceiv<e me, 
and go now to call your servants to 
seize me?" 

"If the word of a free Priesian be 
not sufficient," replied Adelen, " it is 
useless further to waste time. You 
may retire imhindered." 

" Go, then," answered the unknown : 
** I trust myself to you." 

Adelen retired, and, meeting the 
monk on the staixs, communicated to 
Imn their arrangement^ which seemed 
to excite anew the dissatisfaction of 
^Father Syard. After a momait's re- 
flection, however, he observed — "Your 
room is, if I am not deceived, exactly 
beneath mine." 

"It 'may be so : bat whv this ques- 
tion?" 

" So much the better : bye-and-bye 
you shall see the reasons." 

Tliey sepai-ated; and, m a few mi- 
nutes, Adelen and his two guests were 
comfortably seated in his room, at a 



table on which stood a well-filled wine- 
can and three beakers. 

While Adelen and the stranger were 
rcfreshmgthemselyeswithdeepLoghts 
of the wine, of which the monk peremp- 
torily refused to partake, they sat gaz- 
ing inquisitively at each other, almost 
without uttering a word; as if each 
was desirous that the other should 
begin a conversation in which both felt 
so much interested. Adelen, however, 
could no longer conquer his impatience; 
so, setting his eUxrws on the table, and 
his chin on the interlaced fingers of 
both hands, he began thus : — 

" Well, am I to get the key to that 
of which I am yeit so ignorant? In 
what way shall I have your assistance 
to rescue Eriesland from the dominaticHi 
of the graaf, and to redress my insulted 
honour?" 

" Have you any objection," asked the 
monk of the stranger, " that I should 
inform the Jonker Adelen of what it 
is necessary for him to know ?" 

Having received a nod of assent, 
Pather Syard then proceeded as fol- 
lows :— 

" You must know, then, Seerp Ade* 
lea, that IViesiand is not the only 
comitiy which laments the diminution 
of long-enjoyed Hbcrties. In the bishop- 
rick of Utrecht, also, the tyranny of 
the graaf has raised him enemies, who 
are ready to risk everytliing to throw 
off his intderaUe yoke. The election, 
at the instamce of Graiaf William 
in., of the former bishop, Jan van 
Diest, had brooght nearly the whole 
diocese under the sway of the Hol- 
lander. After him, as you are aware, 
the present graaf, desirous of maintain- 
ing his supremacy, succeeded in placing 
the mitre on the head of another vassal 



118 



UBRARY OF ROMANCE* 



of Holland, a descendant of the noble 
house of Arkel." 

" All that I have heard before," inter- 
rupted Adelen. " The present bishop 
has been in Friesland, to visit the con- 
vents. I have not seen him, but it 
was said that he had then no beard on 
his chin." 

"With or without beard," continued 
the monk, "he soon showed by his 
acts that he would not betray the inte- 
rest of his bishoprick, and that, unlike 
his predecessor, he was no tame spar- 
row-hawk, ready to fly from his master's 
hand and strike the prey for him, but 
a noble eagle, who oould defend himself 
against all who sought to clip his wings. 
Nearly the entire possessions of the 
bishoprick were mortgaged for debts 
due to the graaf, to pay which, and 
thereby release the diocese from the 
influence of Holland, Arkel left Utrecht, 
and went to live in quiet and retirement 
in France. But he left behind him, at 
Utrecht, his brother Bobert, and, with 
him, men in whose hearts bums the 
desire of freeing the bishoprick from 
all foreign influence, and restoring it to 
its ancient splendour, Por this pur- 
pose, they first refused to the graaf, 
who has usurped the presidency of the 
chapter, all information concerning their 

^s, together with the accounts and 
justification he then demanded." 

p , see what followed," interrupted 

. .ti "the accounts were refused, 

^ _ graaf intends to invade the 
this m '=' 

at he has not vet done," 
to suspect?" "^ "*" """ J^" r^ ^> 

overheard, itranger, with a smile, 
would be here resumed the monk, 

the reverend m^ ^^^ diocese rises as 
our conference iifoUand, will be that 
vcre surprised hydration." 



" I understand you," cried Adelen. : 
" the battle-cry, raised in Utrecht, most 
be re- echoed by the dunes of Ck)llaizi. 
and Ameland. Well, I will not theix 
be found wanting." 

" But have you influence enough in 
Friesland to bring this about P" asked, 
the Utrechter, whose fe||ures suddenly 
assumed a more serious cast. 

" I will answer for all Westergoo, 
for which I am delegate," replied Ade- 
len; "and, if my marriage be solem- 
nised in time, I shall be able to form a 
party strong enough to bring the en- 
tire nobility of Friesland around my 
banner." 

"'Tis well ; but your fellow-delegate 
— ^he from Oostergoo P He seems more 
inclined to peace." 

"He may shut himself up in his 
stins, and there grumble alone," replied 
Adelen: "Friesland has brave sons 
enough, not to miss him. As to the 
ecclesiastical houses — ^" 

"Eor them I can promise," inter- 
rupted Father Syard. "Their vassals 
will not be behind in the day of danger." 
"And then," continued Adelen, whose 
eyes began to sparkle with enthusiasm 
— " then you have, besides the retainers 
of the nobles, the unyielding indwellers 
of our cities, whose brows glow with 
passion when they hear the hated name 
of Hollander ; and who will leave their 
homes and 'business, and grasp the 
sword, when the opportunity offers to 
strike for the freedom of their country." 
"Excellent !" exclaimed the stranger. 
"And when all the vassals of the bi- 
shoprick in Twenty, and Overyssel, and 
in Dreuth^— when the brave Stilling- 
wervers, and the Groningers, and the 
West Friesians, who have not yet for- 
I gotten the days of King William; — 
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when these all unit^, then shall the first 
of all generals and regent of all princes, 
as the graaf is called by his flatterers, 
have enongh to do to shelter his head 
from the bursting of the storm. Here/' 
continued he, raising high a foil cup, 
'Met us drink to the success of our 
holy alliance !" 

"To its success!** cried Adelen. 
''But," he continued, changing his 
tone, "may I now at length know who 
is my aUyP** 

The stranger was about to reply, 
but rather Syard anticipated him. 

"This nobleman," he said, " conveys 
to us the wishes and intentions of the 
Utrechters. At present we can reveal 
no more. Let us rather consult on the 
steps we now must take. Is it not 
your intention," he continued, turning 
towards the stranger, " to set out to- 
morrow for Utrecht, there to mature 
and execute your plans P" 

"To-morrow? No. I must remain 
here yet a few days. Among the great 
lords who have come to this festival, 
there are some with whom I have yet 
to speak a word in confidence. But I 
wiU write. This Barbanera, or what- 
ever his name is, can carry a letter 
with him." 

" He has, I have heard, been disco- 
vered in the woodranger*s hut, and 
carried a prisoner to Haarlem," said 
Father Syard. 

"Yes; but, luckily, fe has been 
again released, and carried to HiUe- 
gOBQ, whence either he or his companion 
wiU return, and await my commands in 
the mined shanty by the sand-hill But 
be so good as to procure me writing 
materials ; for I fear that the chamber 
of our noble friend may be but poorly 
furnished with them." 
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"You can write'/' exclaimed Ade- 
len in amazement, when the monk had 
retired. 

" Does that appear strange to a de- 
legate of the diocese of Utredht ? But 
my abilities are not confined to the 
pen, as you shall see if you attend the 
tournament to-morrow." 

" In sooth, I hope to be there," re^ 
plied Adelen. 

" Well, if you perceive a knight in 
polished armour, with a red eagle on 
his helmet, you shall see at least one 
who will not leave the lists without 
honour. But hush! here returns our 
worthy pater; and of this he must 
know nothing." 

The monk entered, and placed the 
writing materials on the table ; when 
the unknown, hastily seizing a piece of 
parchment, proceeded to guide his 
goose-quill over it with a practised 
hand. 

" But if your letter be intercepted, 
and we be betrayed by the Italian? 
* Verba volant — scripta manent,** says 
the proverb." 

"Should the juggler be caught and 
searched, they wiU imagine my letter 
to be but spells and incantations, I 
know, too, a little about cyphers." . • 

He continued writing with such 
rapidity, that Adelen, who had often 
observed the trouble it cost the good 
Abbot of St. Odulf s to shape a few 
letters, was quite amazed. In a short 
time, and when the second letter was 
commenced, weariness and an insu- 
perable drowsiness took the place of 
amazement, and aloud snore announced 
to the monk and the stranger that their 
companion had fallen asleep. 

" And now, since our Mend cannot 

* Words fly— what is written remains. 
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hear us," asked the Utreclitcr, folding 
his letters, "tell me, worthy brother, 
why you are so averse to my raskii^ 
my rank known to this noblemaii ?" 

"Hush!" whispered the monk, lay- 
ing his finger on his lips. 

"He can no longer hear us»" ob- 
served the other. 

" Fortasse oeidie iantum thrmit,** re- 
plied the monk: " sed quomimts hune 
juvenem vestra cU^miatis cerUoremfaci- 
auMy vetaf ef ipsitu imprudentia, vetcU 
ei tecuritas vestra, qms ntaximie pericli' 
iareiur^ si rep&iium estet, iam insolenii 
habitu absconsam esse ecelesia tpem 
delieiasque nostroi."* 

"Et libera nos a malo, amenf* cried 
Adelen, who, waking up at these words, 
imagined that the monk was repeating 
a pater noster. ** Have yon been 
praying?" he continued, nibbing his 
eyes. 

"Come, we have sufficiently deli- 
berated," observed the stranger, ris- 
ing. " Can you now let me out unob- 
served ?" 

"I have myself given orders to lodt 
the side door," answered Adelen; "but 
the great door is yet open. And, even 
should you be seen, who would dare to 
question me about my visitor ?" 

"I beseech you," said Father Syard, 
"to reflect, that any imprudence now 
might ruin all. The servants are all 
yet awake, awaiting "flie Hcer van 
Aylva : you could not dq>art without 
being seen by them ; and, should any- 
thing of our interview reach the ears 

* " Perhaps he it onJy adeep with his 
eyei. But as to the discoverj of your dignitj 
to this young nran, his impmdenee fotbids 
it, as well as yoor safety, which would he 
greatly endangered were it discovered that 
the hope and darling of the Church was con- 
cealed heneath so unwonted a garb." 
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of the oldennaa or the reverend aiibot, 
it might be dangerous for ns alL" 

" Snppose, ihta, I were to scale the 
gardenywall ?" suggested the stranger. 

"If I might gzre mj opinioB," con- 
tinued the moBtk, witkMt i^pearing to 
notice the last proposition, " I would 
advise you to remain here to-night, as, 
in the morning, viheax all shall be fast 
asleep after to-ni^t's vigil, it will be 
easy jfor you to slip out unperoeived." 

"Yes — ^but the letters," objected the 
stranger — " they require dispatch.** 

" I really believie thai; there aoe spies 
watching us," exclaiined Adelen, who 
had been locking through the window: 
"I just now pezoeived a %iire (areefh 
ing through the trees there '' 

" We have been incantioas," said the 
monk, striking his forehead, "in sitting 
here with a bgbt. Whoever would 
take the trouble to ckmfa one of ^e 
trees outside, could recognise na alL 
Btit hush! In the name of all the 
samts, what is that ?" 

Hie alarm of the monk was not un- 
grounded, f (»r a tapping was now heard 
outside the window. 

" Who's there?" cried Adelen, hastfly 
opening it. " It is the Evil One !" he 
exclaimed, as, at the same moment, a 
black shape sprang in, and, seatixig it- 
self on the table, began to grin at the 
company. 

"Aha! is it you. Master Csesat?** 
cried the stistflger : "your laaster, then, 
cannot be isa distant^ fie must have 
been uneasy at my pvdiKiged stay, and 
so has sent me this messenger. Me- 
thinks, indeed, I see lum near the wall 
below th^e. Is that yon^ Paamken ?" 

^^ At your service^" sofUy re{^ed the 
fooL 

"Excellent! Here are two letters 
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to deilker. Be careful : I am about to 
throw them to youi" 

"Be caatious/' cried the monk, 
catcluBg bis aim : " the bushes aroimd 
the wall are so nuiQerous and tbiok 
that the feliow might seek ABioagtliein 
in vain.'' 

" Better still !" exclaiined the stran- 
ger: '' have we not here a messeager P 
Master GsBsar, take these letters^ aad 
caixy them <|iiickly to the fool. Daam- 
Isen, call joizr ajpe/' 

PaamkeE whistled, and Cffisar, with 
the letters, sjxrso]^ quickly through the 
wiiulow to the shoaolder ai Ms master, 
who imxoediately departed. The three 
confederates kept their eyes ^n him. 
until he disappeared i& t^e darkness^ 
whea they again jh^t ihe wiiidow. 

"And now," observed Adelen, to 
whose mind a new idea had, in the 
meantime, presented. itself, "as your 
business is ended, sir straoger, who- 
ever you may be, I may now thii^ of 
mine. In this, I intended at first to 
ask the assistaBce of the monk ; but, 
as in you I find one who is as wdl 
acquainted with tJie usages ^ knights 
as skilful k th& use of the pea, to you 
I turn in prcferenoe." 

" Let me hear," repliadthe straqger ; 
" and, if my poor talents can be of any 
seryiee, you wiU :find me ready to aid 
you. 

The Eiiesian nobleman then commu- 
nicated to him his wishes. •£«!, as the 
result of their oonyersatiaDL will appear 
in the sequd of this history, it is unne- 
oessary here to recount the vanous ar- 
guments and eounter-arguments ad- 
duced by Father Syard and the stran- 
ger, and their final resolve. SufSce it, 
tlierefore, to say, that the Utrechter, 
at the conclusion of the conversatiou. 



if^ into a soft sleep in one of the 
chairs, from which he was awoke early 
next morning by the monk, who th^i 
led him, unobserved, b^ond the walk 
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CHAPTER im. 

What use are oracles to me ? 
Though all my faculties 1 strun, 
Wkea every void's « myitcry, 
I stcive to guess the sense ia vain. 

HOFFHAM. 

The day that followed the events 
narrated in our last chapter was filled 
with occurrences and adventures of 
various kinds, none of which, how- 
ever, at all affected the iuterests of any 
of our heroes, and consequently could 
possess httle interest for our readers. 
As a traveller is not always surprised 
by scenes rich in variety and beauiy, 
but nmst sometimes pass over a lonely 
heath, an arid waste of sand, or a mo- 
rass;, sOj in the most important periods 
of life, there occur days whose unim- 
portant course are marked by no one 
circumstance worth recording. Such 
a one was that which followed the ball 
and preceded the tournament — a day 
devoted to rest after the pleasures ot 
the past evening, and to prq[)aratiQns 
fcff the oQimBg morrow. 

But althou^ little deserving to be 
noted here occurred on that day, yet 
it was one of business and commotion : 
not a street in Haarlem but resounded 
with the hammer of the armourei>— not 
one in which the tailar was not seated 
on his table, busy making or repair- 
ing coats-of-arms — not oioe in which 
the hehnet-maker was not re-rivettii3g 
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the nails in storm-caps, or the furrier 
employed on plumes of eveiy form and 
colour — ^not one, in fine, in which crowds 
of knights and squires were not busily 
engaged in supplying themselves with 
whatever they still lacked, in order td 
appear in full pomp at the tourna- 
ment. 

Here and there were great throngs 
of curious spectators — ^where a gold- 
smith was busy fastening his artfully 
contrived ornaments to the hilt of a 
Bword, or to the outer surface of a coat 
of mail; where an inventive artist was 
depicting in fresher colours the blazon 
or the device of a knight on his broad 
shield, or on the mirror-like, bright 
breast'Cuirass; or where an embroiderer 
was finishing a banner, glittering with 
gold and silver thread, or working the 
most artfol designs on veils and scarfs. 
Farther on might be seen maidens, 
busily twining wreaths of flowers, and 
festoons destined to ornament the 
houses, and vast crowns to be hung up 
in the middle of the main street, there, 
as the graaf passed, to be lowered in 
order to catch him, and draw from him 
some small coins as a ransom to his 
youthful captors. Carts, laden with 
wood for platforms and palings, or with 
the green boughs of the fir and other 
trees, were constantly proceeding to- 
wards the great market-square, or the 
Zandy as it was then called, where the 
tournament was to take place, and where 
our old friend Claes Gerritz was hurry- 
ing to and fro, pufSng and blowing, 
among half a hundred workmen, and 
ordering eveijthing to be put in its 
proper place and position. His direc- 
tions were, however, frequently set 
aside, and his commands bestowed on 
the winds, as often as they were in op- 



position to the orders of the heralds, 
who, being acquainted with what was 
necessary and suitable on such occasions, 
paid little regard to his remonstrances 
or remarks. 

" It is indeed annoying," he would 
then grumble, ''and aninfiringement of 
all our privileges, that on occasion of a 
festival, to be celebrated within the 
waUs of Haarlem, strangers should have 
the ordering and direction over citizens 
who pay the shot. Ami, then, not 
market-clerk ? and has not the council 
enjoined on me the duty of saperint&od- 
ing the arrangements P And do not I 
know the Zand better than these red- 
coats, who speak of Tourney, and 
Cologne, and Bamberg^ as- if circum- 
stances were everywhere the same ? 
Yes, by St. Gangolf 1 it is easy to see 
that we have a foreign prince, and that 
the council of Haarlem is a set of 
noodles, to put up with such treat- 
ment." 

It may be readily conceived that, 
to-day, the three lovers of Madzy, as 
well as many another knight, could 
scarcely spare a moment to leave the 
dty, so busy were they in getting ready 
their armour for the following day. 
Reinout studiously avoided Deodaat, 
when they chanced to meet in the 
street or in a workshop ; and Adelen, 
who was now in pursuit of a definite 
object, as often as he encountered 
either of Aem, viewed them with a 
cold unconcern, as if, by his composed 
look, he would say — "To-day we shall 
seek no quarrel : of that we can have 
enough to-morrow. Lending is not 
giving." 

But what was most remarkable was, 

that the Friesian, notwithstanding his 

I deep-rooted prejudice in favour of 
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CTerything made and prepared in his 
own country, on this occasion so far 
contradicted himself as to procure an 
entire suit of armonr of Haarlem mann- 
facture, which he had properly fitted 
under his own eye ; for, with all his 
overweening confidence, he was wise 
enough to perceive that the light cuirass 
which he had brought with him could 
never resist the strong lances which he 
saw carried about everywhere ; and that 
his cmved sword, although well suited, 
as appeared two days before, to strike 
terror into an unarmed crowd, would 
be useless in striking at a coat of mail, 
or in warding off a blow of one of the 
gigantic battle-swords which the knights 
of that day wore at their sides. 

While Adelen'was busily occupied 
with these preparations, the fair Madzy, 
accompanied by the Heer van Aylva, 
the superior of the cloister of St. 
OdulPs, and PatherSyard, paid a morn- 
ing visit to poor Elsk^, and afterwards 
tfie whole party continued their ramble 
through the adjoining woods. The 
conversation had imperceptibly ceased, 
for all had their own reasons for serious 
meditation. 

Madzy, like most young ladies in 
whose bosoms dwells an incipient love, 
was pensive and silent. She endea- 
voured, but in vain, to banish from her 
thoughts tiie image of the noble Deo- 
daat, his joyous and agreeable conversa- 
tion of the preceding day, his meeting 
with Adelen, and his mysterious words 
at the ball. Sometimes she wished she 
had never left Friesland, and, so, had 
never met him ; and the next moment 
she shuddered at the thought that she 
had but a few days more to spend in 
Holland, and that then, perhaps, she 
should never again see him in whom she 



felt so deep an interest. But she also 
dreaded the following day. She had 
been told, it is true, that the touma* 
ment would, as usual, be nothing more 
than a game, in which blunted weapons 
only were to be used ; but she knew 
that sometimes unfortunate accidents, 
sometimes hatred and revenge, gave a 
melancholy instead of a joyful issue to 
such amusements ; and she remembered 
the example of the luckless Moris, 
mentioned on the preceding evening 
by her guardian, when the gay tourna- 
ment was turned into a blood-bath. 
She knew the wrath cherished by Ade- 
len against the graaf, and against Deo- 
daat also ; she acknowledged the reasons 
which the latter had to revenge the 
insult he had suffered ; and she feared 
for both — ^for both, we say, because, al- 
though her heart spoke for Deodaat, a 
long and unbroken intimacy, and a sis- 
terly friendship, bound her to the Erie- 
sian nobleman. 

Nor was Aylva, either, without a 
secret uneasiness. His was not caused, 
however, by any apprehensions for 
Adelen's personal safety, which might 
be endangered by the consequences of 
his wrath. The constant dissensions 
and feuds which occurred in Friesland, 
between the Schieringers and Yetkoo- 
pers, had already rendered him quite 
indifferent to the result of such quarrels. 
But he boded evil from the tempest 
that seemed to lower over his father- 
land. He had seen enough to convince 
him, that, if the Friesians continued 
obstinately to refase submission to the 
graaf, the latter would as obstinately 
insist upon it ; and that, consequently, 
sooner or later, a war would be the 
result ; and when, with the overwhehn- 
ing force which the graaf could bring 
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into the fidd, he oompared the scanty 
means of defence which Eiiesland pos- 
sessed — ^the discipline and experience 
of William's army, with the disorderly 
condition of the !Friesian people — ^the 
unity of the invadracs, with the discord 
that prevailed among his countrymen 
-^he then came to the conclusion that 
nothing less than a miracle could save 
iFdesland from certain ruin. 

Father Syard, aj3 may be easily con- 
ceived by the reader, who already knows 
his inteaitiaiis better than did the older- 
man and the abbot, had also abundant 
matter for reflecticm; but as it was 
not his habit to begin a conversation 
in the society of his superiors, his 
silence created no surprise. 

Lastly, as to the abbot, the thoughts 
of that good man were then less occu- 
pied with the fate of FrLesland or of 
Seerp Adelei^ than with the impedi- 
ment to progression offered by the soft 
sand, which, pjs he was but little used 
tow.lldi^l«.d.putetiredliun. PuiEng 
and blowings he was, therefore, con- 
stantly looking around in search of a 
suitable spot on which to rest himself. 

In this he was soon successfoL ' The 
party had arrived, by a narrow foot- 
path that wound through overarching 
bushes and thickets, at a grassy emi- 
nence, from whence a prospect^ as sur- 
piising as it was agreeable, suddenly 
burst on their view, and compelled 
them, as it were, to stop^ that they 
might ^oy it. Trom the spot where 
they now halted, beneath the shadow 
of some ash and servbe-trees, they be- 
held stretched before them a beautiful 
meadow, of irregular form, bounded on 
two sides by ranges of small sand-hills, 
covered with birches and dwarf oaks, 
the roots of which obtruded here and 



there from the white sand of the 
broken declivity. Directly opposite 
them, the ground descended prccipi- 
tately« and, over the thorn-boshes which 
bounded the meadow on this side, the 
eye was met by tillag&-land, the same- 
ness of which was relieved by numerous 
groups of tall trees, in whose branches 
nestled countless numbers of rooks. 
Between them, pretty cottages were 
here and there scattered, each with 
its hedge-endosed ganden behind, aU. 
beodng witness to the prosperity of the 
district, and tlio fertility of the ^ds, in 
which numbers of many-odoured beeves 
were peaceably grazing. A couple of 
bleach-greens were also visibly where 
some young maidens were busy s{xrink- 
liug with water fromihe neighbouring 
brook the snow-white linen thai lay 
spread out and gbncing in the sunshine ; 
and to complete the picture, beyond all 
this appeared the Haarlemmer Meer, 
now bright and smooth like a polished 
mirror, refleeting the sails of couni- 
less vessels^ of «U him& and sizes, 
which were moving in every direction 
over its surface. 

*' rfaith,'' exclaimed the abbot, when 
his companions had gazed at this ^pec- 
tade for some time, in mute admira- 
tion, " mpit>hinka that ve might enjoy 
all this as well, and with moce comfoKt^ 
were we to sit down.'' 

To this j^posal none Ol^cted; and 
the four prindpal personages of ihe 
party seated themselves on ih/b emi- 
nence, while their attendants redined 
at its foot. 

"Axe you faosy at your bzidd- 
wieath ?" asked lather Yolkert, after 
a £ew moments' silence, during which 
Madzy had amused herself with fasten- 
ing together the daisies that grew at 
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her feei, in a maDiier wliudi. is no doubt 
fieuniiiar to my fair lo^dera. 

" TiLCf e i>£ed» inc^ such haste for 
tbat/' answered. Madsy, blasking. 

" Well, perhaps so/' exebimed the 
abbot : "but, w»e I Seerp Adelen^ I 
wocdd not wait modi longer ; especiaHj 
as tbese ooHrt-battaflies haye come 
fluttering about yoo. Xes^ they cssae 
him, I believe aoacvpuice enongh ; bat 
thai; he might h«(re expected* vbm 
he brought yoa with him ficon Eries- 
land," 

" What means yowr lerefenoe ?' 
asked Maday,. iioth a look of aalfflaish- 
ment. 

" I need not Kmind yon," rallied 
the abbot* ** of the M psedictioa uttered 
by the Abbot of Bloesftkamp, when 
they were laying the foundation of 
Dekama Stiiuik Let me see, how does 
it run ?'* 

'* ! 'tia- that jqu. mean ?" exclaimed 
Madzy: "pray do not give youxself 
the troubla of reodUeetiDg it," she 
hastily added, aa i£ dlesiroms of avoiding 
any remembraaee of an unpleasant 
occurrence. 

But !Fat^6r Volkert waa not to be 
deprived of his text It is an universal 
semark, that persona of liitLe resolution 
are navear so peraer^^enng as when they 
seek to recall to mind something that 
has partly escaped their memories. 
Without attendiiog, therefore, to the 
beseec^iing ooanteoanco of Maday, he 
ocntinned ia think of and repeat to 
hiioadf the pn^hecj ooneemisg the 
house of Dekama, (of whic^ im ha^e 
given the fixst two v^ses in our seventh 
chapter,) until he at last remembered 
the whole, and eodd repeat it without 
hesitation. Be then, in a tdnmpbant 
toae^ recited il:— 



*' Ak Dbkaha aine me fbvKest 

In dy £iNr Frieililii dat seavatter Idest, 

Dea schille, om bar to ploaiUes^ komme 

Fuugelt fen all wioecfcea io.plommeD; 

Den schille js wijTIje io declinearje 

In 't haedken falngje fitta dn>af. 

Mar war blaajfa in proaperearje, 

Aa de FoaraieiM plawinkt FkiatQuis rottj'* 

"1 don't see," exclaimed Madj^^, 
endeavouring to conceal her uneasiness 
beneath a tone of eonsif ained jocularity 
— "I don't see what I have to do with 
this prophecy." 

" Yoif don't ?" repeated the abbot, 
in astonishment : " does not the pro- 
phecy speak of the Sose of Dekama? 
And have not the miiyiesingeis unani- 
mously bestowed on you that name ? 
And have you not come across the sea? 
And do not birds of all feathers flutter 
about you here ? And did you not just 
now, while you sat weaving your 
wreath, droop your head as sadly to 
one side as a broken flower P" 

"The reverend father is not wrong, 
Madzy," observed Aylva, who till now 
had avoided any part in the conversa- 
tion, as if desirous of observing what 
turn it would take. "It is an ungra- 
cious task to prescribe restraint and 
caution to a young and joyous maiden, 
and to deprive her of that in wHch she 
sees nothing but an innocent pleasure ; 
but, however unwilling I may be to 
speak of it, I must caution you to be 
on your guard at this dissipated court." 

" Is my worthy guardian displeased 
with me P" asked Madzy, while a tear 

* When roama Delcama*'! baanteens rasa 
From Friealaod to w^era tbaeaUaaaflaws^ 
Birds of aU plumage in that hour 
Shall coma to pluck the lovelj flower. 
Tkea aball U fall, and fada avaj^ 
And droop, ae never mora ta rise ; 
But once again afaall bloom, that day 
Wban UiaprineB'tpbHM uigjieaamXkynm^ 
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sparkled in her eye* &n^ she softly | 
leaned her head on his shoulder, like 
an infant entreating forgiveness. 

" No, my child ; but I am displeased 
with Seerp Adelen and with myself. 
We ought to have foreseen this, and 
left you in Friesland : we should have 
given you no opportunity of appearing 
at a court where a single moment of 
pleasure might be bought at the cost 
of your future happiness.'* 

'* Do I understand you right P" asked 
Madzy, whose heart in a moiq^nt whis- 
pered to her the meaning of Aylva's 
words. "Why are you angry with 
meP" And with secret anxiety she 
awaited his reply. 

" The graaf," said the olderman, after 
looking at her for some time with a 
friendly earnestness, "yesterday even- 
ing spoke much about you, and plainly 
gave me to understand that it would 
not be displeasing to him were a mar- 
riage to take place between one of his 
followers and the Triesian heiress." 

"Docs the graaf imagine," asked 
the abbot, "that no husbands are to 
be had in !Priesland ?" 

" It is well known," continued Aylva» 
"that William of Henegouw, when he 
has once formed a resolve, can never 
be idissuaded from it by any arguments -, 
but, on the contrary, in every new ob- 
stade, sees only a new inducement to 
attain, no matter by what means, the 
object he has in view. To this dispo- 
sition I ascribe the trick he used to 
bring you to the balL" 

"I will appear at no more of his 
entertainments," said Madzy. 

"As matters now stand," replied 
Aylva, " it would be highly imprudent 
to refuse his invitations ; for we must 
be careful not to give him new cause 



of displeasure. Adelen may perhaps set 
this down as foolish timidity; but, did 
he know me better, he might be con- 
vmoed that, in great matters, I would 
not yield a hair*8*breadth from my pur- 
pose ; and on that account, therefore, I 
deem it my duty not to make myself 
remaricable by useless or silly opposi- 
tion and obstinacy. No: by not ap- 
pearing at the approadhing festivals, 
although induced by a stratagem only 
to attoid the first, it would appear as 
if you wished to offend the graaf, which 
you should avoid doing while in his 
dominions. Accompany us, then, to 
the entertainments, Madzy; bat be 
prudent. Forget not that you are a 
daughter of Friesland, and that in eveiy 
handsome knight who addresses you, 
how sweet soever may be his words, 
you see only a robber, sent by the graaf 
to plunder on a hostile coast." 

"I promise you," replied Madzy, 
"that I will be on my guard. I have 
perhaps, conversed too much with this 
— ^with the two Italian knights; but 
our accidental meeting at the wood- 
ranger's hut was the cause of it. And 
then you, yourself, were unwontedly 
affable towards one of them — ^Deodaa^ 
I believe, is his name." She suddenly 
ceased, and a deep blush suffused ker 
cheeks. 

" You are right," answered Aylva : 
" I own that I feel much interested in 
him, although I know not why ; and 'tis 
precisely on account of his good quali- 
ties, that I advise you to be reserved 
towards him especially. I know that no 
foppish courtier or coxcomb could be 
dangerous to my Madzy; and against 
these I would not warn her. The 
hawk, that qpenly pursues the swallow 
is less to be feared than the green lane. 
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where the soft wliistle of the bird- 
catcher myites repose." 

''Is it possible that this Deodaat 
oould resemble the deceitful bird- 
catcher?" asked Madzy, in astonish- 
ment. 

*'l do not think so/' answered the 
olderman: ''I consider him good and 
honourable; bat it would be highly 
pardonable in him, were he, knowmg 
his master's desire, to do his best to 
mn the affections of the fair Madzj, 
and so at once gratify his^ own inclina- 
tions aad farther the designs of his so- 
vereign. Be, therefore, nponyonr guard 
towards him. Alas ! I know by bitter 
experience the danger that besets ns 
when beyond the accustomed circle of 
daily business, and the heart and the 
senses are alone occnpied* The imagi- 
nation and the feelings, whose voice is 
seldom heard in the bostle of a regular 
and btsy life, then avenge themselves, 
and play the master : the passions drag 
ns along with them, aad a life of re- 
pentance and sorrow is the consequence 
of one thoughtless moment." 

"And have you learned this from 
experience?" asked Madzy. 

•* Bitterly I have ! and the history of 
my sorrows may perhaps serve as a 
useful lesson to you. Listen to it ; 
you, too, beer abbot ; and you. Father 
Syard ; and then decide if it be asto- 
nishing that sometimes, as men remark, 
I should appear sad and abstracted. 

"You know that in my youth, in- 
cited by a pardonable thirst for fsone, I 
left my fatherland, and, with other 
rriesian nobles, accompanied Kaiser 
Heinrich on his journey to Milan, where 
the iron crown was to be placed upon 
his head. In that city I was received 
as his gpiest by ^ Italian nobleman* 



with whom I had previously become 
acquainted in Germany. With grati- 
tude and pleasure my mind often re- 
verts to the frank and hospitable treat- 
ment I experienced in his palace : the 
hours I spent there were the happiest 
of my life. Why must they be fol- 
lowed by years of regret and heart 
devouring sorrow I 

" There, in the pahice of the nobb 
Cesara» I became acquainted with a 
young lady of Verona, who had come 
to spend some time with Gesara's wife^ 
anil to be present at the festivities 
about to be held on occasion of the 
kaiser's coronation. She was beautiful 
as painters have depicted the Holy 
Yirgm, and lovely beyond description. 
We were both at that happy period of 
life when the present is enjoyed, and 
the future unthought of, and we saw 
each other at every hour of the day. 
I loved her from the ibst moment that 
I beheld her; and I was fortunate, or 
rather unfortunate enough, to be not 
displeasing to her. A week had not 
elapsed before I declared my love, and 
was assured of her*s in return." 

" There, wooing is done quietly," ob- 
served the abbot: "with us, people 
are not so hasty. My father has often 
told me that he courted my mother for 
seven years, as Jacob did Rachel, be- 
fore she would consent to become his 
housewife." 

**1 acted like a fool," continued 
A^va; ''for I should have stifled a 
passicn which, in my case, was imprv- 
dent and sinful, because a plighted vow 
bound me to make a campaign in 
the Holy Land. But youth is thought- 
less, and the fatal word was spoken ere 
I was myself aware of it. 

''We now, earelesa of the future^ 
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lived in lu^ypiness and bliss, aad I stood 
prepared to depart for YeiX)]ia» in order 
to demand from her fiither the hand of 
my EiazKsa — (ok this was her nam^— 
when a letter from him suddenly anni- 
hilated all my hopes. He ocmnuanded 
his daughter to return home, in order 
to be married to anotbes.'' 

"And did she comply with her fa- 
ther's wishes ?" 

''Never dull I far^t the moment 
^en, after haiing received the un- 
welcome tidings, she met me in the 
court of Cesara's palaoe — ^not aa an 
obedient, anxious, and timid daughter, 
who fears the power of an imperious 
father; but with her head proudly 
elevated, with her cheeks glowix^ and 
her bosom sweUing with indigoaticm. 
The commanding, idmost threatening 
tone of her father's letter, fur from 
shaking had rather strengthened her 
resolution ; she was less alarmed by the 
threats contained iu it, than exaape- 
ratcd at the manner in which he meant 
to force her to obey. 'I desire, and 
will have, no other husband than you !' 
said she to me; 'and if my fatiier 
thinks that he can sell me aa they do a 
princess, he will find that he deceives 
himself. I know, however, his hasty 
character : if I return not immediately 
to Yerona, he will be here in a few 
days. You must liierefore, before then, 
become my husband.' ** 

" What !" exclaimed Madiy, to whom 
this speech appeared strange, and op* 

)&ed to aU her iileas of maidsn mo- 

;sty, — *' she asked you to many her ! 
this against huBr father'a own* 

V* 

• 

O^condemn her not !" eried Ayka : 
" she act^ under the infloence of her 
passions, u^ a moment whei^ to escape 




the tyranny of her father, and render a 
hated marriage impossible, s&e seized 
the only means that were suggested by 
her ardent imagination. Candemjame 
nther, who, being cahaer, should have 
been less precipitate, and should have 
foreseen the fatdi consequences of so 
ineonaderaite i step. But, alas I I 
loved her with all the fire of a first, 
let me say of an undying passion: love 
blinded my eyes to the future, and the 
oiiy fear I fdt was timt of losing ber." 

" And did she inform her fatiicr of 
what she had done ?" 

"I know not. But I suspect that 
he soon disoovered the connection that 
existed between us,, for^ a £ew days 
after oar marriage, I was one evenii^ 
attacked by three awsasMnfl in one of 
the gloomy streets of Mihm. One of 
them, called Paolo, I recognised: he 
was a servant of the Count Luigi, Bi- 
anea's £d^er, and the same who had 
brought the lett». I fdl, deverelj 
wounded; but some eompeesiouate 
passers-by carried me to the nearest 
cloister, where I ]&j for several days, 
struggling with death. At length, how- 
ever, 1 recovered, and, leaving my asy- 
lum, returned to Cesara's palace, when 
I learned that Coont Luigi had ah*eady 
been there^ and had taken away wHk 
him my Bianea." 

" And did you not follow her ?" 

" Through Cesara'a wife ahe besought 
me not to do so. francesco deUa 
Scaii^ the dreaded bwr who demanded 
her haoot was then tyrant of Verona, 
and, if I were discovered there, my 
death would be certain. Shs^ there- 
fore^ whife proDUsing et^cnal fidelity, 
entreated me to fulfil my W)w„ and to 
expect from time a restcujation to hap- 
pineak I oompiied with her K(|Qest— 



\ 



ROSE OF DEKAMA. 



129- 



less &om fear for my own safety, than 
from that of exposing her to the wrath 
of the Veronese tyrant. I proceeded 
to Palestine; and, after remaining there 
for three years, which seemed to me 
so many centuries, I returned unknown, 
and under another name, to Yerona, 
^here I learnt that Eianca di Salerno 
had been married to the tyrant, and 
was now dead." 

"She had, then, notwithstanding her 
plighted vows, been faithless to you ?" 
asked Madzy, in surprise. 

"What induced her to break the 
loath she swore to me, I know not. 
She was no more, and inquiries were 
idle. When I learnt this terrible news, 
I immediately left Verona. Since then 
I have eschewed love." 

"Ah!" exclaimed Madzy, "if love 
begets such misfortunes, it should in- 
^ deed be avoided. Yet I hope that 
cases such as your's are rare." 

"Less rare than you imagine, freule," 
observed the abbot, stroking his chin. 
** You suppose that we ecclesiastics 
know nothing of these matters; but 
I assure you that one-third of the 
monks in our cloister were crossed in 
love. There is brother Sicco, who had 
just such another case : he was a brisk 
lad, and he courted the daughter of the 
rich Juw^ Donia; but, when the affair 
was as good as agreed on, she left him, 
:and took Agg^ Hettinga, who was not 
aiearly so fine a fellow. When I heard 
it, I immediately said to myself — Sicco 
Sjbes would be a good catch for our 
cloister : for you must know that liis 
farm just adjoined our estates in Heme- 
lumcr Oldephaert; and then I spoke 
about it to Father Syard, who — " 
"With your reverence's permission," 

IdB.orBoM.AitDNovrLNxws.— VOL.VIII, 



interrupted the monk, who liked not to 
have it appear that he had persuaded 
Sicco to join the order, "the lad cam& 
to your reverence unsolicited." 

"Just so, Brother Syard— just so: 
that is what I was about to say whea ^. 
you interrupted me. I then said bat a. 
few words to him, because I saw that it 
would not serve us were it to appear 
that I had coaxed him to join us. I 
therefore, as you may remember, re- ' 
quested you to try and induce him to 
put on the dress of the order." 

Brother Syard bit his lip, and neither 
the olderman nor Madzy could restraiir 
the smile which the abbot's story 
excited. But as a brooklet, whick 
murmurs along half concealed beneath 
the shadow of the dark bushes which, 
overarch it, for a moment appearing 
joyous where the sunbeams penetrate 
to and illumine its surface^ soon again 
resumes its former gloomy course, so 
also the countenance of the fair IViesiaa 
quickly recovered the serious expres- 
sion which the narration of Aylva's un- 
happy love had imparted to it ; and a 
deep sigh betrayed the emotion she 
felt, arising from the suitability of the 
tale to the state of her own feelings. 

To what conclusion her meditations 
led her, and whether, with her also, the 
nearly universal rule held good, that in 
love affairs the examples of others 
seldom have any effect, shall appear iii 
the sequel of this history. 
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CHAPTER XrV. 



with tninipet and with clarion 
The eonrt and halls Mtamiidt 

The koighli ad crowd togethar 
To hear the festive sound ; 

Andy tnm the arched wiadew 
Of Clermoat*! castle strongs 

The lovely Lady Blaaka 
GNised an the armed throng. 



Before daybreak on the following 
xnoming, not only was every step and 
Tdndow, bat also all tbe roofs and 
chimneys, of the houses surrounding the 
great market-place, or the Zand, at 
Haarlem, alreaidy covered with a count- 
leas multitude of spectators, assembled 
from every quarter to witness the tour- 
nament. The great church, which now 
Attracts the reverential wonder of all 
who visit Haarlem, did not yet exist, 
«o that the open space between the 
buildings was amply sufficient for the 
holding of knightly games. The only 
obstruction was a brook, which at that 
time divided the place, for its entire 
length, into two ahnost equal parts; 
and, somewhat farther on, where the 
crane now stands, emptied itself into 
the Sporen. But this obstacle was in 
some measure removed by broad bridges 
of planks, covered with sand and sods, 
Trhich were thrown over it here and 
there, thus allowing tiie field to be 
crossed in every direction, whilst the 
Jbrook itself was turned to advantage, 
for its water served to moisten the dry 
ground of the arena. The entire of 
the southern side was occupied by a 
lofty stand, richly hung round with 
fragrant boughs, and ornamented with 
1)anners and flowers. It was divided 
into three galleries, of which the centre 



and smallest was set apart for tlie 
graaf and his suite, and the o&er two 
for those who received invitattons. 
From one ertremity of fhis stand to 
the other, ran a low hanier, eneiosiiig» 
in the form of an oval, the space allot- 
tod for the jousts. Tbds barrier, w^hidL 
served to prevent the spectators firam 
entering withia the Hue, had but two 
entrances, one at each extreme, whicli 
were decorated with banners, and kept 
by armed men; while the heralds and 
pursuivants were continually moving- 
about to preserve order, and prevent 
any one from taking a higher pbce than 
he was entitled to by his rank or birfcL 

*' By our holy patoon P' cried Master 
Gaes Gerritz, who, in virtue of Ida 
office of market-derk, occupied a neat, 
little enclosed stsll, erected just oppo- 
site the gravin's throne — " I think that 
the graaf will be pleased with the man- 
ner in which we have arranged every- 
thing." 

He whom he addressed was a man 
of athletic form, who, by his dingy 
colour, as well as by his powerful and 
muscular arms, which were bare, might 
be easily known to be an armour- 
smith. He was so tall that Master 
Glaes» although he stood on tiptoe 
whenever he spoke to him, scarcely 
reached to his elbow. The great light 
blue eyes of this Haarlem Yulcan cease- 
lessly wandered about^ now towards 
the arena, and now backwards, over 
the heads of the multitude, towards 
his forge, on the threshold of which 
stood two stout fellows, watcliing his 
nod in order to join him whenever he 
might require their assistance. 

"There's nothing amiss," he replied 
to the address of the market-clerk, but 
without looking at him; "and Jan 
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Pajpaert understands kb baainess. 
Indeed it would be a wonder if lie did 
not, for he has been at it kmgeiioiigV 

Master Gkea Gendtz bit his iip^ 
Httle pleased at thisocmfimiatio!!! of his 
opinioit; for the honomv <^ whioh he 
claimed a part, ma thns bestowed alto- 
gether on the ]di^4it-annA. 

•"Tia trae,*' replied he^ «the old 
fellow has givm himsdif modi trouUe. 
B«t he is gettiog old* aod, as he be^ 
comes less actiret, be is beonaiiig more 
obs^iate. He woald not Usten to my 
advice to baild the gallnies on this 
side, so that the throne mi^t be di- 
rectly opponte St John's-stree^ and 
the graaf and his suite not be obl^ped 
to ride thxoogh half the town, in order 
to reach their plaee." 

"Yes V exdaimed ike smith, with a 
sareastic laug^ ''and that they nnght 
be al roasted, like red herrings, by the 
Hazing stm^ as we shall be bye^md- 
bye." 

" Aha 1 a smd;h should not fear heat,'* 
cried Master Claes, a little embarrassed 
by this just remark: "bat indeed 
'twonld be a much more beautifid sight 
were the snnbeams to fall on all the 
pretty ladies, and sparkle on their 
jewels and (anaments, than that they 
shonld hare to at in the shadow^ as 
they must now do." 

''Indeed! That had been a ibe 
plan ; and many a knight would be so 
Uinded by this glitter, that his lance 
would miss his adyersary by a Ibofs 
length. No^ nol The heralds know 
belter how it should be." 

"The heralds! Mere boys! Did 
tbcy not refuse entrance to our hi^ 
ooTUodl, which k quite contrary to the 
charter of King William, artide— " 

**Wk9^ charter^ M charters gire 



way before the gi^es of the tilting, 
grwmd. What wanted they here» with 
their gowns of Amsterdam bhud:? Let 
them stand at the windows of thdr 
raadhuia, and rub their hands when 
they think of aU the money the stran- 
gers are spending among us." 

"Fie, nd^boor! Is that spoken 
liiEe a true citizen? We should be 
qui^y^ swallowed up by our noble 
neighbours, did we not stand by our 
privileges." 

"Nonsense! What is to be gained 
by the half dozen storm-caps which, in 
a year, I make for the oily ? The 
equipment of a young knight's horse 
is worth more to me than the eust(wi 
of all the citizens of Haarlem. But 
there the trumpets sound^i-the judges 
are coming! Gaps off, neighbours, and 
a huzza for the Heer van Beaamont !" 

It was indeed that noblcKtan, who 
was deputed to represent the gzaaf at 
the tournament, and was now, at ike 
head of some knights^ on Ids way to 
the arena. He was welcomed by lond 
and continned acdamationa, which were 
caBed forth not only by hi^ splendid 
dress and noble suite, hat also by his 
known deserts and amiaUe di^poatiott. 
Before him rode the king-at-arma of 
HoUand, Jan Pigrpaert> who had held 
his dice since the time of "Flmt T., 
and who, al&oaigh nowa grejbanid of 
more than eighty years, was still an orna- 
ment to it by the ease amiskilLwith whidi 
he managed his hoarse; wMe after hiw, 
and with a herald on either aide, rode 
Gerard TanMoreTy, bearing the graafs 
banner. Simon yan Teylingen, and 
Gwy Tan de Merwed^ who had been 
s^pointed judges, followed, armed fitm 
head to foot, and attended by a train 
of squires and trumpeters. 
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The cavalcade having made the oir- 
cuit of the arena, Beaumont and two 
assessors ascended to the place set 
apart for them, the king-at-arms posted 
himself at the western entrance, and 
the judges placed themselves on either 
49idc of the graaf s gallery. 

This first party was soon followed 
"by another of quite a different kind 
•—namely, by the clergy — ^who went 
round, with cross and banner, to bless 
the ground, and render powerless any 
^^pells or devilish arts which might be 
«^ised there. 

After this ceremony, the patience of 
i;he spectators was again, for some time, 
f>ut to the piDof ; and expectation was 
becoming painful, when a shrill flourbh 
of clarions,, accompanied by more joy- 
ous music, in the direction of the main 
street, announced the approach of the 
court, and, soon after, the gravin was 
descried, attired most sumptuously, 
and surrounded by a glittering troop of 
knights and ladies, on ambling steeds 
and white paUreys, and sparkling with 
gold and jewels. After they had twice 
rode round the arena, amid the deafen- 
ing shouts of the multitude, they dis- 
mounted, and took their appointed 
places, while the gravin seated herself 
in her gallery, immediately behind the 
throne of the Heer van Beaumont. 

Many minutes did not now elapse 
before a noise, not unlike that of a 
mighty waterfall, was heard •coming 
nearer and nearer, down the Zijlstraat, 
in the direction of which every eye was 
quickly turned, and where there soon 
appeared a mass of waving plumes, 
richly embroidered scarfs, and banners. 
These were the combataats, who had 
assembled outside the city, and now, in 
a body, accompanied by their squires 



and men-at-anns, drew up at the west 
em entrance of the arena. The king- 
at-arms then sent one of his heralds to 
Beaumont, to demand free entrance fur 
the noble knights; and this being 
granted, they immediately dinded them- 
selves into two parties, one of which 
proceeded to the eastern, whilst the 
other remained at the western extre- 
mity. The one, consisting for the most 
part of Hollanders, Henegouwers, and 
Utrechters, was headed by no less a 
person than Graaf William himself, 
who, by his manly beaiing, and the 
skill with which he managed his 
charger, attracted universal admiration. 
The other party was composed chiefly 
of the flower of the German chivahy, 
whom the love of fame and honour had 
brought hither, and was led by Heinrich 
Dusmer von Aertsbergen, a Pomenuiian 
nobleman, and Grand Master of the 
Teutonic ord^r, who had rendered him- 
self famous throughout all Europe, by 
his victories over the Lithuanian hea- 
thens and the Eossians. 

After the usual ceremonies which 
preceded a tournament, an' account 
of which would be out of place here, 
the two parties made some circuits 
of the arena, in order to exhibit their 
skiU in the management of their steeds, 
and to display their splendid armour; 
after which, they once more resumed 
their places. 

" Where does our friend Adelen hide 
himself?" asked the Abbot of St. Odulf s 
of his fellow-delegate, who, with him, 
and the fair Madzy — ^the cynosure of 
many an eye— was seated in one of the 
galleries. 

"I have not yet recognised him," 
replied Ayha. "He has made a mys- 
tery of his armour, for which he came 
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%o Haarlem this mondttg; and, as to 
his horsiB, I could never know it under 
the load of network and clotii with 
which it was decked out. What say 
you, MadzyP Can you rec(^seaiay 
of these knights P" 

Madzy replied not, but oolonied 
above her ears; lor at that moment, 
in a knight of the graaf 's party, who 
looked up as he rode past, she reoog- 
nised Deodaat van Verona. 

<'Hark!" exdaimedthe abbot, ''what 
is the clerk now going to read P" 

''The rules of the tournament^'* an- 
swered Aylva, " as well as those gene- 
rally applicable on such occasions : such 
as forbidding the use of charmed wea- 
pons, or the wounding of an adversary's 
horse ; and those which more particu- 
larly relate to the mode of fighting to 
be adopted on this occasion." 

"Indeed t And how will they pro- 
ceed here P Will the two troops ride 
wildly at eadi other ? St. Odulf ! what 
a collusion that will cause 1" 

" To-day they are to %ht alter a new 
method, which is better known in 
Flanders andHen^ouw than here. It 
is called^ ia defence dufie d^or; which 
means, the defence of the golden thread. 
And see — ^here come the men to tie 
it up." 

It was even as Aylva had said. A 
cord, covered with golden thread, was 
extended across the arena, ficom a stake 
before Beaumont's throne to the box 
of the market-derL 

And now the expectation of the 
spectators was raised to the highest 
pitch. Whilst the rules were being 
read,'all observed a respectful silence; 
but soon, by looking, now this way and 
now that, they plamly showed that they 
were eager for the mcnnent when the 



tournament should commence: although 
a scene, not altogether unusual, which at 
this moment occurred, compelled them 
to exerobe their patience a little longer, 
or, rather, it gaive another bent to thdr 
curiosity. 

Immediately after the cord was ex- 
tended, a knight in blue harness, orna- 
mented with silver lyres, left the ranks^ 
and rode at a quick trot towards Beau- 
mont's throne, before which he suddenly 
halted, and remained silent and mo- 
tionless, as if expecting permission to 
speak. 

" What do you desire P" asked Beau- 
mont, in astonishment; "and why^ 
contrary to aU order, have you left the 
place assigned to you P" 

The knight drew forth a piece of 
parchment that had been concealed in 
the folds of his scarf, and, on the point 
of his lance, respectfoUy presented it 
to the graafs representative. 

" As a freebom man, and a knight," 
said he, "I, Deodaat van Verona, re- 
quest that this challenge be read aloud." 

Beaumont handed the parchment to 
the derk, who read with a loud voice :-^ 

"I, Deodaat van Verona^ knight, do 
hereby declare that I have been in- 
sulted in a rude and unknightly wise 
by Seerp Adelen, Eriesian nobleman^ 
and that I now hold him my deadly 
foe; and I here challenge him to 9^ 
dud for life or death, with such wea- 
pons as he may choose, provided the 
permission and consent of our sovereign 
the Graaf of Holland and Henegouw be 
given thereto." 

"At present we can listen to no pri- 
vate quarrels," exclaimed Beaumont, 
with a look at his pupil, in which dis- 
pleasure was mingled with friendship : 
"at the oondusion of the tournament 
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yon sluA lutTC an opportmuily of loak* 
big kaefsm jour desbe.** 

Scaroelj had he given this refiiMil, 
when a second knight, in neaily the 
same eo^mne, advanced, likewise from 
the graaPs troop, and, in like manner, 
pKsented to Beaumont another piece 
of parchment. The gesevil caiionty 
was now increased, and heeame intense 
in prc^portion to the distance of the 
speetaitors, and thcdr inahility to hear. 
Chraaf WiUiam, wiio was also too lu 
^tant to imderstand what was going 
forward, with two of his friends now 
Tode np in time to hear the second 
chaflenge, which was to the ^eot fol- 
lowing: — 

" I, Binaldo ran Verona, knight, do 
herehy declare that I have heen treated 
in an mdoiightly manner and grossly 
inscdted hy Deodaat, calling himsetf 
Tan Yerona; that I consider him mj 
foe ; and I now chaStenge him to a dnel 
for life or death, with whstever weapons 
he may- dioose: all with jonr per- 
mission.** 

"Are they fools?** esLchuned the 
g^raaf : "two friends from iafancyl — 
two brothers! When the tonrnambnt 
is over, we shall speak about this." 

At that moment a durd knight, but 
tiiis time from 3>asmer*s troop, rode 
forward with a parchment in his hand. 

*' As to this one, I know who he is," 
observed the smith to his little neigh- 
bour: ^he is a Friesian nobleman. 
It was I sold hhn Ms armour, and he 
did not pay me grudgingly. But it 
grieves me that so stout a eorslet should 
defend the body of a Schierkger.'* 

"Is that the unlucky bird," ex- 
claimed Claes Gerritz, "that, three 
days ago, made such havoc of us ? I 
would you had left all the nails in tibe 



harness, so that, when he pilt it on, 
he shonld fed Ifte Y eben in his cask.* 
Bflt what has he now to say P^ 

" Does the devii pooBCM th6a[L aUF" 
cried t^ ginaf: "this is mw tike 
third ! Should it go on ^os, we shidl 
have to exdMmge the Uut lanoes for 
dbarp-poiirted ones.*'* 

But his aatoinshment was meneaseiit 
irfwn he heaid Ihe third ohaikatg^ 
which ran in l^esewords ?— 

''I, Qee^ AdefoB, native of Fries- 
land, free, and noble by birth, hereby 
declare myaetf grossly mjamd and in- 
suited by Wilfian, Graaf of HoUand 
aand Henegoow, falsely caJhag hamself 
Lord of Friesland: I now xefoae all 
allegianoe and obediewse which he may 
demand from me; and I am ready to 
maratain my good canse in ekMM oom- 
bat, against him, or agamst aU whom 
he may send in his stead." 

The previoas dufflenges had been 
heard witii wonder, net nmiingled with 
interest; bnt that (^ the frieflun 
awoke a'munnr of indigBatkni which 
spread &e wildfire over the oktiia 
market-plaee, as th» woids in whic^ it 
was eoudied were repeated from monA 
to mon^L 

" The fellow » n fooli" im ex- 
claimed on every side. "Who ever 
heard of any one Aidteaiging his seig^ 
near! Tkow him out of the arena ! 
Into the Spaiea with the Eiiesian!" 

" SSenee, gentenen 1 alence !" ctifid 
Graaf WilHam, in a yoioe that was heard 

* The stoiy runs that Gerliafd tbd Telsen. 
bsVmg esMwiiuited Omaf Floris T. no the 
S7th of JiUM, 1306, io leveogo for the dis- 
honour of his wife bj the latter » was shot op 
in a cask, studded full of Iron sptkea, sod 
reUed akoat for tkiee days. Two old Datch 
ballads on this subject are preserved in Hoff- 
mann TOO Fallersfeben'i " Horss Belgics/' 
Tol. it. pp. 87-«».->*Tb. 
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diesr above every other. "We will 
de£Batd our own konour, without yo«r 
assistance. Se»o Adelffli, we aoeept 
jowc chaUenge." 

" Graaf !" exclaimed Beaumonl^ '' that 
nmst not be. Here I fill joor place, 
and I now lorliid so fooliah a oonhat. 
Ton must not expose yooi noble life to 
«ny madman who thndLs he can iosult 
jou with impunity." 

'* Let us not troabb oursehreB oon- 
oeining this» giici<»is nnck/' lephed 
the graaf eahaly: "if wa nnderstaad 
4inght, this Seeip Adelen has been 
chaUeaged by Deodaat van YeKona; 
and he, again, by Eeinout f" 

" It is so," ausweied Beaumont. 

" Well, to prevent unnecessary blood- 
shed, we entrust the defence of our just 
cause to Deodaat, and command Eei- 
aout to commit his to Seerp Adelen; 
and now order that the combat between 
Deodaat and Seerp Adden take place 
here to-morrow, in the presence of our- 
fidves and of our entiie eonrt." 

A flush of joy suiased the counte- 
nance of Deodaat when he heaid this 
arrangement* whi^h not only spared 
him the pain <^ fighting with his fioend, 
)HLt also conferred on him the distin- 
guished favour of drfendiug the honour 
of his graaf ; whikt the looks of Adelen 
and of Bdmout indicated their dis- 
pleasure — the latter, beeanse the com- 
bat between himsdf and Deodaat was 
refused-; the former, because he was 
not to fight with the graaf himself. 
Both, however, made a virtue of neces- 
sity, and assented to the arrangement. 

" This point being settled," then ob- 
served the graaf, " it only remains for 
us to return to our places : I must first, 
however, once UKure remind yon that 
to-day we hold but a mimic %ht« and 



that all disputes must remain unsettled 
until to-u&orrow." 

" I will take care of that," cried the 
Ghwnd Master of the Teutonic order, 
who had also come forward. " By St. 
Ve\t I the first of my party who over- 
st^ the bounds of a friendly contest* 
I will cut down with my own hand." 

Both parties then rode back to their 
places* and soon after the trumpets 
sounded the long-wiahed-for ' signal to 
b^n the tournament. 

The object of the joust that was 
about to take phice was to leap over 
the cord that divided the arena* and to 
cany off, as signs of victory, one of the 
wooden Moor-heads which were &sj&Sl 
on stakes, at intervals, on the other side; 
while both the passing of the cord, an4 
the carrying off of Uie heads, were to 
be resisted by the opposite party. 

Now sounded the second flourish of 
trumpets, and, amidst the shouts of tht 
heralds, the waving of caps, hats, and 
handkerchiefs* and the clapping of hands 
by the multitude, a score of knight^ 
with lances in rest, rushed from either 
side. With the noise of a torrent* 
they dashed against each other; and* 
sm^ was the knightly spirit which 
animated them all, ths^ each singled 
out an adversary, none attempting to 
penetrate by the openings in the ranks* 
ox to gain the cord without breaking a 
lance. 

The entire square trembled with the 
shock; and» when the doud of dust 
which covered the combatants had 
again cleared away, quite a different 
spectacle presented itself. On the sand, 
at each side of the cord, ky a number 
of knights and horses of both parties, 
while fragments and splinters of lanceS| 
broken shields, and plumes, lay scattered 
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-aroTind. Some, whose lances vere 
broken, returned for new ones ; whilst 
others, having overthrown their adver- 
-saries, leaped over the cord, and rode 
against the goards of the Moor-heads, 
from whom, in their tnm, they received 
ihe same treatment they had themselves 
hestowed. Few, however, succeeded in 
gaining a double victory, and reaching 
i;heir original place, vrith the sign of 
Tictory on the points of their lances. 

The martial music, which had been 
playing during this combat, now sud- 
denly ceased, and a short flourish of 
clarions announced the conclusion of 
the first encounter. Those who had 
been unhorsed left the ground hastily 
and in disgrace ; whilst the successful 
Imights returned in triumph to their 
party, after having first exhibited to the 
judges the signs of their victory. 

A brief period of rest now ensued, 
to permit the combatants to refresh 
themselves in the tents pitched at each 
end, and to make the necessary repairs 
in their armour, for which latter pur- 
pose our smith and his assistants were 
employed. Soon again, however, the 
trumpets summoned them to attack and 
defend; and the same spectacle was 
exhibited several times in succession. 
' "It is lucky for Seerp Adelen," 
observed the olderman to the abbot, 
" that the graaf has not in person ac- 
eepted his challenge, for it is not unde- 
servedly that he has been named the 
best knight of German land. Did you 
perceive how he rode three times, and 
three times unhorsed his opponent P" 
• "Seerp Adelen, too, bears himself 
gallanUy enough," replied the abbot. 
**Did you not see how he overthrew 
that stout TJtrechter with the blue 
plume ?" 



" We shall now soon be able to decide 
who is the best champion," said Aylva : 
" their number has been thinned, and 
presently there will not be more thaa 
six couple remaining." 

The olderman was right. Most of 
the knights had left the ground, either 
in consequence of their defeat, or from 
fatigue; and, thinking that they had 
sufficiently sustained theur honour, bad 
mingled with the spectators. The di- 
minished numbers of the combatants 
therefore rendered the contest the more 
interesting, as they now no longer 
merely rode against each other, but re- 
sorted to all sorts of rapid evolutions 
and feigned attacks : on one side, to 
pass the golden cord ; and, on the other, 
to defend it. In the graaf 's party, he* 
sides himsdf, there remained only the 
Bannerets yan Ligny, Guy van A^per- 
en, Floris van Montfoort, and the two 
Italians ; while, on the other side, the 
Grand Master Dusmer, Seerp Adelen,* 
and one other knight, stood ready to 
renew the contest. 

"The fortune of the fight has been 
unequal, my friends !" cried the graaf, 
as they were preparing for the encoun- 
ter which all thought would be the last. 
"Ligny and Asperen, therefore, shall, 
with me, defend the golden cord ; and 
you, Beinout and Deodaat, shall remain 
behind to take care that we are not 
robbed of our last Moor-heads : let 
Montfoort stay with you, however, lest 
you may kill each other. Be firm, and 
careful especially of that knight with 
the red eagle on his helmet-crest : he 
has already made many of our party bite 
the dust." 

While the graaf was making this 

arrangement, the knight of whom he 

I spoke rode up to Seerp Adelen. "Well," 
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he asked, ''have I kept the promise 
that I gave you, to bear myself becom- 
in^^y at the toumameat ?" 

" And I beUeye that I, also, have not 
behaved ill/' replied Adelen. '' Would 
t/hat I might only be so fortunate as 
for once to have this proud graaf as my 
adversary ! But he avoids me." 

" Yes — ^as the cat does the mouse ! 
.xle has, however, chosen no bad cham- 
pion. This Deodaat van Yerona has 
'borne himself gallantly: we shall now 
see how he will behave for the last 
time." 

The next moment the cburions were 
again sounded, and the three couple 
rode at each other with sueh equal 
speed that they arrived together at the 
cord. Dusmer withstood ike shock 
of the graaf, and both lanoes broke 
like reeds. Ligny, who opposed Ade- 
len, lost his stirrups, and was therefore 
considered beaten ; while Guy van As- 
peren was violently dashed from his 
saddle by the knight of the red eagle. 
The two conquerors failed, however, in 
overleaping the oord, and had to wheel 
round their horses in order to make a 
new attempt. 

''In sooth," said the graaf to Dus- 
mer, while they both endeavoured to 
raise their horses, which had fallen 
against the cord, "I bitieve that we 
must consider ourselves conquered." 

"Your grace has yet assistants," 
replied Dusmer, "and your numbers 
exceed mine." 

"Then we shall break one lance 
more," said William, looking towards 
his remaining, companions. " But what 
is this? Is discord breaking out 
anew?" 
,^ So saying, he hastily rode back, when 
d. he found Beinout and Deodaat in vio- 



lent excitement, and Montfoort in vain 
endeavouring to keep them quiet. 

"How is this, children?" cried he. 
" Can you not, after so many years of 
friendship, remain for one moment with- 
out %hting ?" 

"'Tis not that, heer graaf," replied 
Eeinout : " the knight of the red eagle, 
who has so roughly overthrown Guy 
van Asperen, and is now receiving an- 
other lance from his squire, rides the 
horse that was stolen from me. I did 
not observe it in the melee ; but Deo- 
daat has just now remarked to me 
that—" 

" And, if I do not deceive myself," 
interrupted Deodaat, "it is my fox 
that is ridden by his squire." 

"We cannot beKeve," answered Wil- 
liam, " that a knight who bears himself 
so gallantly could be a horse-stealer. 
But do you, Eeinout, phuse yourself 
opposite to him, and see that you win 
back your beast ; whilst you, Deodaat, 
shaU oppose the f riesian, and so have 
a foretaste of your to-morrow's combat. 
As to myself, I have won honour enough 
for this day." 

It therefore remained for Montfoort 
to engi^ the German, and he ghidly 
undertook the task entrusted to him. 
The lances of the two knights gknced 
from their cuirasses, while each, from 
his own side, overleaped the golden 
cord, and returned with the sign of 
victory. • 

Quite another result had the meet- 
ing of Adelen and Deodaat. Both 
broke their lances with equal force, but 
not with equal fortune; for the Frie- 
sian's horse, frightened by the shock, 
sprung aside, stumbled, and, with his 
rider, fell into the brook, amidst the 
loud huzzas of the spectators. 
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As to Boimmt, instead of opposing 
his adrersaiy's passage of the fit d'or, 
he purposely lestrained his horse's 
speed, and, ydih his lanee erect, ad- 
Taoced to meet the knight of the red 
eagle, as soon as he had overleaped the 
dord. The latter, on perceiving this, 
ranedin his steed. 

''With your permission, heerrid- 
der," said Eeinout; " \ cannot fig^t 
nay one who sits npon my own hmrse, 
without first knowing how he came 
by him." 

" l%ink you that I stde him ?" asked 
the other. "I bought him yesterday 
at the fair at Leyden." 

"By all the saints^" exclaimed Eei- 
nout, " I should know that voice ! Was 
it not you whom, two days sinoe^ I saw 
in Barbanera's dress, speaking with the 
jFnesian monk ?" 

*' You are an eaves-dropper !" replied 
the unknown. 

. " And you are a traitor !" exclaimed 
the Italian. "Help here, my lords! 
This fellow has dea^ns against the 
graaf." 

And quickly, with his left hand, he 
seized the knight by the breast; but 
the latter, casting away his knee, 
stooped, and with both hands .caught 
B<einout by the I^, which he forced 
with such violence over the saddle that 
the young man fell on the sand at the 
other side. The sta^nger then imme- 
diately wheeled about, and, before the 
others could int^ere, galloped across 
the ground, leapt the barrier, whilst 
the frightened multitude £ell back, and, 
ODCountering no opposition, vanished 
from the eyes of all through a side street. 
Bis squire, too, who had observed this 
movement of his master, hastily de- 
parted, and with much more ease ; for. 



as he was near the catraaee of tbe 
lists, nobody sMpeeted the cauae ef 
his departure, aor asw any reaaoa to 
oppose it. 

In the meantime Reinout remoomted, 
and, in a rage, rode np to Beaninont. 
" The viUain who has fled, is a thief 
and a traitor!" he raared: ''let hie 
be pursued, and deprived of the annour 
which he is unworthy to wear.'' 

" Yon should have preferred ycHff ac- 
cusation befose the games eomnBu^ioed," 
replied Beaumont : "every conahatant, 
once admitted by the heralds, has a 
free oonduct, and eaa depart uxdiin- 
dered." 

Graaf William and Dusmer kad rid- 
den to the spot whsn Adelen was over- 
thrown, and to which Doodaat and 
Montfoort had retuiafid on tiie comple- 
tion of their ride ; but the fUesiaa, 
after his defisat, had hastily kft the 
field. 

"What 8»f yoo, adhle Dusmer T 
asked tiie gcaaf : ^AaSk we loeak om 
lanoemore?" 

"I am tkaoe," aaswered the Orand 
Master. " Besides, I think I have suf- 
ficiently sustained my honour^ and may 
adonowlodge that the victory, although 
well disputed, remains on your side." 

"Your ablest kni^ has left you," 
observed William ; , ^ otherwise you 
might s^ dispute iL Let the judges, 
however, decide." 

Their decision was not long delayed ; 
and Beaumont, to whom they then 
communicated it, rose and declared 
that the party whidi Graaf William led 
had gained the victory; andthattothe 
graaf, to Heinridi Dusmer, to Deodaat 
van Verona, and to Floris van Mont- 
foort, equal prizes should be awarded 
for the vai<Mir they had i^own. 
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^ A* to iktt knight of tbe red eagle, 
ax^ ficiiMnxt yan Yeroaa, tliey also 
afaould be eatitied to equal rewards; 
1>«t the one has retired of his own ac- 
cord, and the oth» has forfeited his 
claim; for in the last course, instead 
Priding against his adversary, he seized 
him bf the breast in a manner uibecom- 
ing a knight, and changed a joust into a 
WTOStlmg-match.'' 

" Gould I treat like a knight a Taga- 
hcmd who st^e mj horse ?" nmttered 
Bemoat beiweeK has teetL 

"WUh your permission, gracions 
Vttela," answered William, "we shall 
in 80 Imt take exception to your judg- 
ment, tiiat we deeioa valid the excuse of 
our faithful Eeinout, and award to him 
ft prize simflar to that granted to our- 
sdtes. There are also on both sides 
BHttiy knights who, after having borne 
tiiemselves galkntlj, have retired from 
tiie contest, not through fear but polite- 
BBSS. !niese, too, must not be forgot- 
ten; and, that i^ey may receive the 
zewsrd of tiieir valour, we request of 
you, gramous unde, to order their 
names to be read out by the heralds/' 

The graaf's wish was complied with; 
and, after a short consultation b^ween 
the judges, their deddon was proclaimed 
idoud by the herald, and received by the 
nukitude with unbounded applause. 

Thin followed, in the usual manner, 
tiie crowning of the conquerors, and 
the presentation of the pnzes, consist- 
ing of s{dendid horses, gold and silver 
chains, or ornamentally wrought wea- 
pons. This done, the king-at-arms de- 
dared the festival at an end ; and the 
court-marshal, at tiie grsvin's command, 
innted all the nobles present to dinner 
at the Yogelesang. 



CHAPTER XY. 

Alexis Joret Us prettj wU6— 

At least except ivhea they're at itrife. 

Van Alphen : Whuktye^h^fei^ 

Notwithstan£ng his ddTeat, Addeo, 
slowly and with oonq)osure, rode out of 
the city, desirous that none should at* 
tribute his departure to shame at his 
fall, and conceiving that he had behaved 
himself so gallantly as not to merit 
being laughed at. 

The multxtode were, however, un- 
friendly towards him, as wdlon account 
of the aSnj in the Hout, as of the 
daring chall^ige he had given, and stiH 
more because he was a Eriesian. Bat 
the painfal thoughts of revenge and 
jealousy which now fiSed his sodl ren- 
dered him heedless of the jeers and sooflb 
that saluted him from aH sides, and he 
pursued his way unmoved. When out- 
side the gate, however, he set spurs to 
his steed, and, in a few moments^ he 
stood in frmit of the doister. 

"Where is Father SyardP^he asked, 
while dismounting. 

"The pater has just gone to his cell," 
answered Sytsk^ who stood in the ves- 
tibule : ^a handsome knight, who came 
riding at M speed from l^wrksn, in- 
quired for him ; and, after having ex- 
changed a few words with him, without 
dismounting, he rode off again.'* 

''Did the knight bear a red eagle ooa 
his hehaet, and ride a \Aa6t stallion?" 
ad^ed Adden hastily. 

" Whedier it was an eagie or « falccm, 
I will not say for certain; but, as to 
the horse, as far as a poor girl l^e me 
can judge, it was just sudi another as 
was ridden by one of those knights who 
rescued you from the hands of the 
Haademmers. But» good heavens. 
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Jonker Seeip ! vhere We you been ? 
Have you lain in the city ditch, or have 
they ducked you? The water is drip- 
ping from your annour." 

" Cease your chatter," said Adelen, 
" and bid some one tell Father Syard 
to come to me in my room. I will go 
now and unharness myself." 

Half an hour afterwards Father Syard 
met him in the appointed place. 

" Well," asked the monk, " has your 
challenge had a good result? Methinks 
you have retomed in haste," he con- 
tinued, observing that Adelen, without 
answering him, continued to pace up 
and down the room with long strides ; 
'' and you seem but little pleased with 
the issue of the combat." 

"May the lightning blast me !" ex- 
claimed Adelen, " if I do not to-morrow 
wash off, with the blood of my adver- 
sary, the fQth that has defiled my arms. 
But say, pater, of what did the knight 
of the red eagle inform you ? By St. 
Nicholas ! . he behaved like the noble 
bird he wears, and in him we have a 
valiant ally." 

"He came to inform me," replied 
Father Syard, "that he was departing 
for the bishoprick, and -that he would 
soon be heard of. At the same time he 
advised me to flee, for that I might be 
arrested to-morrow, as something con- 
cerning our meetings, it seems, has 
been discovered." 

" And will you follow his advice P* 

" I fear not being arrested : every 
insult here offered to a Friesian will but 
serve the more to inflame the hatred of 
our countrymen against the Hollander. 
But to pass this — ^you have not yet 
told me the result of the tournament." 

"By all the imps of Satan i" cried 
Adelen, pointing to his dripping coat- 



of-arms, " do you not comprehend it P 
Six times I unhorsed my opponent-^in 
the last course my horse feU with me 
into the brook. But enough of this ! 
To-morrow, we shall take caie to be 
more successfuL" 

Thus saying, he filled a cup, and 
drained it to the happy issue of his duel, 
after which he related to the monk the 
manner in which his challenge bad been 
received. 

The Heer van Aylva, the abbot, and 
Madzy, soon after arrived, and hastened 
to visit their friend in his chamber, in 
order to administer to him consohitioQ 
and encouragement. They found him, 
vexed and fatigued, reclining in an easy 
chair. 

"I sincerely condole with you," said 
Aylva to him: "you had borne your- 
self too gallantly to forfeit, by so un- 
lucky an accident, your claim to the 
prize; but I would feel much more 
sympathy for you, did I not consider it 
as a punishment inflicted by Heaven 
for your audacity. What evil spirit could 
have suggested to you the silly thought 
of challenging the graaf within his own 
territories ?" 

" Eumiles levat, superbos deprwUi 
Deus," obser?ed the abbot ; " which is 
to say, that the humble are exalted and 
the proud cast down. Yes, Brother 
Syard knows how often I have exerted 
myself to root out pride and self-con- 
fidence from amongst onr brethren." 

"If," replied Adelen, "the polite 
speeches of the graaf have persuaded 
you gentlemen to swallow, like sweet- 
meats, all the aflronts which have here 
been offered us, I am satisfied. But) 
unfortunately, I am of a less compli- 
ant disposition, and I shall rest not 
until I have revenged the insult offered 
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to mj Madzy and to the I^riesian 
name." 

"As to me," observed Madzj, "I have 
not felt myself insulted." 

"That I can easily believe/' exclaimed 
Adelen; "you have been entertained, 
courted, and flattered ; and perhaps, too, 
• you would not be sorry if t^ Italian 
weathercock were to-morrow to gain the 
victory, although the conquered were a 
Priesian and your betrothed." 

Madzy became pale; but quickly 
recovering herself, she replied, with 
energy : " I confess that I would not 
rejoice were your lance to-morrow to 
shed the blood of an innocent man, and 
of one who has saved your life." 

" Proceed," said Adelen; "and add, 
of one, too, who has stolen your heart. 
Is it not so ? But know, fair damsel, 
that to-morrow, should I survive this 
duel, whether conqueror or conquered, 
on no consideration will I permit you, 
one day longer, to breathe this pestilen- 
tial atmosphere." 

" Seerp Adelen," replied Madzy with 
dignity, "our parents, while we were 
yet children, promised us to each other. 
I have always felt for you the affection 
of a sister, and shown the compliance 
which a maiden owes to her betrothed. 
But I now solemnly declare to you, that 
'. I will never become your wife while 
you persist in the foolish course which 
you have lately pursued. If you esteem 
the name of freedom, know that I, too, 
set no less a value on it ; and never 
will I become the wife of any man who, 
before marriage, already begins to treat 
me as his slave." 

" And which of these court-butterflies 
that have been fluttering about you," 
asked Adelen, "has induced you to 
form this excellent resolve ?" 



"Madzy is perfectly right," inter- 
posed Aylva; "and, if any one here 
has insulted her, it is yourself, by your 
unbecoming conduct. It is now time, 
however, to prepare ourselves for the 
feast. Do you intend to accompany us, 
Adelen ?" 

" Again to be a subject for insult ? 
No ! Go, if you choose, and teU this 
proud graaf that I reject his invitations 
with scorn, and that between him and 
me it is now an affair of life and death. 
As to you, Madzy — go, too, and laugh 
and jest with your new friends ! With 
them ridicule the poor Adelen, your 
betrothed, who, to-morrow, shall per- 
haps lose his life for your sake, and 
for that of the land of his fathers. No 
doubt the maidens of Friesland will, on 
your return, weave wreaths of flowers 
for you, and sing your praises for hav- 
ing so well upheld their honour." 

" You are unjust, Seerp Adelen," re- 
plied Madzy, as the tears glistened in 
her lovely eyes. "Think you that I 
can behold with indifference the danger 
that hangs over the head of my child- 
hood's friend — ^my playmate — my bro- 
ther ? Or do you believe that I am in 
a mood to enjoy this detested feast P 
Oh, no, my guardian! let me remain 
here, and ask me not to leave this build- 
ing until we leave it to return to Tries- 
land." 

"1 know," replied Adelen, with 
emotion, "that your heart is kind, and 
that you would lament the mishap, even 
of a stranger ; but, by heavens ! I had 
rather be ridiculed and laughed at by 
you, than that you should shed for me 
such tears as are shed for a pkymate^ 
for a brother. It is as your bride- 
^oom, as your lover, that I demand 
^em; and God knows whether they 
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maj not flow mora oopioualy should 
mj aim hew down in the fight^ to-mor* 
row, this Italian wlio has dazed to speak 
to you of love." 

Kadzy bunt into tens. She wished 
to defend hersdf, but eould not utter a 
word; for her heart was fnll» and it 
had felt the justness of Adelen^s re- 
mark 

The rough Friesian was himself dis- 
eomposed at the eflbet of his words. 
He stood motionless, folded his arms 
on his breast, and fixed on Madsy a 
gloomy look. "Is it really soP' he 
exclaimed : ** has Madzy Dekama, the 
noUe daughter of Friesiand's bravest 
hero, the bride of Seerp Adelen, allowed 
herself to be caught by ihe sweet 
words of an unknown adyenturer— one 
without name or birth — ^whom an eyil 
wind has blown to this coast, that he 
might enrich himself at the expense of 
its inhabitants ? And must the frank, 
free Friesian be contemned, beeause his 
language is. upright and unadorned, and 
ke has not learned to whisper tiie ho- 
nied compliments and flatteries of these 
oourtHngs ? Ton answer not^ Madsy — 
you cast down your eyes ! O speak, 
I beseeeh you, if but one word ! Say 
that you are yet the same — ^that it was 
but a temporary foi^tfulness, but a 
womanish lore of admiraticm, which se- 
duced you to listen to his speeches ! 
Tell me this, Madzy-^-set my heart at 
rest, and, henceforth, you shall find me 
an altered man. I win no longer ad- 
dress you in the words of a master : I 
will be obedi»it to your wishes — I wffl 
read your eyes, and guess and antici- 
pate your deshres. Until this moment 
I knew not how ardently I loyed you ; 
but the fear of losing you has laid bare 
to me my own heart. I now know tiie 



stKBgtk of mf love, and fed ikaX I 
shall neyer enjoy happiness until I am 
assured Qlpm/^*," 

Madzy was deeply affected. Nerer 
had she heard Adden i^eak so warmly, 
so elo^ently, with so much feding. 
'' Te8» Adelen, I will be your firiead, as 
hitherto,"^Bhe replied, as she extended 
to him her hand ; "but on one condi- 
tion: I will now be as frai^ as yoo 
have just shown yourself; and I tefl 
you titat your conduct has dctjAj of- 
fended me. In my pres^ice yon in- 
sulted this Italian knight. Kay, do not 
answer ! Be his birth what it may, it 
matters not : — you hare insulted him, 
and me also. Before him and others, 
you treated me as a fickle loyesick girl, 
ready to surrendw myself to whomever 
dioidd address a few soft words to me. 
Hear, now, what I demand, and at what 
price you may regain my esteem. You 
must fight this foreigner — this Deodaal 
van Verona ; — but you nmst first de> 
dare to him that you spoke the oCensive 
words when under the influence of ex- 
cited feelings ; that you are contvinoed 
no conversation which I ought not to 
haye heard eyer oecurred between him 
and me ; and that you, too, will foigek 
the insult he offered you in letum.'* 

"You demand mueh, Madsy,'* answef- 
ed Adelen—" more than can begranted 
oonsistently with the honour of a knight 
Gould I ask pardon of one liom wliose 
blow my face still tingles P" 

" Yon are a Friesian," relied Mad^, 
" and pride yoursdf on your frankness. 
Should you use it only to offend, and 
not to acknowledge that you acted 
wrong P* 

" Wdl,*' said Adekn, "I wi&oon^y 
with your desire: — ^this yeiy day, in 
your presence, I will make to the Itii- 
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lian the amend tbitt you reqidre. Bat 
1^ too^ have a condition, of the justness 
of which the noble Ajlva shall decide. 
It is this — ^that, on onr return to Tries- 
land^ you consent to become minej and 
that, to-day, you be presented at court 
as my betrothed bride and future wife." 

«Methinkd/* said Aylya, "that this 
proposal is fair and just.. An end may 
'dins be put to all misunderstanding." 

Madzy became pale. She had never 
expected such a proposition, and a 
crowd of various and opposite feeKngs 
thronged upon her mind. But as a 
field, the more it is broken by the 
plough, the more quickly brings forth 
fruit, so, too, the human heart is readier 
to make a noble resolve the more vio- 
lently it has been shaken by passion. 
She composed herself, wiped from her 
eye the starting tear, and again extended 
her hand to Adelen. 

** I believe, indeed," she said firmly, 
"that you are right. Yes, 1 will be 
your's, and it may be mentioned at the 
feast to-day; but — ^be contented with 
what you have now gained ; be calm, 
and assume a less offensive manner to- 
wards the graaf. I would that this 
unlucky combat could be avoided; but 
I feel that it is impossible.** 

"You say weB, Madzy," observed 
Aylva. " Had Adelen asked my advice, 
I would have dissuaded him &om this 
foolish challenge ; but, once given, he 
cannot retract it without injuring his 
honour.'* 

"And now,** cried Adelen, whom the 
agreeable prospect which opened to him 
hA suddenly metamorphosed into a gal- 
lant knight, "whoever will may enter 
the lists ! Strengthened by Madz/s 
love, I am invincible !** 

"Qod bless you, my children J** ex- 



claimed the oldermacD, pressing them 
both to his heart. "But let us now 
waste no more time, and prepare oar- 
selves for the feast.** 

They then retired, lesring the Fii©- 
sian nobleman in high i^irits throvgfa 
anticipated joys. 

Ma^, on the contrary, was diib- 
rently affected. Since she had herself 
determined her lot, she was sad and 
downcast ; and scarcely had she entered 
her chamber when she sank into a see/k, 
and the strength with whadi she had 
overcome her feelings gave place to a 
deep d^ression. 

" "What have I done P* she exclaimed: 
"promised my hand to a man whom 
I love not, and whose nngoverm^le 
temper must render me miserable? 
And yet I have done right. Thus alone 
can I forget the silly fancies with which 
this unlucky sojourn in Holland has 
filled my mind. I could once, without 
uneasiness, imagine myself the wife c^ 
Adelen ; and why shoidd I now shrink 
&tHn that thought P Had 1 not, but a 
moment ago, new proofs of the ioduenoe 
I possess ov^ him P and may I not, 
with Heaven's help, succeed in eakn- 
ing my husband's violent temper P His 
heart is good and upright, and beneath 
the rough exteriw a noble soul lies hid. 
If I can induce him to bridle his head- 
str(Hig impulses, I shall be happy with 
him. — Happy! Yes; must we not 
be always ^ppy wh^ we fulfil our 
duiyP- 

She was here roused from her reverie 
by the voice of Systk^ who had been 
for some minutes abeady standing neap 
her, and now inquired when she would 
be pleased to dress. 

We believe that this is tl» place to 
explain the motives which had induced 
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Madzy to act thus, and not otherwise, 
and to clear her character from all 
charges of fickleness or irresolution* of 
which oar readers, especiallj the fairer 
portion of them, may accuse her. For 
this purpose it will be necessary to go 
bdck to some circumstances of her pre^ 
vious life, the narration of which we 
have intentionally postponed until now. 

Among those Eriesian families who, 
with most untiring zeal, had defended 
the privileges and liberties of their 
eountry, that of the Dekamaas was one 
of the most distinguished. Possessed 
of extensive estates, and obeyed by a 
numerous body of adherents and vas- 
sals, they had, in the councils in which 
the interests of their country were de- 
bated, if not a preponderating, at least 
a powerful influence. At the head of 
this noble family, in the fourteenth 
century, was the valiant Sjoerd Be- 
kama, whose possessions comprised a 
great portion of the districts which 
extended along the northern coast 
of rrieslaud, from Harlingeu to Dok- 
kum. When nearly the entire pro- 
vince bowed before the overpower- 
ing influence of William HE., Sjoerd 
Dekama, from his lofty stins in Baar- 
deradeel, continued, almost alone, to 
defy the power of that mighty graaf. 
Willingly would he have gone further, 
and led his countrymen to battle, to 
throw off the yoke of slavery, however 
gently it might rest on them ; but the 
internal dissensions which, during his 
life, disturbed Eriesland, prevented him 
from forming a party strong enough to 
accomplish his desire. 

Ardently had Dekama wished to 
leave behind him an heir, to whom he 
might bequeath at the same time his 
estates and his hatred of all foreign 



domination. He had been married for 
some years to a daughter of the family 
of the Hattingaas ; but their union Tras 
without issue. Pilgrimages to Oui 
Lady of Kevlaar and of Scherpenlieuyel, 
sumptuous gifts to cloisters aad cha- 
pels, everything, in short, had been 
done to induce Heaven to bless this 
marriage, but in vain; and already 
they.' began to despair, when at last, 
after ten years of wedlock, the preg- 
nancy of his spouse opened to Sjoerd 
Dekama the prospect of seeing all his 
hopes realised. This was attributed to 
the noble lady's having, for a year and 
a day, drank of the water of the holy 
fountain at Dokkum. 

According to tradition, this foun- 
tain, which was still to be seen in the 
days of Winsemius, owed its origin to 
a miracle. When, in the ninth cen- 
tury, the cloister and church were built 
on a lofty eminence, or terp, no means 
could be devised by which to supply 
the inmates with water. The Land- 
voogd Abbo, who then governed Fries- 
land in the name of Pepin the Short, 
was present ; but he was as little able 
as were the inhabitants themselves to 
suggest any means of overcoming the 
diJficulty. The horse of one of his 
squires, however, which was probably 
descended from the famous Pegasus, 
spared them all further trouble; for, 
with a stroke of its hoof on the earth, 
it straightway caused a clear spring to 
come bubbling up. Whatever may be 
thought of this story, which, by the 
lovers of the marvellous, has long been 
deemed indubitable, it is certain that 
the Priesians ascribed to this fountain 
all kinds of healing properties, but 
especially that of removing barrenness; 
and this effect of its waters it was 
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then thongbt that Eoelke Dekama had 
expeiieuced. 

The most onhoimded joy eow reigned 
at Dekama Stins, and the happiest 
fdtare seemed to smile upon its lord. 
But the birth of the so-long expected 
ddM annihilated aU. his hopes. His 
-wife died in bringing a daughter into 
the world. 

A mdaocholy despair filled the 
father's soul vhen he thus saw all bis 
h&pei so suddenly blighted. Utterly 
depressed, he trosbled himself little 
about his innocent child; foritwasnot 
only a hting memorial, continually to 
remind him of the melancholy death of 
his beloved wife, but, by the accident 
of its sex, preyented the realisation of 
saoj of the hopes which alone could 
console him for her loss. Yes, the 
childhood of poor Madzy would not 
have obtained eren the most necessary 
attention, had not a relatire oi her 
mother, who was present at her birth, 
and had attended the Yrouw yan De- 
kama in her last agonies, undertaken 
the care of the little creature. This 
amiable lady was Syb^ Hattinga, the 
wife of Juw^ Adelen. filled with 
compassion at the helpless condition of 
the motherless orphan, she be^;ed De- 
kama's perminion to cany with her 
his infant daughter to Adfilfr«tins, at 
the same time promising to bring her 
up with the greatest care; and De- 
kama, to whom the sight of the child 
was eyery day becoming sune into- 
lerable, readily granted her request. 

8yb^ Adelen, by the tender care 
which she bestowed upon the interest- 
ing child, showed hersdf well worthy 
of the confidence reposed in her. She 
felt foft her, indeed, a loye equal to that 
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which she bore for her only son Seerp* 
a boy about ten years older thui. 
Madzy. In the innocence of child- 
hood, he imagined that his mother had 
brought him a little wife, and he quickly . 
became much attached to the youthful 
maiden. He took the most attentive 
care of her daring the occasional ab» 
sence of his mother, thought himself 
happy when he was allowed to guide 
the first steps of the child, and not 
unfrequently would leave his play to sit 
beside the cradle, and teach her to lisp 
the sweetest wovds he could think oL 

Juw^ Adelen, too, kyved the chilxi, 
as much perhaps as he did bis wife ; 
but his son, with whom he was most in 
company, he loved slall better, because 
he alone, of the thze^ could acoompanj 
him on his hunting and fishing excox* 
sions. Except the drinking-bouts con- 
sequent on thesQ amusements, the good 
man had little taste for any other eur 
joyment; and the mooaents which he 
passed in the domestic drde at home^ 
in his stins, were so rare, and he felt 
himself there so much out of his elfr* 
ment, that he was looked upcm. nuae 
as a guest than as the master of the 
house. His wife thus exercised per- 
fect freedom, as well in the manage- 
ment of her househdid alEurs, as in her 
arrangements with regard to Mad^; 
and certainly he conkl not have re- 
posed bis confidence better. 

Under the watchful eye of this 
noUe lady, the oSspiing of Dekama 
spent the days of her childhood in the 
happiest manner. She was tender]|y 
attached to her foster-mother, and aba 
to her big brother Seerp^ as she called 
him ; although with the kttcr, as they 
grew up, 9t» occaaioiiaUy had unpka* 
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sant differences, caused by his head- 
strong and obstinate disposition. As 
long as she remained a little child, who 
never contradicted him, she had, in- 
deed, no reason to be offended with 
him ; but, afterwards, they agreed like 
Alexis and his sweetheart, in the pretty 
little poem from which we have bor- 
rowed the motto for the present chap- 
ter. As Madzy, however, was of a 
gentle and yielding disposition, peace 
used quickly to be restored between 
them, and the trouble forgotten; and 
what are the troubles which childhood 
does not quickly forget P 

About ten years had thus elapsed 
before Dekamsi, who, as the world had 
lost all its pleasures for him, had 
passed his melancholy days in his stins, 
xecoUected that he had a daughter; 
And whim or curiosity, more than pa- 
ternal affection, now prompted him to 
pay her a visit. But, alas, the unpre- 
pared little maiden tore herself from 
the arms of the dark and gloomy noble- 
man who wished to embrace her, and 
sought a refuge on the neck of her 
foster-mother. 

This meeting, therefore, was but 
little suited to inspire Bekama with 
more affection for his daughter. He 
swallowed his displeasure, however, 
"when he remembered how much he 
owed to Syb^ Adelen ; but he did not 
then demand bads: his child, to the 
great delight of the noble lady, who, at 
a time when Madzy was just beginning 
iio repay her attentiona^ would have 
parted with her most unwillingly. But, 
during his short sojourn at Adela-stins, 
lie took pleasure in the company of the 
young Seerp, who had now attained 
the age at which he might enter the 
world, and whose proud disposition 



had much in common with his own. 
Dekama soon observed that, in many 
particulars, the education of the youth 
had been neglected ; and that, in th& 
stins, and under the guidance of 
his father, he would have but few op- 
portunities of making himself master 
of the more noble knightly accomplish- 
ments. He therefore proposed to the 
old Adelen that Seerp should accom- 
pany him to Dekama-stins, there to 
serve him as a squire, and, under his 
eye, to acquire whatever he was still 
deficient in ; by which service, he said^ 
he hoped to repay the parental conduct 
of the Adelens towards his daughter. 

This proposal sounded by no means 
i^reeable to the ears of Juwe Adelen, 
who liked not to part with so excellent 
a hunting companion. But it was 
hailed with pleasure by Seerp himself, 
who, like all of his age, was desirous o^ 
change, and who was grieved in his 
soul to find himself excelled in accom- 
plishments by all his companions. At 
h!b request, therefore, and that of his 
intelligent mother, who deemed the 
example of her husband in the highest 
degree injurious to the young man, the 
old gentleman gave his consent, and 
Seerp accompanied Dekama to his 
stins, where he soon became so perfect 
in all knightly accomplishm^its, that 
he was able, as we have seen, to ai^pear 
with honour at a tournament. Bat, in 
addition to these, he also, as was to be 
expected, acquired from Dekama all 
the ideas of freedom, and all the na- 
tionsl pride, which distinguished that 
nobleman, and which, as is usual in 
such cases, were carried to still greater 
excess by his pupil. 

Thus stood affairs until the death of 
the old Juw^ Adden, who, about three 
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years afterwards, lost Ids life in a con- 
temptible quarrel, which occurred on 
one of his hunting expeditions. Some 
nobles of the party, who belonged to 
the Schieringers, had laid the fire on 
the top of the turf, which was resisted 
by the Yetkoopers, who used to distin- 
guish themselves by laying the turf on 
the top of the fire. The contention 
ran so high, that, being now heated 
with drink, they drew their swords and 
daggers ; when Juw^ Adelen, although 
of a peaceful temper, found himself 
compelled to choose one side or an- 
other, and, in^the souffle, received a 
deadly wonnd. 

On receiving intelligence of this 
event, Seerp Adelen returned to his 
stins, to take possession of his inherit- 
ance, and to revenge his father's death. 
Here his followers and neighbours soon 
found in him no indulgent chief, like 
him whom they had lost. His first act 
was to arm his men-at-arms, and to 
attack and put to death, in their own 
stinsen, the murderers of his father. 
This deed was well planned and exe- 
cuted, and a considerable portion of 
the estates of Adelen's foes fell into 
hi3 possession ; whilst his daring gained 
him . a great name amongst his own 
party, and rendered him prouder and 
more obstinate than ever. The gentle 
admonitions of his mother, and the 
sisterly counsels of Madzy, however, 
held him somewhat within bounds, and 
prevented him, at least for some time, 
from engaging in new disputes. 

In the meantime the noble lad^ saw 
the future darken. She feared, and 
not without reason, that whenever she 
should follow her husband to the grave, 
her son would be left a prey to the in- 
stigations of his passionate and head- 



strong temper. Her most ardent do- 
sire, which she often expressed pri- 
vately, was, therefore, that Madzy, 
whose excellent judgment, dear under- 
standing, and gentle disposition fully 
fitted her for such a task, might one 
day, when his mother was no more, ac- 
company Seerp through the path of 
life, as wife, guide, and companion. 

Madzy, who had never known any 
young luan but Seerp, for whom she 
felt all the affection of a sister, offered 
no unwilling ear to these wishes of her 
benefactress, and accustomed herself to 
the idea of spending her days at Adela- 
stins, as the wife of its lord. As to 
him, he as yet considered her too much 
a child to think of paying court to her 
in earnest : he treated her, as he had 
alvrays done, with much haughtiness ; 
but he nevertheless shared the wish of 
his mother, for he foresaw that Madzy 
would make a most estimable wife. 
He was flattered, too, with the thought 
that the possessions of the rich heiress 
of the Dekamaas would one day render 
him the most powerful of the nobles of 
Friesland, and give him an influence 
over his countrymen sufficient to rouse 
them to cast off the yoke of Holland. 

The quiet life which Madzy, since 
her earliest childhood, had led s^ Adek- 
stins, had at last to cease. The Yrouw 
van Adelen, whose health had for some 
years been declining, felt her end draw- 
ing near. On her deathbed she, for 
the last time, declared it to be the 
most ardent desire of her heart, that 
Madzy should become her son's wife : 
and when, through grief, the deeply- 
affected maiden was unable to answer 
her, she placed in each other the hands 
of the two beings whom she had loved 
beyond all else in the world, and 
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fen asleep, hap^j in the thought that 
she had broaghtr up an excellent wife 
for her son. 

When Sjoerd Debuna heard of her 
death, he immediately perceiyed the 
necessity of taking nnder his own pro- 
tection his danghter, whom he had so 
long neglected. He accordingly des- 
patched his old seneschal to bring her 
home ; and she came, a stranger, into 
her father's house. He, indeed, felt 
proud of his daughter, when he found her 
so handsome and amiable ; but it was 
so long since a female foot had crossed 
the threshold of his stins, that it was 
with difficulty he could procure her the 
comforts which her sex and rsok re- 
quired. Her days, therefore, were 
passed with but Kttle enjoyment, alone, 
or in. the society of one who disliked all 
intercourse with women. At first, it is 
true, Seerp Adelen came occasionally to 
yisit her, and broke, in some measure, 
the monotony of her erery-day life ; 
but when, shortly afterwards, he be- 
came engaged in a yiolcnt quarrel with 
the monks of Lidlum, which eaused him 
for awhile to lose sight of his matrimo- 
nial designi^ these visits became more 
and more scarce, and at last ceased 
altogether. 

But the present posftion, also, of 
Madzy, was destined to be of short 
duration. Before the year was ended, 
Dekama died of a fit of apoplexy, caused, 
it was said, by the inge into which 
he fell on hearing that Staveren and 
two other Friesian towns had consented 
to do homage as subjects to the Graaf 
ci Holland. By his last wiH he en- 
trusted the guardianship of his ^ughter 
to the Heer van Ayha, the friend and 
brother-in-arm» of his early years, and 
almost the orfy person whose society 



he could endure in the days of his 
seclusion. 

Aylva arrived at Dekama-stins soon 
after he learned the desire of his de- 
parted friend. Madzy had never seen 
the olderman, but had often heard her 
father praise him, and call him a perfect 
knight, who had but one fault, namely, 
that he was not Friesian enough, which 
Dekama attributed to his extensive 
travels and long residence abroad. As 
she became acquainted with her guar- 
dian, who now visited her finequ&itly, 
in order to regulate and manage her in- 
heritance, she soon began to value his 
noble and amiable character ; and, with 
astonishment, she then discovered that 
there were moi different from her father 
and Adelen. She no longer heard evety 
foreign custom abused because it was 
foreign, nor everything FriesiaB extol- 
led because it was !Rriesian. Babits 
and customs, of which she had nearer 
dreamed, she now heard discussed in a 
polite and benevolent tone, which was 
totally unknown both in the ^oon^ 
mansion of Dekama and at Adela-stins. 
She accepted, therefore, without hesi- 
tation, the invitation of Aylva' to spend 
some time at his stins, in the sociBty 
of his sisters, whilst her father's house 
was undergoing some repairs and altenr 
tions, which long-ccm^ued n^lect had 
rendered necessary. 

It was th^re, in her new abode, .ihat 
the admiraUe qualities with which < na- 
ture had endowed her wese oompl 
unfolded. Aylva*s two sisters^ 
were younger than he, but yet 
enough to guide Madzy by their 
ample, afforded her a society as 
able as it was instructive. Both L«t 
only possessed all the Irauale acco^ 
plishments usual at that peiio^ ^i 
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urbat was then most rare, they could 
also plaj and sing; and Madzj profited 
so well by their instmbtion that she 
soon outstripped her teachers. Aylva- 
stins, besides, was finequently visited 
by welcome guests, who were attracted 
thither as well by the easy and agreeable 
manners of the olderman, as by the 
beauty and accomplishments of the 
lovely triad; and thus the Hose of 
Dekama (for this nam^, which had 
been conferred upon her by a trayelling 
minnesinger, she had ever since re- 
tained,) passed the bright days of her 
youth in a constant change of agreeable 
and interesting sodety. 

In the meantime^ Seerp Adelen had 
made peace with the monks of Lidlum, 
to which, as we have ab*eady seen, he 
was persuaded by the eloquence of 
J'ather Syard; tiie sagacious monk 
having toudied his weak side, by show- 
ing him how much the Hollanders re- 
joiced at the internal dissensions which 
divided Erieshmd. Adelen, therefore, 
now began again to think of Madsy, 
and blamed himseLf for having so long 
neglected her. As he looked, however, 
upon the accomplishment of their mar- 
riage as a matter beyond any doubt, 
on his first visit to Aylva-stins he took 
not the slightest pains to excuse his 
neglect to Madzy, whom he still con- 
tinued to treat as a child. As to the 
latter, we see no reason to (Sbnceal that 
she had lately nearly entirely forgotten 
him ; although not a day passed that 
she did not think of his good mother. 
I She no longer beheld him with that eye 
' of respect and fear with which she was 
heretofore wont to regard him ; nor did 
^ he now appear before her as the lord 
^ of Adelarstins, so much her elder; 
^ bat as a rude and uneducated country 



nobleman, who had still much to leana 
before he could win her heart. She 
treated him, howeva, »8 of old, with 
affectionate confidence; but whenever 
he spoke of their approaching marnqg^ 
she was always ready with the excuse 
that she was yet much too young to 
think of thai 

Adelen could not fed offended at this 
objection, because he saw that it was 
no mere pretext, for she had given a 
direct refusal to several other Friesian 
noblemen who had sought the hand of 
the noble heiress of the Bekamaas ; anc^ 
besides, she repeatedly assured him that 
she intended one day to realise the hope 
cherished by his mother. 

Thus stood matters wh^i the dis- 
turbances broke out at Staveren, and 
the WeerskU^ or national assembly o( 
the Eriesiaas, resolved to send ddeg^ites 
toHoliand, and selected for that purpose 
the three individuals with whom the 
reader is already acquainted. Thechoioe 
of the ecclesiastics naturally fell on the 
Abbot of St. Odulf, because his menas- ^ 
teiy, being in the neighbourhood of 
Staveren, he had most interest in the 
matter, and was, besides, well-informed 
of what had occurred. Oostergoo named 
Aylva, who, from his extensive estates, 
and as olderman of Leuwaiden, posses- 
sed great influence in that province; 
and Westeigoo chose Adelen, as mndi 
from the respect which they entertained 
for his power and his bravery, as on 
account of his regal descent, which ob- 
tained for him a consideration which 
otherwise he could not have acquired 
among the free Eriesians. 

Adelen, unwilling that Madzy, during 
the olderman's absence, should be left 
behind without protection, and, per- 
haps, apprehensive also of the saaiea 
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▼hich might be laid for her bj this or 
that lover or secret foe, requested 
Aylva to cany her with him to Hol- 
laad; at the same time expressing a 
wish that she should shew herself there 
as little as possible. Aylva objected 
not to the first part of this request, 
although it grieved him much that his 
sister, who had been married in the 
meantime, could not accompany her; 
but he declared that he saw no reason 
why he should refuse to Madzy the 
amusements which a temporary so- 
journ in Holland might afford her, and 
whidi any one of her age and sex 
might justly claim. But Madzy re- 
moved this difficulty by declaring, that, 
if she accompanied her guardian, it 
would only be to show him, on his 
journey, the care and attention to which 
he was accustomed ; and that she had 
no wish to appear in public, to become 
an object of ridicule to the ladies of 
Holland. On this understanding, there- 
fore, she accompanied Aylva and Adelen. 
But the good Madzy had little thought 
that this journey would serve to show 
her men and objects, of which even her 
conversations with her guardian had 
given her no idea. She suddenly found 
V herself involuntarily thrown, like an 
apple of discord, into the court of the 
• graaf, and there courted, admired, and 
envied. She had heard the spft words 
of knights, to whom Adelen bore the 
same resemblance that the rude knife 
of the peasant does to the ornamented 
and finely-tempered dagger of the noble- 
man. However humble and unaffected, 
she was still a woman ; and it was, 
therefore, not without pleasure that 
she heard her praises sounded in cour- 
'teous language by a graaf of Holland 
and his nobles. Her heart, too, beat 



higher whenever she pictured to herself 
the gallant Deodaat, with his bright 
friendly glance ; his mild appearance 
contrasting strangely with his unyield- 
ing spirit and his engaging voice and 
polished manners. 

" But what boots all this ?" blie 
thought, while Sytsk^ was arranging 
her head-dress. " To fall in love v tli 
me would be foolish of this Deod.Uit, 
who, perhaps, intends to show me oulv 
that attention usual at court ; and, on 
my part, the folly would be still greater 
to listen to his love. In Friesland, no 
outlander, such as he, would be endured 
as the husband of Madzy Dekama ; and 
my good name would be for ever lost, 
were I to leave my country to follow 
the fortunes of a foreigner, without 
either birth or property. No : if I am 
ever to enjoy ease and happiness, I can 
find them only in the land of my 
fathers ; and like the swallow, that 
nestles on that roof only where it has 
been bred, and, unlike the finch, seeks 
not a strange habitation, so likewise , 
must a Friesian maiden select her con- 
sort nowhere but in Priesland.** 



CHAPTER XVI. 

Aduata is alone the cause of all your tears: 
Maddeaed at haYins: missed bis prev. he 

sbeatMd ' 

His dagger io tlie bosom of bis friend. 

Van Msbken : Lamze d^Arlac, 

The banquet that was given at the 
graaf's hunting-lodge surpassed all the 
feasts which, up to that time, had ever 
been seen in Holland. The weather,- 
notwithstanding its usual fickleness ia I 
our country, had been for a consider J 
able time as delightfully favourable ad 
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if it were speoialiy chosen for the fes- 
tivities; and, in consequence, there 
was but little trouble in making the 
necessaiy preparations at the Yogele- 
sang. As the building itself was too 
small to accommodate the numerous 
guests, several tables of considerable 
length were laid in the open air, and 
surrounded with benches, composed, 
indeed, of rough wood, but covered 
with splendid cushions. On and around 
the tables were displayed every orna- 
ment which the art of tiie period could 
supply ; and, instead of the plateaux 
of later times, there stood upon the 
table two entire castles, with their out- 
works and towers, from which waved 
the banners of the graaf, while within 
were a ptety of homblowers, who, 
during the if past, entertained the com- 
pany with music. Beneath the lofty 
lindens there stood, too, rich dressoires, 
or sideboards, resplendent with spark- 
ling vases, and cups, and coolers, of 
every shape and metal, and which, sin- 
gularly enough, were guarded by tame 
bears, who, as the guests arrived, low- 
ered to the earth the points of the 
spears with which they were armed* 
But what excited the most wonder, 
were three artificial elephants, as lai^e 
as life, which the village painter, who 
probably never saw one of these ani- 
Bials, had painted with red, yellow, and 
black stripes. From the proboscis of 
one flowed Bhinewine ; the second sup- 
plied Traich white-wine, and the third 
hippocrass. But more remarkable in 
point of art, although less interesting 
in the eyes of the guests, was a tree, 
which stood in the centre of the table, 
laden with all kinds of fruits, partly 
natural, partly artificial, and amidst 
whose golden foliage artfully contrived 



little birds, moved by concealed mecha- 
nism, clapped their wings, and war* 
bled various melodies. 

It was about six hours after mid- 
day, which was the usual time for en- 
joying the second meal, and the guests, 
nearly all of whom were already as- 
sembled, were perambulating the charm- 
ing avenues, although they required no 
exercise to whet their appetites. The 
tournament of the morning had pre- 
vented them &om taking their mid- 
day meal, and they were now begin- 
ning to envy the horses, which, in 
hastily constructed stalls, were enjoying 
themselves with fresh provender, when 
William and his suite arrived from 
Haarlem. The brow of the graaf was 
gloomy; and, although he strove to 
welcome his guests with politeness and 
hospitality, yet it escaped not the no- 
tice of any of them that he was in no 
agreeable mood. 

This was caused by the tidings whidi 
he had that day received from the dio- 
cese of Utrecht. All who are ac- 
quainted with the history of our coun- 
try, know that the graafs of Holland 
alwavs desired to see a Hollander, or, 
at least, one of their relations or de- 
pendants, on the throne of the bishop- 
rick, in order to maintain their influ- 
ence in the diocese, and prevent the 
recurrence of contentions between Hol- 
land and Utrecht. This was also the 
object of William IV., in which he 
had so far succeeded as to procure the 
mitre to be conferred upon Jan van 
Arkel, the son of one of his mightiest 
vassals. The reader has already seen 
how little the new bishop had contri- 
buted to promote the object of his pro- 
tector. In the flower of manhood, an 
I ecclesiastic against his will, and sprung* 



152 



LIBKART OF BOMANCE. 



moreover, from a proud and sensitive 
jEamily, which eould not easily endnre 
any one over themselves, the hanghty 
yodth felt little inclination to be the 
mere instrument of the graaf— a bishop 
only in name, without the power to 
uphold his dignity, or to exercise the 
prerogatives of his office. The conse- 
qiienoes of this election — ^the bishop's 
journey to Grenoble, the redemption of 
the castles mortgaged to the graaf, and 
all else that had been done to diminish 
the tifluence of the latter — we have 
already narrated. To recover his influ- 
ence, the graaf had adopted various 
methods, and had lately demanded the 
inspection of the accounts of the bishop- 
lick; but the tournament had only 
just ended when a courier brought him 
a letter containing a refusal of this 
demand. In the first transport of his 
rage at this contemptuous act, he had, 
without consulting any one, but listen- 
ing only to the dictates of his passion, 
immediately sent back a letter, threat- 
ening war. 

He was in this frame of mind, and a 
prey to the most violent feelings, which, 
as tinder requires but a single spark to 
ignite it, awaited only an opportunity 
to burst forth, when Adelen approached 
him, leading Madzy by the hand, and 
followed by his. two colleagues. A 
better courtier than Adelen would have 
remarked the graaf 's contracted brow, 
which knit itself stiU closer the moment 
his eye fell upon the IViesian : he would 
have feared to rouse the angiy lion, and 
watched a more favourable opportunity 
for addressing the prince; but Adelen 
was not- the man to be frightened by a 
dark visage. He boldly advanced, and, 
presenting !Madzy to him— 

"Heer graaf," said he, "yesterday, ! 



Madzy Dekama had fifty yrooen : to- 
day she has one bridegroom. I should 
yesterday have informed you of our in- 
tended maniage," he contixnied, rusojig 
his voice that he might be heard by 
Deodaat, who was staadmg not hsc 
distant, "but then I was not quite 
sure of my success ; and it grieves me 
that, misled by a false opinion, I misin- 
terpreted the attentions of that knight;'' 
and he pointed to Deodaat. " I now 
crave his pardon, and eonfess that I 
insulted him without a cause. This is 
the only amends I can make. My be- 
trothed has, to-day, explained to me 
my mistake, and we have agreed that 
our marriage shall be solemnised when 
we return to Frieshmd, whieh God 
grant may be soon T' 

Graaf William, heard this speedi to 
an end, but not without repeated signs 
of impatience and anger, which Adelen 
did not perceive. But when the latter 
ceased, the graaf could no bnger re- 
strain himself; for this intended mar- 
riage of Madzy destroyed another of 
his plans, namely, that she should be 
united to one of his devoted courtiers. 
He strud: the walking-stick which he 
held in his hand violently agtynst the 
ground, and then, bend^g on the 
!Priesian an eye flashing with rage— 

«By St. Japik !" he exclaimed, "and 
are you so certain, Friesian down, that 
you shall outlive to-morrow, as to be 
already fixing your wedding-day? The 
young lady is under age : therefore "wc^ 
as sovereign, are her rightful guardian ; 
and, by all the saints! nobody shall 
marry her who has not first sought and 
obtained our consent." 

All present were astonished and con- 
fased at this exhibition of violence; 
and Adelen, although for him words 
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had \ni Ktile terror^ 'was so oonfonuded 
by the unexpected maimer in viiich 
the graaf kad received his address^ that 
for some momeats he stood mate, and 
imcoxiscioiisly gnsj^od. with his l^ 
liand the hilt of his sword, as if he 
dreaded an actual assault. 

Beaumont, whoj, as the graaf's good 
angel, was always by his side, hastened 
to whisper softly in his ear — " CSonsi- 
der what you do ! Be calm, and re- 
member that we should bring no new 
eaiemies about our ears." 

This well-meant advice served only 
to pour oil on the fire. ''The fiend 
tal^e your calmness !" cried the graaf. 
" What am I ? The lawful sovereign 
of these countries P or a shuttlecock in 
the hands of my subjects P We have 
stooped low enough, and have long 
enough borne with the boorish imperti- 
nence of a vassal who does all he can 
to insult us to our beard. By St. 
Japik! had we not pledged our knightly 
word not to prevent this duel to- 
morrow, this Seerp Adelen would, ere 
this, have lain in the donjon of our 
maosiaDL at the Hage." 

Adelen, who had, in the meantime, 
recovered his presence of mind, was 
about to make an angry reply, when 
Aylva, with a calm but firm tread, 
stepped before him, and held him back 
with his left hand. 

" Graaf," said he, ''if Seerp Adelen 
this morning insulted you, I intend not 
to defend or excuse him. But at the 
court of the son of William the Good, 
of the master of kings, and of the most 
perfect kniglkt in Europe, we might 
justly expect that we- should be treated 
with the courtesy to which, as invited 
guests, and invested with the digniiy 
of ambassadors, we conceive that we 



are entitled. Seeing that this is denied 
us, we will relieve your grace of a so- 
ciety which fieems to be disagreeable.'' 

Ihe graaf listened without inteirupt- 
ing the speaker, or showing any other 
sign of impatience than that he bit the 
head of his stidc, an occupation which, 
without replying, he continued when 
Aylva had concluded. The latter, 
therefore, was about to take leave 
with a bow, when Beaumont stepped 
between them and detained him. 

" Stay, noble Ayivi^" said he ; " stay» 
reverend abbot : you, the graaf 's words 
cannot have offended. my gracious 
nephew! these noblemen, this pious 
abbot, are your guests. Let them not 
depart with a poor impression of your 
princely hospitality." 

"Our ho^itality has been free to 
them," replied William, in a lofty tone ; 
"but 'twas high time they were taught 
how to conduct themselves in our pre- 
sence. The lesson, however, had been 
given with more propriety by our he- 
raids." 

Without waiting for a rqply, he joined 
the gravin, who stood at a little distanoe, 
in the midst of a crowd of exalted 
guests and noble ladies. The graaf 
was followed by the most of those who 
heard his latter words, which were not 
lost; for the old king-at-arms, who 
felt them as a rebuke intended for him- 
self, approached Adelen, and .began, in 
a haK-jocular, half-chiding tone, to read 
him a lecture on his conduct; while 
Beaumont and Teylingen endeavoured 
to persuade the abbot and the oldermau 
not to depart on account of words ut» 
tered by the graaf in a moment of ex- 
citement. 

" You must know," said the old Pay- 
paert to Adelen, " that it is the greatest 
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nideness, and contraxy to all usage^ to 
address the 3;raaf without haying first 
obtained, throngh a herald, permis- 
sion to do so ; or, should no herald be 
at hand, through one of the graaf's 
squires ; or, in fine, in case of their ab- 
sence, through one of the pages on duty. 
Believe me, young sir, that I, who filled 
the office I now hold under the Graaf 
Fions, who was the most amiable of all 
princes, yea, to such a degree as to fall 
a victim to his excessive kindness, as 
everybody knows — ^under Graaf Jan I., 
who was gentleness itself — under Graaf 
Jan II., who did everything he could to 
win the love of his subjects — ^under 
Graaf William the Good, whose name 
alone sufficiently indicates his charac- 
ter ; — ^that I, I say, never knew one of 
these noble graafs — ^to whose souls 
may God be merciful ! — ^permit a sub- 
ject, even were he a banneret, to ad- 
dress him unannounced and unpermitted, 
•whether at table or at play; save only the 
relatives of his house, such as the Heer- 
en van Brederode, van Voome, van — " 
" All very fine and good," interrupted 
Adelen, who was long since tired of 
this sermop, but saw no means of escap- 
ing it without using force towards the 
old man, who held him by the sleeve, 
and was, besides, hemmed in by a 
crowd of heralds, pages, and officers of 
the court, who were amusing them- 
selves with his impatience, and the 
important tone with which Paypaert 
was laying down the rules of court 
etiquette: "all very fine and good," 
he exclaimed, "but we Friesians prefer 
following our own way, and, wherever 
we choose, saying frankly what we 
think. The graaf, however, shall not 
again have occasion to find £ault with 
my fcorda" 



"Yes, had it been only your words,'* 
replied the inexorable king-at-arms ; 
"but the presentation of your bride to 
the graaf was also very improper. 
This ought to have been done by the 
young lady's guardian, who should have 
entrusted her to one of the gravin's 
ladies, by whom 'she should be pre- 
sented to the graaf in the maxmer fixed 
by his grace ; whereon the said young 
lady, your bride — " , 

"My bride!" suddenly exclaimed 
Adelen, looking around : "yes ! where 
is she ? You speak of entrusting — ^but 
I will entrust her to nobody here!" 
And, pushing aside those who stood 
nearest him, he made his way from the 
crowd in search of Madzy. 

She, on the first outburst of tbe 
graafs anger, had retreated a little; 
and then, when William had retired, 
and her friends, becoming deeply en- 
gaged in conversation, had forgotten 
her, she remained at a short distance 
from them, without for the moment 
being noticed by any one. While thus 
alone, and in that state of embarrass- 
ment caused by separation from friends, 
and among strangers, she suddenly saw 
the unpleasantness of her situation in- 
creased by the unexpected approach of 
a brown bear, which had probably 
grown tired of his post at the dressoire, 
and had chosen to amuse himself by 
taking a little walk on his own account. 
Madzy, not feeling quite at her ease in 
the vicinity of this strange visitor, re- 
treated into a side path which lay just 
behind her ; and when, a few moments 
afterwards, on perceiving the bear led 
back to his place by the servants, she 
turned to leave the path, she found 
herself unexpectedly met by Deodaat 
at the entrance. 
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*• A single word," said he — "a single 
word, noble freule ! I feel that neither 
the place nor the opportunity is fitting; 
but necessity is supreme, and this is 
tlie last time that I shall address you.'* 

"Bidder," replied. Madzy, "I am 
Seerp Adelen's bride, and I must not 
listen to you. Permit me to return to 
my guarian." 

" But one moment only !" exclaimed 
Deodaat, in an imploring tone : " 'tis 
Heaven itself that has given me this 
opportunity, and commanded me not 
to let it pass unused. Kemeinber that, 
to-morrow, your bridegroom and I must 
fight for life or death." 

" Alas I" cried Madzy, in a trembling 
voice, "I know it too well. But can 
nothing prevent this combat ?" 

" Nothing. It is this which I have 
felt myself impelled to tell you. The 
soul of your— of Seerp Adelen — ^is 
too proud to bend. I know it. On 
his side, therefore, no concession is to 
be expected. As to me, I would wil- 
lingly resign my life, rather than aim 
my lance at one to whom, to-day, for 
the first time, I perceive that you are 
attached. But 'tis not to revenge my- 
self alone that I must fight : it is my 
master's cause which is entrusted to 
my arm; and I should be dishonoured 
in the eyes of universal chivalry, were 
I not to bear myself in the combat as 
becomes a brave knight. We must 
therefore fight: the necessity is in- 
exorable." 

Madzy remained silent, and cftst 
down her eyes. Her heart bled, but 
she felt that Deodaat was right. 

"I have seized this opportunity," 
continued the latter, " only to beg that 
you may not blame me for performing 
my duly in this duel like a knight. H 



it is the will of fate that Adelen should 
fall by my hand, then hate me, jonk- 
vrouw ! but let at least your judgment 
justify me, and say that I could not act 
otherwise." 

"If t^ assurance can contribute 
aught to your happiness — " replied 
Madzy, with a sigh. 

"Happiness and I," answered Deo- 
daat, "became for ever strangers when 
Adelen presented you to the graaf; 
for — ^why should I not confess it ? — ^I 
love you, freule ; and is not the cer- 
tainty that, conqueror or conquered, I 
can cherish no hopes of ever possessing 
you, enough to make my life miserable ? 
Ah, miserable fate ! that I must try to 
crush one by whose hand, for your 
sake, I would rather fall !" 

While thus speaking, they paced 
slowly up and down the wadk, con- 
cealed by the shrubs from the eyes of 
the company. Under the impdse of 
his emotion, Deodaat had seized Madz/s 
hand, which she did not withdraw, for 
the blood had retreated to her heart, 
and left her incapable of moving. This 
moment of confusion, however, was but 
short. 

"For God's sake, ridder, leave me!" 
she exclaimed: "it becomes me not 
any longer to listen to you ! Perhaps 
we have been seen together — ^watched, 
perhaps. We have been watched !"— 

And she suddenly uttered an anxious^ 
half^mothered cry ; for near her stood 
Beinout, deadly pale, his arms folded, 
and his eyes flashing with rage. 

Since he had convinced himself of 
Deodaat's breach of faith, he had fallen 
into that state in which the heated 
blood confounds both heart and under- 
standing, and renders the man as inca- 
pable of feeling as of judgmg correctly. 
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His wrath against his brother-in-arms 
was not lessened by the doable honour 
which, at the tonmament, the latter 
had obtained bejpond him. A week 
ago he would have rejoiced at it ; but 
now it was an additional exdlement to 
envy and rerenge : for characters like 
that of Reinout know no midway be- 
tween love and hatred; and as ardent 
as had before been his affisction for his 
friend, so deadly now was his hatred 
against him. He had arrived some- 
what late at the feast, and had heard 
no part of the dialogue between the 
graaf and Seerp Adden; but some 
unconnected expressions of the guests 
had informed him that the Mr Erie- 
fflan was a bride, but whose he knew 
not precisely. As he i^proached the 
graaf and grayin, however, he had heard 
these words uttered by the f omer. 

*'The girl shall not be married to 
this Eriesian clown. If Deodaat gain 
the victory to-morrow, she shall be the 
reward of his valour, or go into a 
doister." 

This was enough for Beinout. Bumr 
jng with jealousy, he went in seazdi of 
Deodaat, to reproach him with his sus- 
pected breach of faith, and, to abridge 
the distance, took the veiy path where 
his rival happened to be. The latter, 
when he beheld him, let go Madzy's 
hand, and was about to speak; but 
Beinout allowed him not. 

^^ Artful traitor t" he exdanned, 
*'you shall no longer deceive me witJi 
fair-seeming words ! What I have 
Seen is enough. But here is your 
punishment !" And, before these words 
were entirely uttered, his dagger had 
entered the bosom of Deodaat. 

The yonng man tottered and feL 
With a shriek of horror, Madzy rushed 



towards him, caught him ia her arms, 
and resting one knee on the ground, 
supported his head on the other. Hei- 
nout, who had let fall his dagger, now 
stood motionless, 

"You have done weU, brother!" 
&inthf exclaimed Deodaat, whose coun- 
tenance was already overspread with 
the hue of death; " although it should 
not have been your hand that — Fly, 
Binaldo, fly! — ^It is delicious to die 
thus !" And his breaking eye rested 
on Madzy with a look of inexpressible 
love. It soon closed, however, and 
his head fell, as that of one who dies. 

Eeinout covered his face with his 
hands ; and, with a bold spring, he dis- 
i^peared in the bushes. Almost at the 
same moment Adelen appeared, fol- 
lowed by some nobles. 

''In the fiend's name!" cried he^ 
"what means this ? A strange man in 
Madzy's arms !" 

"Help, in Heaven's name!" she 
cried. "Help! he is dying! If you 
are Qxristians, help^ and seize the mur- 
derer! He has escaped iuto the 
bushes." And she pointed in the dir 
rection where Keinout had disappeared. 

"Who — ^who is liie murderer?" 
asked at once several voices. 

"Who! who? His Mrad—his 
brother-in-aixns — the dark Italian!" 

" Eeinout 1" exclaimed all in amaze- 
m^; and, in another moment^ several 
rushed into the bashes in pursuit of 
him. 

"I ought to be much obliged to 
him," exclaimed Adelen, gloomily, while 
he contem^ted alternately the features 
of Deodaat and those of Madzy, which 
were overspread with an almost equal 
paleness. 

" He is dead now^" said Madzy^ half 
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aloBd, and in a tone of deep sorrow, 
not nntinged with bitterness: "he 
shall cause you no more jealonsy." 

"Madzy, my child!" cried Aylva, 
'who had now, with others of the guests, 
approached ; ** consider where you are, 
and what you are about." And he 
took her by the arm to lead her finm 
the mekoehdy spectade. 

But at that moment his eye fell on 
the pleasing althou^ now vacant coun- 
tenance of the young man, and a eoM 
-shudder, of which he could not divine 
the cause, ran through his veins. 
Althoc^h of a sensitive disposition, he 
bad too often seen death in every ahxpe, 
to feel more than pity at the sight of a 
dead man ; but here he felt sueh a sen- 
sation as if Eeiaout's dagger had 
struck him to the heart. 

" Is there no loiter any hope 2" he 
asked, anxiously examining the corpse. 

" Can he yet be saved?" cried Madzy, 
who, eagerly seizing the oppcntunity 
afforded by a moment's dday, had laid 
her hand upon his heart ; ^ after a 
short interval of anxious fflq)edation, 
dbe exclaimed: "ficaven be prabed, 
it still beats ! — ^A. physieian ! a physi- 
dan!^ 

''What has happened hereP' de- 
manded the graaf, as he hastily ap- 
proached the scene of the marder : " k 
it this wretch of a !Friesian whose dag- 
ger has dared to strike one of my 
nobles ?'* And his intrarogating ghmee 
rested alteniately on Beaumont and 
Adden^ 

The f oimer shook his head scarow- 
kHiij. "Not he," he answered^ point- 
ing to Adelen : ^ the murderer has fled. 
Bnt we must convey the body to a 
more suitable place." 

Acco3?£iiglyy two noUemen lifted the 



lifeless Deodaat horn the ground, and, 
while Beaumont supported his head, 
bore him to the hunting-lodge. 

Aylva, in^lled by an irresistible im- 
pulse, walked along by the corpse, un- 
aUe to take his eyes from the pale and 
placid features; while the rest, with 
looks of evident sympathy, followed or 
surrounded them. Adelen alone re- 
mained behind with Madzy, who, when 
the body was borne away, had first be- 
come aware of her situation, and, sob- 
bing, had stepped aside. 

"W^!" exclaimed Seerp^ placing 
himself before her, and looking at h^ 
with a scornful smile-r'^why dcm'tyou 
follow your lover^s corpse ?" 

" SeoTp Adden, you forget yourself!" 
was aU that her tears permitted Madzy 
tore|dy. 

"Not kss than you," answered Ade- 
len, "who, on the very day you plight 
your troth to me, hdd a dandestiQe 
eonversation with a rival, breaking my 
heart with your infidelity, and inflicting 
a deeper wound on me than that re- 
ceived by your paramour. Ha! I owe 
a double debt of thanks to this Beinout^ 
for having so well revenged me, and at 
so fittmg a moment." 

" You treat me unjustly," exclaimed 
Madsy: "you misunderstand me, and 
this noble young man, who—" 

"Blush not, but go <m! Well! 
this noble young man P" repeated Ade- 
kzi, in a bitter tone, perceiving that her 
feelings prevented Madzy from pro- 
eeeding. 

"I will!" replied Madirjr, resuming 
all her womanly dignity: "why should 
I blush ? He cherished ias me a hope- 
less love^ and came to say a last fare- 
weL The only faulty if indeed it was 
one, was mine, for haviog listened to 
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him. But could I refuse to hear one 
vrho might perhaps die to-morrow ?" 

" Excellent !" exclaimed Adelen : 
"proceed — defend him still! But I 
know enough! Here, take hack the 
troth you plighted me, and your ring 
also. I desire it no longer." 

So saying, he took from his finger 
the ring that Madzy had given him, 
crushed it between his teeth, and cast 
the fragments at the feet of the un- 
happy maiden; then, quickly turning 
his back, he departed, leaving her 
alone, and in a frame of mind which 
cannot easily be described. 

This act of Adelen's, or rather the 
manner in which it was accomplished, 
was not unseen. The gravb, with 
several of her noble guests, and her 
suite of noble dames and maidens, 
who was approaching in order to learn 
more accurately what had occurred, 
had already, from Adelen's angry ges- 
tures and Madzy's downcast bearing, 
half guessed what was going forward. 

"It seems to us," observed the gra- 
vin, "that the bridegroom is not too 
well pleased with his bride." 

"Methinks," whispered Oda van 
"Wassenaar to her friends, "that he 
should not be displeased, now that he 
has, by one blow, got rid of a rival and 
an adversary." 

"Fie, Oda ! How can you make a 
jest of the death of the good Deodaat ?" 
exclaimed Ottilia, with tears in her 
eyes. 

" I pity the poor knight with all my 
heart," replied Oda; "but, in my 
mind, still more to be pitied is the 
.Friesian Bose, who, in one day, has 
seen her lover murdered, and her bride- 
groom desert her; and will, perhaps, 
behold her third suitor beheaded." 



"Can it, then, be ready Eeinoat 
who has perpetrated so dastardly a 
deed?" asked Ottilia. 

" CaU it not dastardly," interrupted 
Oda : " 1 would, in truth, dote on one 
who felt for me love sufficient to sac- 
rifice to it his oldest and truest friend. 
None of our HoUandish nobles, who 
have only butter-milk for blood, will 
ever do that, believe me." 

" No, thank Heaven !" cried Ottilia. 
"But you are horrible, Oda, adH I will 
not speak another word to you to-day!" 

"You are right," replied Oda; "go, 
rather, and administer consolation to 
the Eriesian simpleton, who made such 
a show of herself two evenings since, 
and now stands gaping, like a peasant- 
giri who has let her eggs fall on the 
road." 

Ottilia followed this advice, or 
rather obeyed the impulse of her com- 
passionate heart. The gravin had ap- 
proached Madzy, apparently without 
taking the least notice of her ; for, not 
being fully acquainted with the cir- 
cumstances of the murder, and sup- 
posing that Madzy might be not 
wholly guiltless, she would not compro- 
mise her dignity by addressing her. 
Ottilia, however, who was always dis- 
posed to think the best of every 
one, lingered behind, approached the 
poor deserted maiden, and, taking her 
by the hand, put to her the unro- 
mantle, but nevertheless veiy natural 
question, whether she were not dread- ' 
fully frightened, and if she would like 
to take something ? 

" I am weak," replied Madzy, who 
felt her knees sinking beneath her : " I 
would like to sit down for a few 
moments." 

"Take my arm," said Ottilia, "and 
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lean on me ; let us sit down on yonder 
bank, and Zweder will bring you some- 
thing to drink — ^will you not, Zweder?" 

Zweder, who was a nephew of Otti- 
lia, and served the gravin as a page, no 
sooner heard his aunt's request, than 
he sped away like an arrow to procure 
some refreshment, while the two ladies 
walked slowly towards the bushes. 

With the courteous modesty which 
announces a kind heart and a good edu- 
cation, Ottilia, in spite of her curiosity, 
restrained herself from wounding Madzy 
by any question. She silently seated 
herself beside her on the turf, and 
gently forced her to swallow some of 
the water which Zweder brought, 
and in which, as he had been accus- 
tomed to serve ladies, he had mixed a 
few drops of spirits of hartshorn. 

In a few moments Madzy expressed 
a wish to return home, and asked if 
she could not send some one to the 
Heer van Aylva to request him to con- 
duct her thither. 

" I will be happy to undertake this 
message," said Zweder ; " although, 
believe me, it would give me more 
pleasure to announce your arrival than 
your departure." 

While delivering this compliment, 
which he did with aU the manner of a 
perfect courtier, he took off his cap, 
and, describing with it a semicircle in 
the air, bowed profoundly, and de- 
parted. When he had gone half way 
on his errand he met the gravin, who, 
with her attendants, was returning from 
her promenade, and engaged in deep 
conversation with Beaumcnt. He 
therefore stopped respectfully, and 
\7aited that they might pass by. 

"Have you any message?" asked 
the gravin, as she observed him. 



''I am going to convey to the Heer- 
van Aylva the desire of the Jonkvioaw 
van Dekama : she wishes to retire." 

" 1 can easily believe it," remarked 
Beaumont, with a shrug ; ** but I fear 
it will not be allowed." 

" Jontvrouw," meantime asked Otti- 
lia of Madzy, "would you not wish to 
sit in a more retired spot ? I see the 
court approaching." 

" O yes !" answered Madzy, rising, 
and hastily taking her arm : " let us 
retire." 

But one of the pages, who had al- 
ready left the suite, soon overtook the 
retreating pair. 

"The Heer van Beaumont desires 
to speak with you, freul^," he said to 
Madzy. 

At this announcement a thrill ran 
through and shook her entire frame, 
and, leaning on Ottilia's arm, she me- 
chanically followed the page. 

The gravin, who was now better in- 
formed, although not yet quite certain 
of Madzy's innocence, felt something 
like compassion for her, and considered 
that she might now safely venture to 
address her. After a few unimportant 
questions, therefore, to which Madzy 
was scarcely able to reply, she said — 

"The Heer van Beaumont has some 
thing to impart to you, and we shall 
therefore retire. JonkvrouwvanNaald- 
wijk, we have missed you. Your 
place is with us, if we mistake not." 

Ottilia coloured and sighed, and, 
with diflEiculty concealing a tear, which, 
at this open rebuke, had started into 
her eye, she was about to join the 
suite, but Madzy held her hand fast in 
her's. 

** I thank you," said she : "you, at 
leasts know compassion. Madzy De- 
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not bhish, and regret not this act of [ was with you. 
kindness towanb m^. A single tear, 
dbed for pity's sake, shall hereafter give 
ytni sweeter reeolleetions than all that 
eourt favour can afford." 

She then let go Ottilia's haiiH ; and, 
in much emotion and embaxrassment, 
the Jonkrronw Tsn Naaldwijk returned 
to her companions. 

"Wen," asked Oda, "haye you 
firmly imprinted on yunr memory that 
fine sermon which the little Fidesian 



but we all thought that your bridegroom 



served up to us in the grainn's pre- 
sence?** 

Beaumont in the meantime^ with a 
grace that was peculiaarly his own, had 
taken Madzy by the hand, and, as soen 
as the gravin and her suite had retired, 
he asked her, in a fiieiidl|f tone, how 
she felt herself. Mad^ thanked him 
for his sympathy, and e^iuresseil her 
desire of immedwtely departing with 
her guardian. 

Beaumont pretended not to hear this ; 
and, changing the subject, he informed 
her that Deodaat's wound had been 
examined, and that, wMle waiting for 
the su^eon, there had been applied to 
it a doth with oil of hartshoxn — a re- 
medy which the Abbot of St Odulf 
leconunended as of great efficacy. "The 
wound," he added, " is dc^, but it is 
hoped that it has not reached any vital 
part." 

Madzy felt herself comforted by this 
information. Sbe had not ventured to 
inquire about the state ci the wounded 
knight, and Beaiimont's communica- 
tion was therefore donbljy welcome to 
her. 

" We have to reproach ourselves 
with much," he continued, "and, above 
idl, for having kft yoa so kmg alone 1 1 



proper attendance." 



"1 have no longer a bridegroom," 
replied Madzy, with a faltering voice. 

" Is it, then, true ?" asked Beau- 
mont : " mevrouw the gravin has, in- 
deed, already told me of a conversation 
that seems to have taken place between 
you. But pardon me: this is a sub- 
ject which concems me not, and which 
must be a painful one to you. It is 
time, too, that I should deliver my 
message. Your worthy guardian wished 
to go in search of you, but he was 
unable. This fatal occurrence seems 
to have affected him quite as much as 
it has myself, who am an old friend of 
the good Deodaat. As I wished not 
that the graafs command should be en- 
trusted to any of the servants, I have 
myself undertaken it, and am now come 
to ask you whether you feel yourself 
strong enough to see the murderer? 
Porgiveme," he continued, anticipating 
the sudden horror with which Madzy 
was seized: "to-day, perhaps, it wil 
not be required ; but your evidence is 
necessary for his identification." 

"To-day or to-morrow," answered 
Madzy — "if it must be done, why then 
not at once ? My mind has been al- 
ready so much shocked, that another 
painful sight can scarcely make me 
worse." 

"I believe you are right," said Beau- 
mont. " Be then so good as to lean 
upon my arm. I regret that her grace, 
my nLece, has not left you the assist- 
ance of her ladies ; but I will take care 
that, after the interview, you shall Iiave 
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Ooinie, gallttnt luiiglit, deoenwd, dfihided 

man! 
I challenge you to fight, on liorsebadk or 

on foot. 



* When Madzj^ more dead than aii?e, 
was conducted b^ the l^er yau Beau- 
mont into the great hall of the Imntiiif^- 
lodge, it cdhtained gronps which votdd 
have been deemed picturesque by iiiose 
who could view them with nAocmoem. 
<7raaf William, whose anger was mot 
diminished by the wounding of one of 
'his fayouxites and the consequent con- 
fusion, was, with his hanls beMod ids 
back, and with gloomy looks, walking 
up and down the gallery, like a lion in 
his cage; whilst his nobies and attend- 
ants were scattered here and there, 
speaking to each other only in whis- 
pers. 

In one of these groups stood the 
king-at-arms, lamenting in his own im- 
portant tone, but no louder iiian safieed 
to be heard by his audience, ^e trouble 
which, should Deodaat happen to die, 
^ould be entailed on him to aarange 
his foneral as became his rank ; inas- 
much as the nobSity of the young Ita- 
lian was exceedingly uncertain, many 
doubting whetiiier Gtaaif William had 
irhe power to dub him knight without 
having first obtained l^e emperoar's per- 
mission. 

Opposite to him, buried m deep 
•thought, and apparently overpoweicd 
by sadne&s, stood the Hem: van jl^^lva, 
who had reluctantly left tile wounded 
man, with whom, however, none now 
remained save the graaf 'a confessor, 
ready to offer to him, when his con- 
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Msiousoess retained, the fiervioes of hb 
holy gjflfiee. 

At a little distance^ engaged in calm 
but eoiaeat ooftvwsation, were some 
Bobles of the dioeese of Utreobi^ whoso 
motions aad gostnres^ and the unoer* 
taio, 3nBi^ aorefltJBuea even xeatlesa, 
^bmoes whieh they oait at the gnu^, 
flowed that the sukjeot was one of in- 
teoest And it wa» so. They had just 
received inteUigQiioe iaam Utrecht that, 
there^ the peopjb -weiie flying to arm^ 
and prepariflig for lesistaBce; and had 
likewsBe leanied that ths graaf meaa^ 
to assert by force his anthority ovor 
the hishopriiok. 

'Near then, aad kamng against A& 
waO, stood iuddLsi, aJone^ his arm 
tlffown ov« a stag's head which Gxmf 
mented that side of the hafi, and his 
eyes fixed, now on the side door which 
led ta the dbamber of ^ wounded 
knight, then on the graaf, and thea 
again on the muiderei;. l%e ]attcar> 
who hadbeen seised just as he mounted 
his herse and was preparaag fnr flight, 
stood nnbooad but disarmed, at the 
end of the hail, sarromnded by some 
noUes and men^tfima. An ashy 
paleness coveisd his i»o^\ hut his je4- 
biaek eyes wandered lllrough the ha^ 
and snrwyed the oompanj with an 
expression of {aide hke that which is 
ascribed to the laUmi archangel H0 
cast them down, hower^, iot an instanfc 
and afleetii^ Unoh eolonred his cheeks^ 
when he peroeived ll^ulsy ; but he soon 
recovered his self-possession, aud gased 
at Ihe Friesian laaidea with a look vof 
triumph. 

But Madigr did not perceive him» 
for he stood in the fari^est comer of 
the hail; and her att^ation was inun^ 
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•lately attracted by lier guardian, who, 
with a sorrowful air, advanced to meet 
Tier. 

•* Madzy ! Madzy !" he softly ex- 
claimed, while he shook his head mourn- 
fully, " I should not have brought the 
Bose of Dekama with me across the 
2ee !" But, perceiving Madzy's totter- 
ing state, he suddenly stopped short, 
and assisted Beaumont to support her. 

"Maiden," said Graaf William, when 
he observed her, "we have sent for 
jou to identify the murderer of Deo- 
daat. Look up, and say, is this the man 
who did the deed ?" 

Madzy raised her eyes, but imme- 
diately covered them* with both her 
liands when she perceived the Italian. 
'**0h! for pity's sake, spare me!" she 
€ried, in an imploring tone. 

" And what was the necessity," now 
asked Beinout boldlv, ''to make her 
appear here? Have I not confessed 
the deed ? Yes, this hand it was that 
pierced his traitor-heart; and, if it 
employed the dagger of the assassin, 
remember that it was not allowed to 
use the lance of the knight." 

" It is enough !" exclaimed William : 
** we require not to question the young 
lady further. Her alarm when she be- 
held him, and his voluntary confession, 
leave no doubt of his guilt. He is, 
however, a knight, and, as such, can 
demand the judgment of his peers." 

"With your grace's permission," 
observed Paypaert, " I would respect- 
fully remark, that no decision as to this 
young man's birth has yet established 
his right to the privilege of nobility." 

William deigned no reply; but, cast- 
ing at the greybeard one of those looks 
which seem to say, " What business is 
that of jour's ?" he ordered the pri- 



soner to be locked up in the tower, and 
retired, followed by the guests. 

As to Madzy, the moment the comt 
had left the hall, she threw herself on 
her guardian's neck, and implored him 
to take her away from a feast which 
had had so melancholy a commence- 
ment. Aylva pressed her to Ms heart ; 
and, without speaking a word, they 
both proceeded to the stables, from 
whence they were soon haskning home- 
wards. 

The men-at-arms, in the meantime, 
led Beinout to the tower which was 
assigned as his temporary prison, to 
which he walked, in the midst of them, 
more with the triumphant air of a con- 
queror than with the downcast mien of 
a culprit. When they entered tlie 
side door which opened on the dark 
stair tliat led upwards, Beiuout felt 
soi.ie one run against him, and, at the 
same time, hand him a dagger, which 
he contrived cunningly to conceal under 
liis clothes ; whilst, by a rapid turn of 
his head, he was able to recognise Seerp 
Adelen, as the latter liastened away. 

Having performed this service, the 
Ericsian betook himself to where the 
banquet was laid. But all were already 
seated, and none seemed inclined to 
make room for the angry Adelen, who, 
to' use the expression of Oda, ran 
round the table like an angler, who 
walks along the water's edge, seeking a 
place wherein to throw Ids line, but is 
everywhere prevented by lofty bul- 
rushes. At last, however, he succeeded 
in fixing himself Beside his colleague, 
the abbot, who seemed to have already 
forgotten the events of the day, and 
who, with an appetite which the delay 
of the banquet had rendered sUU 
sharper, was now busy making a ter- 
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lible breaeh in a peaoock-pastj. As 
the graaf was in an abstracted mood, 
and as the guests, who, besides, after 
what had happened, were but little dis- 
posed to gaiety, took their tone &om 
the host, the banquet passed over si- 
lently and gloomily ; and the company 
separated earlier than was intended, 
nothing else worthy of record having 
occurred. 

The following morning had scarcely 
dawned, when a vast multitude was 
again assembled on the Zand at Haar- 
lem, in anticipation of the duel which 
was unexpectedly announced on the 
preceding day, and which they consi- 
dered, so to speak, as a kind of god- 
send. It was, indeed, rumoured here 
asid there that the graaf's champion 
was wounded, and, according to some, 
even killed ; yet, as nobody knew any- 
thing certain of this, and as the battle- 
ground was occupied by the heralds at 
the appointed time, but little attention 
was paid to these reports. The reader, 
however, must be informed, that the 
graaf, as well as Beaumont, in the con- 
fusion caused both by the news from 
Utrecht, and the occurrences at the 
Yogelesang, had forgotten to postpone 
the duel, or to name another champion 
in the place of Beodaat ; while, on the 
contrary, Paypaert, whose entire soul 
was mechanical, and who concerned 
himself only with the preparation of 
the ground, without once considering 
whether or not a champion would ap- 
pear, had issued his directions as if 
there could be no doubt of the combat 
taking place. He therefore appeared 
on the ground, at the head of his 
heralds and pursuivants, who were 
right busy in making the suitable 
arrangements ; but he could not refrain 



from occasionally looking towards the 
seats of the nobility, which were, for 
the most part, empty, being occupied 
by but a few noblemen of the neigh- 
bourhood, who were as yet unaware of 
the event which rendered the duel im- 
possible. 

" The sluggards !" muttered the grey- 
beard, with a discontented shake of the 
head : " in my youth they would not 
thus have been absent on such an occa- 
sion. Is it, then, merely to amuse the 
populace that a duel is to be fought 
to-day ? And is a combat, for life or 
death, between two knights, of no 
greater interest than a cockfight P" 

.The people, too, began to murmur. 

" Can it reaUy be that nothing will 
take place, neighbour P" aaked the 
armour-smith of his, friend, Claes Ger- 
ritz; "and have I made my bellows 
work for nothing P" 

"By St. GangolfP' answened the 
market-derk, " I know that my infor- 
mation is correct. The ruffianly Erie* 
sian, at the banquet yesterday evening, 
stabbed the Italian with whom he was 
to fight, and '^ now in safe keeping 
within four walls. I thank God that 
we have thus got rid of two strangers 
at least." 

"Yes," returned the swordmaker; 
"but I am astonished that« all the 
heralds should be here." 

"That is because you understand no- 
thing about it," rejdied Claes Gerritz. 
"Time and place are appointed, and». 
although nobody come to pray, still 
the priest must be in the church." 

" Yet it seems strange to me," ob* 
served the smith, "that our graaf 
should choose a foreigner, like this Deo- 
daat, for his champion ; as if no Hol- 
landish noble could tame thePriesian." 
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"And is not the graaf himself a 

% foreigner ?" aaked Genitz ; " and conld 

abetter be expected from any that come 

from that side of the water ? Priesian, 

lltaHan, orrHenegonwer, ^tis all the 

aame/' 

"Yet you must acknowledge," re- 
p&d'^e smith, "that the last graaf 
did much foEJUs, and deserves the name 
Jbe haa got." 

' ''.Xoi;l.bati his son! .has made na pay 
doaUijfor it," ireiorted Claes. "Has 
lie not fobbed us of m(»re than ' forty 
pouzlds on bis marriage, although, by 
the charter of Xing WiUiam, we were 
only to p^ twenty. But the magis- 
trates .aze a set 6f lickspittbs, and 
qiiite'«iher men^Qoid sit at the helm," 
he^added, as he tumed.up his nose, and 
piiil&d'kimself out, lika the toad in the 
&bie. 

"I do not see any' injustice in -^hat 
3F0U metttion," observed his neighbour: 
<' i6you;,pay>more, you also profit more; 
aiBdit.js> since then that Haarlem has 
beo(ane;60;great." 

■ ** Arid ; ao J poor, ' too, you might add. 
Since Amstordttm has been united to 
BoUand, seareiBly a single ship leaves 
Baaylewfor the East Sea." * 

"You are a thankless faidt^finder, 
nei^ibQiir Y' exda^ned ? the smith : 
'fdooft all these festivals bring us 
wealthr 

'-^ Wealth 5—^yes, to the tapsters — 
to those who aigll diink, and let lodg- 

iugs; jfflMjjie'jthe lamonxers who em- 

jloy a, double mimbcr of workmen, and 
wfio, thecdfdoe^^ahonld ^all. contribute a 
kdblepertian'ta thb fi!e& contributions 
-*«*«t;ieast, if there is ta be a war. with 
Utrecht, as'I have, heard." 

*"A^^wa^ with .XJtrecht f" sepeated 



the smith, rubbii^ his' hands with de- 
light. "]^ad, neighbour, thaVs some- 
thing worth hearing ! But how know 
you that P" 

It was not possible,!however, fer the 
market-clerk to answer this question, 
for at that moment a loud, sdiootiiig 
and noise among the peopie prodaimed 
the arrival of one of the oontkbatants. 

"There he is! there he id!" cried 
the smith, in the enthusiasm of the 
moment entirely forgetting tiie inr 
with Utrecht. 

"Who is there P' asked Gerritz, 
much displeased at hemg intempted. 

" The Eriesian knight, whom joa pat 
behind the hairs," answeied'the aa^h. 
''Methinks, Master Glaes, your infesw 
mationwas not the most ■correct. Who 
knows but the Italian, iriiom joa kiMed, 
wiQ also make his appearaooe P' 

"But is it really the IriesianrP* 
asked the clerk, still inccedukms. 

" Enow I not the armour, with tilie 
silver stars, which I made with my own 
hands ? And did I not yesterday, ersa- 
ing sharpen the battle-axe which hangs 
at his saddle-bow, and ddiver^ it tolas 
servant P' 

It was, indeed, Seerp Adel^i. Qe 
had entered the; ring in^foll >ai»Kysr» 
and now waited motioidess in Ihia 
place. 

" What^ an unheaod-of aSirir' is this P* 
muttered Paypaert : "see, here is <ma 
of the combatants, and not a judge 
yet arrived ! And the gfaaf,' who ptOf 
mised to be present ! :It ist beyond ay 
oomprdiension." 

" But, sir ■kaog-atrerms," ;X>bs6rved 
one df the berfttds, "nyg^tj ask; if 
some mistake has not occurred ? '!Ehe 
other champion ' was .woonded .yester- 
day, and is, periiaps,^ already dead.' 
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*'As if the gaai shodd not hayei The people begani to mutfcer and 
provided anoUier ! Doif t annoy me mnrmnr aload» and stnm^y to mani*. 



yiMi saxk nonsense, but go and aak 
yoodisr knight, accosding to castom, 
fcff what he lus come hiihw»'^ 

The hfraJd anaweied not, bat rode 
up toSkerp Adeleiv and did as directed. 
''I am Seeip AdaLen^f' b^gaa the 
lepl J, compoeed: by father Syaxd, and 
^tiueh had occupied Seeip half the 
ni|^ to commii^ to mempij; " and I 
oonie> anaed^id on hoiiebadc» as befits 
a nobleman, to wage a just fight, and 
to fulfil my challenge against William, 
gmaf of Henegoixv and Holland; and, 
t(^ Witness tbi& justness of my. cause,! 
call Ooi Lo9d, Qor Lady, and my pa- 
tioit%St».Niohii^a8. I desire that y9u 
gjive me my share of the fiekl, o^ the 
wind, of the son,, ^ad ot all else^ as is 
just and neeessaxy* And» when that 
n done, with the help o£.Qod,.Our 
Lady, and my patxon. St Nicholas,. I 
will do my dni^ on foot and on bouse* 
hack, with all sach aims aa may be 
Sffifov^d of by the judges." 

When . this litany was dfilivered to 
the king-at-anns,'he ocdered a flourish 
of trumpets,! and that the opponent 
flhoold, in the name of the Graaf of 
HoUand and Henegoiiw, be summoned 
to appear agalxist ,Seerp Adeien. But 
in vain the loud. braying. of the trum* 
pets shook the. air : the summons was 
vuuuwered. 

" We must wait,'' said . Faypaert : 
"the adversary must be allowed the 
usual time of three hours ; and, if he 
does not. then s^pear, the. challenger 
shall be considered' as having per* 
fanned .his dul^.V 

But the first hour passed away, and 
the second too^ and the challenger was 
still left unconfrouted. 



fest their displeasuze. Many of them 
departed, tired and disiqipointed^ but^ . 
out of cnziosity, returned as hastily as. 
they had gone away. Almost every* 
one found himself in that situation^ ihe 
unpleasantness of winch has perhaps 
been experienced by all our readera^—- 
that situation vrhen, expecting the be* 
ginning of a long-promised display of. 
fireworks, or the conclusion of a tice-i 
some play, or the appointed visk of an 
old fidend, or the arrival of a coaoh.i 
which has met wii^. an aooident» one 
f (dels aa unwilling to wait any longer tas 
to go away. 

The. young noUemen 'who lounged 
about their places were, no leas indig*^ 
nant at the disginoe* whioh the graaf. 
should suffer did no combatant appears 
to maintain the' justioe -of his cause ; 
ftadthey were alreac^ oonvnaing waim*t 
ly and loudly on the necesaifyof (me>of>i 
them taking the place -of the missing 
JBhampiom< 

i ''By the heaird of St. Bavor ex« 
claimed the. armourer, who had now.i 
lost all patience "shall that Satanis' 
!Friesian insult oui gcaaf and us with. 
impimifyP Ha! if that old Paypaeri* 
did not refuse pennisaion ta fight > too 
all who have not noble blood in theirs 
veins» for the honour. ot< Holland I 
would soon jump.in, and stand . before 
that, fine knight, without any other 
weapon than my hammer-; and. war ^ 
would then see whether,' in^^ite of his 
sword and battle-axe, I would not beat 
him as flat as a hearth^plate." 

"The easier/' obserred; GUea Qer*- 
riitz, "since, having yourself made his' 
armour, you best know the places which 
are weakest.'' 
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" Oho !" replied the smith, ''although | 
Melis Contiz of the Aanegang made 
the corslet, I took it asunder plate by 
plate, and I defy any one to find a 
single fault in any harness that comes 
from my foige." 

''Hillo! ho! master hehnet^maker," 
cried at this moment some noblemen 
who were forcing their way towards 
him through the crowd: ''have you 
any cuirass ready, that you could lend 

UB?" 

"I would give yon for nothing the 
best ever made in my shop," answered 
the patriotic smith, " in order to tame 
this boaster ; but, by all the fiends ! 
the rascal has on the very last corslet 
I made ; and an excellent piece of har- 
ness it is, believe me. I wish my arm 
had been palsied when I was rivetting 
the nails !" 

"May Satan seize yon, ill-omened 
l»rd !" cried the noblemen. ''Hear 
how he boasts !" 
' Eor Adelen, as much to annoy the 
spectators as from vexation, never 
ceased riding np and down the ground, 
crying out, "Wdl, now, valiant Hol- 
landers! will you allow yourselves to 
be driven from the field by a Eriesian ? 
Is there none among you with spirit 
enough to uphold the honour of your 
graaf?" 

"Where shall we procure arms?'* 
exclaimed the noblemen. 

"By my soul, I have it !" cried one 
of them : "let ns go to the knights of 
St. John : there we shall be certain of 
obtaining them." And wondering that 
they had not before thought of this, 
they set off to the cloister in the Jans- 
straat. 

• But when they arrived there, they 
found their intention anticipated. In 



the court of the doister, the reverend 
commander, Heer Hugo van Koukerk, 
was already on horseback, armed to the 
teeth, and surrounded by his kniglits. 
He had escorted the gravin, who^ 
early in the morning, had set out for 
the Hage, (the graaf himself was to 
sleep at the Yogelesang,) and on his 
return had heard of what was going for- 
ward on the Zand. His resolve war 
immediately formed : he had armed 
himself, and was now ready, with his* 
sword, to maintain the honour of the* 
graaf. 

But when, at the head of his knights, 
and surrounded by the delighted nobles, 
he rode up the great maiket-plaee, he' 
discovered, by the unbounded cheertf of 
the multitude, and by the loud braying 
of the trumpets, that he too was antici- 
pated. An unknown knight, in a simple* 
suit of armour, without blazon or device, 
was abeady within the enclosure. The 
herald, whom Paypaert had sent to learn 
his name and the reason of his coming, 
returned with the information that the' 
champion who was to have appeared 
for the graaf had empowered him to 
come in his stead; but that, for im- 
portant reasons, he desired to remain 
unknown. 

" This is all very excellent,*' ex- 
claimed the king-at-arms ; "but who is 
to fill the office of umpire ?** 

"That difficulty will be easily re- 
moved," suggested one of the heralds, 
"^if the commander, who is just ap-' 
preaching, will undertake the duty." 

This proposal, which was readily 
agreed to by the two combatants, was 
communicated to Heer Hugo, who 
willingly assented, and accordingly 
entered the ground, with two of his 
knights as assistants. 
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Beerp Adelea smd the imknown 
knight then betook themselyes each to 
his own side of the lists; when the 
fonner, dismounting, raised his visor, 
and, aooompanied by two herahls, ap- 
proached a little altar which had been 
placed before the vacant throne of the 
gravin, and over wHch a clergyman 
held a cmcifix. Here he swore the 
usual oath, and then returned to his 
phice ; his opponent then going through 
the same ceremony, with this diiference 
only, that he did not uncover his face. 
The priest now departed with his altar ; 
and the umpire having made a sign to 
Paypaert, the latter cried, as usual-^ 

At the same moment the two cham- 
pions sprung upon their horses, and 
took their lances from the hands of 
their squires. 

" Laissez alter P* cried the judge, 
throwing his glove into the lists — 
** laissez oiler / laissez alter P* 

The trumpets sounded, and the two 
knights roshed at each other. 

The shock of the combatants was 
mighty, and the fortune of each seemed 
to be equal. Adelen's lance was 
shivered to pieces on the breastpieoe 
of his adversary, whose horse fell with 
him ; while the Eriesian, not more suc- 
cessful, was completely thrown from his 
saddle, nay, some distance from it, while 
his horse rushed across the ground. 

The strange knight having, not with- 
out difficulty, disengaged himself from 
his charger, unloosed the battle-axe 
which hung at his saddle-bow, and went 
on foot against his opponent, who by 
this time had also arisen. Bat the 
former halted when he perceived that 
Adelen had for his defence no other 
Weapon than the stump of his lance. 



** Go get your battle-axe,^ he said 
*' our weapons are not equal." 

Adelen bowed, and remained motions- 
less until his squire, having caught the^ 
runaway steed, had disengaged the 
weapon, and brought it to him. 

Loud was the applause called forth 
from the multitude by this magnani- 
mous conduct of the unknown koight, 
although many c(xisidered it imprudent 
thus to throw away the advantage which 
was open to him ; for, now that both- 
knights were on foot, and hand to hand, 
it was obvious that the Friesiau waa^ 
much taller and stronger than his oppo-'' 
nent, whose slow and somewhat toil-' 
some gait plainly showed that the firsts' 
vigour of his youth was ahready past. 

But the ease with which he warded 
off the first blow of Adelen's axe, proved 
that he supplied by skill what he wanted 
in strength, and the spectators began 
to consider the combat more equal,' 
With untiring force and rapidity Ade-> 
len wielded his axe; and the least 
powerful of his blows would have suf- 
ficed to fell his adversary, had not th& 
latter, with the greatest address and 
caution, put himself merely on the de* 
fensive. He stood like a rock — nteditr 
tranquilltis in ««^m -^-^ while Adeleni 
moved around him like a' besieger who^ 
attempts to surprise a fortress, now oii: 
this side, now on that. When this hod 
continued for some time, the unknown* 
began to perceive that his adversary's- 
blows descended with less force. This 
was remarked, too, by the spectators, 
and iJie anxious silence with which/ 
until now, they had watched the fight, 
suddenly gave place tp loud cries of en* 
couragement, addressed to the stranger. 

" Knock him down now !" cried the 
armourer, whoso stentorian voice wa» 
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heard kmd abov« the others. "The 
IHesian is tired. Take the opportunity, 
b^oxe he recoyers his stre&gtL !FaU 
oa him ! fall on. him !" 

But he to vhoiB thb advice was 
given seemed to hanre no ear for it. 
Ifhether it were that he desured to 
space his foe, or would not hasardhis 
snooeaa, oar that, by a conjdadmg feat, 
lie wished to show his dexterity in the 
use of his weapon, he made no attack ; 
Imt remained on the defensive, deter- 
imned, appaien%» by his imperturbable 
oalmnessy to weary tiie Erieskm, and to 
thwart his purpose. At hist, perceiving 
that Adelen, panting and weary, struck 
only at random, he availed himself of 
the most fiEivouraUe moment, struck 
firom beneath, with his own, the axe of 
his adversary, so that the two weapons 
&stened together ; and then, quickly 
bringing his leffc hand near the middle 
of the shafts while his right pressed the 
handle downwards, he made Adelen's 
ireapon fly across the field-«^-aa act of 
dexterity which was received with an 
mbounded huzza^* 

PurioQS at finding himself so unex- 
pectedly disarmed, Adelen drew his 
dagger, and was about to spring upon 
his opponent, when the judge's assist* 
aats immediately rode between them, 
\ and the commander declared that the 
/ JViesian should aeknowle^ himself 
defeated, since, as he was disaraied, his 
adversary, had he so wished it, mi^t 
have felled him to the earth. 

At the same moment the attention 
cC the multitude was excited anew by 

* And no •'hurrah!*' as now-a-days 'we 
tMd in all longs and newspapers, and erm 
2» batUe-flongs ; as if we had become kossaeks, 
or nobody had read the celebrated epigram of 
ikb excellent Staring, that mo^t idiomatic of 
OBT modem poets» 



ike arrival of a body of knigKts, headed 
by the graaf himself, who, with their 
horses panting and covered with foam» 
now galloped into the square. To ex- 
plain the cause of their appeacaiic& it 
wHl, however, be necessary fonts tfr 
go back a little in our narrative. 



CHAPTER XYm. 

LODiwus; 

Bat vi€ mast Iwvrt oar best, . 

Ajkd to aaothsr lodging straight repaie» 

JAN. 

Then I must change my dress ere we go, 
there. 

Langendi JK : Hlei wederz^df 

After the banquet at the Yogelesang^ 
the gravili, with the greater part of 
the court, returned to Haarlem, from^ 
whence, on the following day, they set 
out for the Hage ; for the graof, con- 
ceiving it necessary to call together* 
his vassals, and to sound the opinions 
of the towns with regard to a war with. 
Utrecht, had determined that the entire- 
court should again return to his palace. 
He himself, howev^, together with 
Beaumont, Naaldwijk, T^lingen, and 
BATOOurt, stayed behind at the Yogele-, 
sang, where he passed the evening ia 
important coipniltations, intending next- 
dsf , after having areas^ed everything^ 
to depart for the Hage. 

That which most urgently, required a. 
determination, was the answer which 
be had yet to give to the Eriesian dele- 
' gates. He was weary of the part which 
he had played with regard to them, and 
of the perverseness which his exhibit 
tion. of kindness had produced. Het 
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considered liis dignity insulted, and 
had therefore flung to the winds the 
fidvice of his favourites^ who in Tain re- 
presented to him, that now, when he 
meditated a war with Utrecht^ it was 
doubly important to win over the iVi&- 
sians, and not to bring two enemies 
at onoe upon his. baok. This advioe 
had upon William' precisely the oppo- 
site effeot from what his advisers in- 
tended ; for he was one of those per- 
sons who will nsver do, either through 
force 01 fear, what they may otherwise 
do of their own free wilL To cany, 
therefore, this resolution into effect^ on 
the following morping,. when^ hoawoke, 
he gave orders to summon the I!rieaiaik 
ambassadors. 

The attendant who reoeiyed these 
ordeis had scasoely retired, when the 
Heer van Teylingen entered with pre- 
cipitation, and announced that Biainout 
bad escaped from prison. 

" Impossible !" exclaimed the gcaaf ; 
**or did the blookheada not seooase the 
boltsr . . 

"1, too, considered it impossible," 
replied. Teylingen;. "for the door of 
the chamber was so well secured^ that 
it could not be opened without awak- 
ing the guards, so that any attempt on 
it must have been fruitless ; and from 
the window he could not have escaped* 
unless he had borrowed wings." 

"He might have lowered himself by 
a tope, or clothes knotted together." 

"If so, the rope would have been 
foului. But the only thing that has 
been discovered is a shai^, scratch, 
reaching from the window to liie 
ground, as if it had been cut. in the 
wall by the poiat of a knife or da^er. 
Help from without ha had not, fcnr, in 
the sand, no other footsteps are visible 



but his, winch somewhat floifaer on 
disappear in the grass." 

"'Tis atnmgel But, as he haa 
escaped, I had as Kef he were not 
letakea; for he has alwi^ served me 
faithfrilly/and it would grieve me werQ 
he to forfeit his Ufe for the aot> of a 
passionate momentw— Bequest the Heec 
van B^temont to oome to me.." 

This' ocmmuBLd was addressed to a 
page who was in attendance in the 
ante*ioom, and vdio ho. a few moments 
returned with the infonnation that the 
Heer vto Beaumont wm not to be 
found 

"How!" said TVilliam, in amaeck 
ment : " can he have, gone out so eaifyy 
when he knew that we desired to oon^ 
fer with him ?" 

"I think, your grace," replied thv 
page, ""that,* eadly this mornings he 
visited the wounded knight, a^d shortly; 
afterwards ^ke mth a courier frana 
Haarlem, on which he immediatelyT 
rode off. ' Even hiisi squires are not io 
be found." 

"'Tis inoonoeivable I But he has, 
periu^ts, gone in pursuit of the fugitive* 
Have you learnt how Deodaat fares P' 

"The doctor has just been witkhim^. 
and givee hope." 

" Deodaat, perhaps, knows the cause! 
of Beaumont's hasty departure. Wtf. 
will visit him in person." 

The graaf accordii^ly, acoompanied 
by TeyiiDgen, visited the wounded man^^ 
whcMOL he found restored to his senses,, 
and refreshed by some hours' sleep.^ 
After a short conversation as to. Ins^ 
condition, Graaf WiUiuzL asked hini 
whether he could guess why Beaumont 
had departed so haatiijy ? . : 

Deodaat was quite astonished at thiit 
questioa. "Good Hea(ven.!^ he.jax* 
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claimed, ''I remember speaking to him | 
about the duel appointed vitb thej 
Eriesian, and having asked him who 
was to take mj place." 

" The shameless Frieman/' said the 
giaaf, " knowing that his adversary is 
unable to meet him, will not surely 
appear on the ground !" 

"It is very probable he will," re- 
marked Teylingen ; " and now I re- 
member having heard Paypaert, yester- 
day evening, give orders to his heralds 
to be at Haarlem by sunrise." 

" By St. Japik !" exclaimed the graaf, 
starting up, "and why were we not 
uformed of this P Our uncle, surely, 
could never be so foolish as to go to 
Haarlem, in order to fill the post of 
umpire at a fight that cannot take 
place !" 

"That would not be so bad," replied 
Teylingen, " as that the proud Friesian 
should appear in the lists, and leave 
them unopposed." 

** You are right, Teylingen ! Let us 
go. This must be quickly seen to." 

Tliey had just entered the great hall, 
when they were met by the servant 
who had been dispatched to summon 
the delegates. He confirmed their 
conjectures, by informing them, as he 
bad learned at the cloister, that Seerp 
Adelen, fully armed, had ridden in the 
morning to Haarlem. 

"Adelen at Haarlem!" cried the 
graaf, while he invoked all the saints in 
the calendar. " Our honour is ruined 
^should his challenge be left unan- 
swered ! A horse ! — ^arms ! — quick ! — 
and let the squires mount !" 

" Your grace," exclaimed Naaldwijk 
and Teylingen with one voice, " let me 
i^ht the Friesian." 

" I am Marshal of Holland," cried 



the former, "and the honour belongs 
to me." 

"I am a relative of the House of 
Holland," urged the latter. 

"I am a Henegouwer!" exclaimed 
Harcourt, putting in his claim. 

But the graaf, without answering^ 
hastily retired to arm himself. 

"It behoves us," said he at last, 
when he was already mounted — " it 
behoves us ourselves to avenge the 
insults which have been offered us. 
Forward — ^forward to Haarlem ! Every 
moment is precious !" 

And he galloped off, followed at a 
distance by his nobles. On the way he 
encountered Aylva and the abbot, who 
were proceeding to the Vogelesang. 
Without stopping, he shouted to them: 

"You think to insult us with im- 
punity ; but we shall teach you better !" 

Aylva, in amazement, reined in his 
horse; but the words of the graaf 
were explained to him by Naaldwijk, 
who shortly afterwards came up with 
him. 

" Alas !" exclaimed the olderman, 
"it was indeed without our knowledge, 
and contrary to our wishes, that Ade- 
len this morning went to Haarlem. 
Had we imagined he could be so fool- 
ish, we would have tried every means 
to dissuade him from it. But how can 
the graaf be angry with my colleague 
here, and myself, since we immediately 
sent to inform him of what had oc- 
curred ?" 

"We have seen nobody," replied 
Teylingen. 

"But this man," continued Aylva, 
pointing to Feiko, "told me that he 
had spoken to the Heer van Beaumont." 

"Sol did," said Feiko; "and the 
heer gave me two groots, and bade me 
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return immediately, and say no more 
to any one about it." 

"It must be so!" exclaimed Tey- 
lingen: "the thing is now evident. 
Onward, quickly! The noble graaf 
has perhaps already Men a wtim to 
his impetuosity." 

And, setting spurs to their horses, 
they galloped forward, accompanied 
by Aylva. 

,The abbot, however, judged it more 
pnident to return homewards, than to 
trust himself to this wild troop; but 
his steed was not of the same opinion, 
and carried him along with them, against 
his will. At Biarlem they first came 
wp with the graaf, who had provided 
himself with a fresh horse, that he 
might not appear in the lists with a 
tired one; and thus they arrived to- 
gether on the Zand. 

"Uncle! uncle! was this prudent 
of you ?". cried Graaf William, throw- 
ing himself from his horse, and em- 
bracing the victor. 

" Hush ! hush !" replied Beaumont. 
"What I have done was for the honour 
of our house ; but nobody need know 
that, like a young breakneck, I risked 
my gray head against this Friesian's 
hairless and brainless skull !" 

So saying, he mounted his horse, 
intending to retire from the eyes of 
the spectators; but his name, which 
at first was only whispered from lip to 
hp, was now, with great cheering, re- 
peated aloud by the multitude. "Huzza 
for Beaumont!" they cried. "Beau- 
mont ! — ^Beaumont for ever !" 

" Uncle !" exclaimed the graaf, "you 

eannot get away thus. All Holland 

must aud shall know what we owe you. 

Permit us to be your squire ?" 

With these words he unclasped the 



helmet of the old warrior; and when: 
the spectators beheld his esteemed 
features, to which his exertions in the 
combat had restored the hue of youths* 
and his locks grown gray in the battle- 
field, the cheers became louder and' 
louder. 

"Come, then, if it must be so," 
exdaimed Beaumont, riding round the 
lists by the side of the graaf, and on idl 
sides bestowing friendly greetings : "tho- 
bear must be led round, now tliat he 
has exhibited his tricks. It will be 
your fault, worthy nephew, if I catch 
cold to-day." 

"That shall not happen," replied 
William, as, mth his mantle, he covered* 
the head of the grayhaired champion : 
" but confess^ unde, that although you 
have acted like a good relation, yet 
still, in daring to fight without our per- 
mission, your conduct has been that of 
a rebellious subject." 

" Your permission time did not allow 
me to ask,". replied Beaumont; "and, 
although it had, I would not have veu* 
tured to do so, lest you yourself might 
have felt inclined to break a lance. I 
therefore immediately sent away Aylva's 
servant, who brought me the news," 
and, in passing, borrowed a suit of 
armour from the knight of Oud Tey* 
lingen,* who, although he can no 
longer use them himself, possesses a 
cabinet of arms from all quarters of the 
world." 

"As everything, then, has so far 
turned out favourably," observed Graaf 
William, "we believe we may now set 
off for the Hage. But these Frie- 
sians must first be dismissed, with 

* "Oad Tejlingen,*' near the Yogelesang : 
not to be coofoaoded with *' TeyliogeD,'' 
near Sataenheim. 
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sanetlung to make tfaem remembBr 
tbat the J haro msnlted W 

'Esmng gmn some neoessaij orden, 
lie then, acocnapanied bjfais attendants, 
and amidat iJie repented cheers of the 
nmltitnd^ rode off towazds ther cbister 
of the -knights of St. John, while one of 
his servsbts oany^ed to Aylyftaadthe 
abbot his. ownmaiid to fdllow^ lam 
tUther ;•»— A message which he ddiyered 
also to Addieo, who still remaned on 
the spot whererhe was ranqnisbed by 
Beaumont; . 

• Gloomy 9nd idlistraoted,- he stood 
there, his arms folded, and fais<x)ii&' 
t^naaoe expvessing, at the same time, 
rage at hb defeat, and haughty defi- 
anee; not unlike that which a pnpfl, 
who already feels- himself a man, ex- 
hdbits • wiien puSBashed by his master: 
He TouchsafediiD answer to the giaa£*s 
liteaseiiger; bat,. calling his squire, he 
divested himself of Ms hcdmet, and 
drawing de^ over his eyes the 'cap 
witik which he rq^laoed it, he accom- 
panied his ooileagtiies to the cloister. 

Tiere, in* a< small andieDce^jfaamber, 
ilieyfomid'thie graaf,. surrounded oidy 
bya few confidential friends. As soon 
a* thi^ had entered,, he cast on them 
& look' of . -dispkas vre, and immediately 
again fxed'hi&eyes. upon the groead. 
While addressing them, he spdce r»i 
pidly^ and gated fixectty. befoue Ibbi, . 
Uke one who, hafing formed a jresotve, 
will neither see nor hear anythingjthat' 
su^ prcTOit its'ezecntioa. 

" G^tlemen of Eriesland," be said, 
^the affairs > of this ' graafdom requiie 
oar retmm to the. Hage. But we 
deem it proper first to inform.yon of 
our final determination. We can enter 
&to no conditions or arrangements 
with disobedient subjects^ I^ in: the 



name of the nobles and diies of. E^riea* 
land, you will immediately do hontiage 
to us as yobr lawfdl sovereign, we will 
forgrre and forget wiiat hasimppened.. 
If ml^ then your fitirther pve8enoe< here 
is unnecessary, and yoa ehallv not Jatw- 
than the day after to-morrow,' retnm 
homeward. Slid inform those who sent 
yoa that they shaU. ece long, receive; 
our further commands." 

WheiL he ceaised^ he fikedonAyb^ 
a pienttug look^ in* order- to see: tlm * 
effect of his words; But; far fromv 
being at aU disconcerted; the oldermaB;; 
replied with dignity :— 

"Graaf ! the free people of Eries- 
land woold gladly acc^ yoor gnee asif 
their protector and their ally; but th^ 
receive commands from none, save th& 
kaiser abne, their 14wfali sovnreigB.. 
Nevertheless, we willcomamnioaie tof^ 
them your widies.'^ 

''As to the heiress.' of Dekaaa%'* 
continund the greaf, . heedless,^ appa<» 
rently, of Aylva's words; "she will 'bo ^ 
provided with a teraporacy resktonoe in 
the convent of Bhenabuig, until we' 
shall have foond a consort worthy o£' 
her hazkL. In tha matter: we: haveu 
already istued our. command.: yoa cac: 
depart without her:'' 
< '^Qtaaf !" indigwantly eitdaiiwed Ayl- 
vaj "you iwnld*— " 

"Let hiavr intorrupted^ Adel» : 
"she deserves not better ithan to maary- 
jooB of the tyrant's flatterers!'' 

" As to youy Seerp Addien,." resomed 
WiUiam; "we have already iareated yoft 
with more forbeanaceithaa became our 
dignityi With patience- we have heard 
your shamdess languid and accepted 
your insulting challenge ; hvi, after inh 
dulgence, jnataoe too must have its 
tuaOL As conquered^ wet might', hkve 
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.fajudv^w tlumwii oat of the lists, Ijave 
' bcokea your ^foaas, ^aILd declared jou 
stripped of yoixr joobility ; but we eon- 
tent 4MU8elves virith, dedaiaBg your oas- 
-tikis,, esfcakju^aod posaessions forfeited, 
jttwi .witfoiwwifttog ' yqg for ever from 
our states. /Tiiat -we do not .puniali 
y^ur T^lliaas > oondact witli death, as 
ygoq. uAsBt^e, jQXk : may thaak the safe 
ooiDfltact ivr.wbkik you are ; indebted to 
the l«w»«£the Umiaameat" 

'^> I tovsil < w»t" * zoplied . Adelen, mth 
m&te com^OBorethaiL usual, and in a 
^se approodadng to mockexy, ''ttntil 
joar i^ents^oome to take-poaaessicai of 
iatj,^heiifcan6^4a 9ftdaxi ta eBaur& them 
ibe-seoeptian they deserTo/' 

:BsLt the gnaf had joot.hfiacd this 
jpeutddrapeeoh ; . £Dr,» tuningj ronud, he 
IukL left the wm. vithfiataiiay. farther 

BeaiunofBt/^weyer, befoire he de- 
piarted,fCQ(iiidnoire£caui frompresaing 
ti».e: ^land of Ajiva. * '' Alas V* he whis- 
pered ^to lum, '* that whieh .1 ha^e 
^bpecid0d.^has'heoQme,A eertautj^y: the 
Jwcaeh vis. made, jndj if we ever meet 
Agsdn, it' rwill<lD& on the battle-field." 
< ' ">H&<£o]»eB ois to. it," x^ed Ayira : 
" so let it be as Heaven deoroes V* 

As soon 9a t)ie {[saaf and hi& friends 
iiad kft .the /oloiflter,' the three junbas- 
aodors also departed. . The^bbhot, from 
las ^cmnpiifafffyiide to <Haarlan, was 
9^iNraatUefis»-aa^d unable to apeak a 
nord ; the emwged Adelen was too 
mneh^Qiooiil^ediwith projects, of ^^venge 
/evenkMittend to. his baBae,'the <zeiBs 
of which he albwed to hang loosely, cm 
lus HLodk; ^khflit Aylva» %ho trembled 
M tiieithoi^jht of mating Madzy, was 
tttditatiiig means to veaoae ber from 
^tyranny of thegsaaf. Bememba:- 
iBg» however* ibe observation of Wil- 



Ham, that the neeessary order had been 
given to prevent Madzy's return to 
Eriesland, he, in the nteaatkne, dis- 
patched the faithful feiico, witb ovders 
to prepare everything for an immediate 
departure. 

On their arrival, theref (»e^ l^y found 
everything in confusion. Adehsn, 'da- 
clarang that h& did not dioose to trou- 
ble himself . aboKt the.graaf's resolve 
reinfecting Madzy, and that he was 
perfectly indi&rent whether she went 
to Bbi^Bsburg ox returned to Fries- 
land, immediately retired to his room. 
The abbot, quite exhausted, threw him- 
self into the first chair he fonnd, mil 
dsedared himself Jneapable .of giting 
any advioe. AylvA» therefoi^ sum- 
moned Father Synrd, for the .pwrpoAe 
of consulting wi^ him on the matter 
As for Madzy, he would not, allow her 
to be disturbed until thoy had oome to 
some determination. 

The. monk, when he had laanied the 
nature of the perplexity, remained a 
few mommts in deep reflectiims and 
then declared that: he had disooveseda 
method by which Madcy oould be ^^ 
conveyed beyond the power of tho 
gnaf, ^but that he feared she hesraelf 
wonld not oonseat ,to,it. 

"Let us hear it," 'replied Aylv*^ 
" although it may itself be impracticih 
ble, yet > it may suggest, to us something 
better." 

" My advioe, then," said the monk, 
" is, that this evening we all mnbark» 
and leave the Sparen.at daybreak to- 
morrow. The young kdy, in the mem- 
time, and accompanied by oady one- ser- 
vant, both of them pEopoly disguised* 
should immediately depart, and, m 
(MHiernot to excite SBspiciMi»>proceed« 
by way. of XJtrecUi, to Seiaaaderwiijliv 
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where we miglit wait for her with the 
boat." 

" That's the very plan that I would 
have recommended," cried the abbot, 
.puffing and blowing, "if fatigue had 
not prevented me from speaking." 

The olderman for a while considered 
this proposition. " The plan involves 
some risk," said he at last; "but I 
believe that it may succeed. We must 
first, however, hear what the young 
lady herself will think of it." 

" The sooner, then, the better," re- 
turned Father Syard; "for, if she con- 
sent, it must be quickly carried into 
execution." 

They then immediately visited Mad- 
zj, whom they found in that state of 
mdlABcholy depression in which one is 
ready to be led like a child, and to fol- 
low any advice, not because he deems 
it prudent, but because he is wholly 
indifferent to everything. 

" K my worthy guardian think," 
she said, " that it will be better for me 
to travel in this way, he has only to 
command me. But may I know to 
whose guidance I am to be entrusted ?" 

"That is the chief difficulty," re- 
plied Aylva : " the good Eeiko is brave 
and faithful enough, but he has never, 
until now, been out of !Frieslaud. He 
is, too, utterly unacquamted with the 
I'oad, or the manners /of the country, 
and his accent would soon betray him ; 
whilst a guide from the neighbourhood 
we could not trust." 

" If the young lady will confide her- 
self to my feeble protection," proposed 
Eather Syard, " I may perhaps be able 
to conduct her. in safety to our place of 
meeting." 

This offer was thankfully accepted ; 
ai|d when the abbot had given him the I 



required permission for the joumeyy 
together with the necessary dispensa- 
tion to lay aside, for a short time, his 
ecclesiastical dress, the monk further 
explained his plan to Aylva,, from wluHn 
he received the necessary money, and 
inunediately left the convent. 

He soon again returned, almost ir- 
recognisable. A jerkin, or jacket, of 
a material at that time known by the 
name of graauwen ezel, or gray ass, ear 
cirded his body ; his legs were encased 
in immense mud-boots, with tumed- 
over edges ; a blue bonnet, fastened to 
a sort of pilgrim's collar, whidi de- 
scended as far as his shoulders, covered 
his head ; and a great broad-bordered 
hood hung on his back. Under his 
arm he carried a parcel, whidi con- 
taiued a peasant-girrs dress, intended 
for Madzy. Both these disguises he 
had procured at the woodranger's hut ; 
Elsk^, who had now given up all hope 
of again seeing her husband, having, at 
tlie monk's request, made over to him, 
for a good sum, Walger's every-day 
clothes and her own Sunday apparel, 
and, at the same time, bound herself to 
keep this transfer secret for two days 
at the least. 

Without speaking a word, Madzy 
divested herself of her ornaments, and 
attired herself m the humble clotiung 
procured for her ; and it was only when 
taking leave of her guardian that she 
broke her gloomy silence with the 
scarcely audible question — " Have you 
heard anything of the poor wounded 
knight ?" 

" He lives," answered Aylva, " and 
God grant him a speedy recovery ! But, 
my child," he continued, when he. be- 
held her raise her blue eyes thankfully 
to heaven, "you must fq^et him, for 
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he lives not for you. On a Eriesian 
only can the daughter of Sjoerd Be- 
' kama bestow her hand ; and if Adelen 
spurn so inestimable a treasure, an- 
pther shall be found who will better 
know how to value it. Go, now, my 
sweet one, and may all the saints at- 
tend you !" 

Madzy embraced him affectionate]^, 
but replied not. Her heart "kns too 
full for either words or tears. She 
drew her cloak around her, pulled her 
cap over her face, and, taking the arm 
of the monk, proceeded with him, 
through the postern-door, to the place 
where Feiko awaited them with the 
horses. The faithful servant in a few 
moments returned with the tidings that 
they were gone. 

It soon appeared how necessaty was 
this haste ; for they had not many 
minutes departed when the house was 
surrounded by a large party of horse- 
men, the leader of whom announced 
hiinself as having come, in the graaf s 
name, to take away the Jonkvrouw 
Madzy Dekama. 

" I regret that the graaf must be 
disappointed," replied Aylva> coolly ; 
"but she felt so indisposed by the 
occurrences of yesterday, that she im- 
mediately took the opportunity of re- 
turning to Priesland by a Harling 
vessel." 

" 'Hiat is a matter of which we must 
convince ourselves," observed the cap- 
tain; and he commanded his men to 
8e!arch the building. When this seemed 
fruitless, he dispatched his people in 
different directions, and hastened him- 
self to the mouth of the Sparen, to 
ascertain what vessels had departed. 
But all his exertions served only to 
show him that his trouble was in 



vain, and that the bird was already 
flown. 

The two fugitives had, in the mean- 
time, left on their right the immense 
bleaching-grounds which, even then, had 
given a wide celebrity to the environs 
of Haariem, and, turning down a by- 
road which wound through the estate 
of the Heer van Heemsted^, pursued 
their way across an agreeable country. 
On their left, in the middle of wide- 
stretching pastures, they soon beheld 
the noble castle, with its broad ditches 
and numerous battlements; while, on 
the other side, uprose picturesque hills, 
whose slopes were luxuriantly covered 
with bushes, above which the sombre 
oaks stretched out their yet leafless 
branches. Neat and well-painted dwell- 
ings bore witness to the prosperity and 
quietness of the district; wliile the 
fflrtless, joyous songs of the inhabitants, 
as, leaving their work, they returned 
home to dinner, showed that they were 
well contented with their lot. Passing- 
tlm)ugh Bennebroek, which, from the 
remains of a fallen cloister, had become 
a pretty village, our travellers entered 
on the sandy dunes of nille(?om, and, 
by this way, again reached the high 
road from Haarlem to Leyden. Father 
Syard had intended to pass through 
4he latter town on his way to Utrecht ; 
and in this he had a double object. In 
the first place he considered, that, if 
they were followed, their pursuers would 
be more likely to seek them on the road 
to Amsterdam, or in Kennemerland, 
than on the southern side ; and that, 
on the great high road, covered with 
travellers, they should attract less ob- 
servation than on by-roads. In the 
second place, he feared that he might 
lose.his way were he to travel by these 
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hj-patbs ; and he had resolved, not 
only not to employ a guide, but even 
to speak as little as possiblo, lest his 
jriesian accent might betray him. 

The road was much crowded ; but as 
most of the travellers were returning 
&om the festival, and therefore proceed- 
ing in the same direction, i^iadqr &nd 
her protector encountered little impedi- 
ment, and less observation. It 13 true 
that, now and then, a stout country- 
man, who, on his nimble nag laden with 
empty baskets, was returning from the 
ipwn where he had been to sell his 
vegetables, or a rich Lejdener^ whose 
steady palfrey carried a quantity of 
Haarlem sweetmeats, intended as pre- 
sents for hi3 family, or even a young 
nobleman, whose mettlesome steed 
pranced from side to side, would, in 
passing, cast a glanoe at the iair eques- 
trian ; but none.guessed that the finely- 
formed nose, which alone was visible 
beneath her dose-drawn hood, belonged 
to the Eose of Pekama; wMe the 
aieriptts and resectable ooutttenamce of 
her companion was well suited to deter 
any who might feel so inoUned £rQm 
carrying their curiosity , further. 

The two equestrians, without ex- 
changing a word, rode along at a steady 
although not a .rapid pace ; for they 



of being the origin, not only of Deo- 
daat's miafortunq, but even of the 
graafs anger, the terrible effects of 
which she feared her fatherland should 
soon experience. Yet again, after the 
most .siuoere examination of her con- 
duct since her amval in Holland, she 
failed to discover in what she had really 
erred; nor oould she blame herseEF for 
anything, save only ibr allowing herself 
to be spoken to bj Depdaat. But this 
ha^(pened so unexjpectedly, and in a mo* 
ment of such confusion, that she saw 
not how she could, vrith politeness 
have avoided that interview. In the 
midst of her distress howevei;, she felt 
a kind of happiness at being released 
£rom her promise to Adelen. She was 
now convioced that she never could 
have made him happy ^ but that his 
ungovernable temper would have ren- 
dered miserable iec existence. £ut 
the pleasure she felt at being free 
once moTf}, was mingled with terror 
when she thought of the blame which 
Adeleo, on his return to IFiieslan^t 
would cast upon her; and of the con- 
tempt of her acquaintances, and of the 
f liesiaos generally, to which he would 
•expose h&c : and then she wished that 
she had found a calm asylum, not in the 
^noble cloister of Bheinsburg, where 



were fearful of overtaking any of the^ ^uxunaos frivolity and idle dissipation 



graafs retinue, which had set out for 
the Hage but a short time .before 
them. The monl^ as we hftve ;^s)i4, 
w|U9 silent from precaution ; and Hadzy 
had saddening thoughts enough tp 
occupy her mind. .Many and bitter 
were the reproaches she heaped upon 
h^self, whom she considered as the 
cause of all the evils that had h^pened 
vrithin the last few days. She accused 
herself of having deceived Adelen, and 



ruled supreme; but in some retired 
and peaceful esiabhahment, where she 
might spend her days in calm rq>os^ 
occupied with devotional exercises and 
works .of charity. But even therew 
alas ! she feared that she could not 
ibanish from her mind the imc^ of the 
young man, whose pale and deathlike 
features nnceasing]y hovered beforeiter 
eyes. 
In this way they proceeded on their 
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route, and, without halting longer than 
was necessary to refresh their horses, 
they passed throngh Leyden unhindered, 
and continued along the bank of the 
Ehine, as far as Bodegraven. Here they 
learned that, higher up, the road was 
stopped by command of the city of 
Utrecht, and that some Hollanders 
had been already prevented from pass- 
ing through. This determined Father 
Syard to attempt reaching Utrecht by 
a circuit ; and, taking the first by-road 
on the left, he and his companion, 
without meeting any hindrance, about 
evening-fall entered the territory of the 
bishop, where they might now con- 
sider themselves safe from all danger 
of pursuit. 



CHAPTEU XIX. 

HosT« — Sir, for a civil price I sell civility. 
LoDEWiJK.— Such is Utrecht fashion i 'tis 
well known to me. 

Langendijk : Het wederzijda 
huwlijksbedroff. 

The herberg, or village-inn, at which 
our travellers halted, differed but little 
in appearance from the other houses. 
These lay in a semicircle, around a large 
grassplot, planted with a few elm-trees, 
beneath whose foliage several sheep and 
young pigs were seeking their food, 
whilst some ducks were quacking and 
dabbling in a pool or watering-place in 
its centre, to which some antiquarians 
of former days* assert that the village 
owes its name. Others, however, derive 
it from the turfmoors in the neighbour- 
hood ; for Plaswijk (which at the pre- 
sent day it would be vain to look for on 
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any map, as it was for the most part laid 
in ashes during the disturbances of the 
Hooks and Kabbeljauws,* and was sub- 
sequently united with the neighbouring 
communes,) lay just on the border, 
between the low moors and pastures of 
Amstelland, and the more elevated ter- 
ritory of the bishops of Utrecht. On 
each side it presented a prospect of a 
totally different character : for to the 
rear of the houses might be seen fields 
planted with oats and winter-barley^ 
and enclosed by little fences or dykes, 
about which flew countless flocks of 
sparrows and finches; while in the oppo- 
site direction lay an apparently bound- 
less plain, intersected with pools and 
ditches, and grazed by herds of splen- 
did beeves. On the eastern side alone 
was the prospect intercepted by a copse;, 

« On the death of William IV., in 1845^ 
without issue, his sister Margaret, who wa& 
married to the Emperor Ludwig, became 
G ravin of Holland. On the death of the 
emperor, which took place shortly afterwards^ 
many of the nobles, whom she had offended 
by endeayouriog to restrain their excesses^ 
instigated her son to assume the sovereignly.. 
Hereupon ensued a sanguinary struggle. 
The people sided with the gravin, who, at 
her inauguration, had promised not only to 
observe all their established privileges, but 
never to make war without the conseitt of the 
'* good towns ;" while the peaceable classes 
of the community deemed a female reign as 
likely to afford ihem an opporiuoity of wiu-> 
ning further immunities as the condition of 
their support against the turbulent nobles* 
** Did nut the latter," said they, *'live lika 
great fishes ('Kabbeljiiuws'), by devouriug 
the smaller ones ? Aud how else could the3r 
be checked but by the ' Hooks,* which» 
though insiguificant in appearance, wheTl 
aptly used, would be too strong for them.** 
Such was the talk of the people; and froox. 
these household words arose the remarkahl» 
epithets which in after years were heard in 
every civic brawl, and above the din aacl 
death-cry of many a battle-field. — (Vido 
Davies, •• Hist, of the Dutch," vol. i., p. 616 1 
M'Cullagh, « Industrial Hist, of theHatfihjT 
p. 99.)— Tr. 
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abore wliich the castle of Nyenstein, 
belonging to the Bishop of Utrecht, 
reared its round towers on high. 

'*Canwe pass the night here, mo- 
iSberf* asked the monk of a stout 
Lealtl^-looking hostess, who, with a 
fiiendlj smile on her Hps, and her hands 
€0l her sides, came leisurely to the door, 
as soon as she saw the two eqaestiians 
lialt in front ol her abode. 

The hostess gave no answer. Per- 
Baps she was unwilling to turn away 
sew customers, by acknowledging that 
flhe could not accommodate them ; or, 
possibly, she wished not to burthen her 
soul wil^ a lie. ^e therefore pretended 
not to hare heard, or not to have un- 
derstood, the question; and, turning half 
round, she cried to some one inside — 
**Peer ! Kees 1* ho there \ come here, 
and help me to serve these people ! 
TVhere are the sluggards? Here,Trui!t 
be quicky and hold the horses for them 
to dismount." 

And Trui, a rosy peasant-girl, came 
running ou,t of the herberg, and with 
her purple hands took hold of the rems 
of both horses ; while her mistress as- 
tsisted Madzy to dismount, before the 
latter knew whether she were to go 
any farther or not. 

"I asked you, mother," said Father 
Syard, dnly, and without moving from 
his saddle, ** whether we could pass the 
night here P" 

" Come in, my good folks," exclaimed 
the landlady, slapping Madzy on the 
shoulder, with a patronising smile: 
**Kees will take good care of the 
hacks." 

And Kees, a half-blind, half-lame 
peasant, came limping into the light oi 
day, from a little shed which adjoined 

* Peter, Cornelius. t Gertrade. 



the inn, and took his post near his as- 
sistant TmL 

The BU>nk, sedng that Madzy, whe- 
ther she would or no, was already oob^ 
pdled to follow the hostesi^ now also 
dismounted; and while the two aerrants 
led the horses, as it woe in txiurnj^, 
into the stable, he ran after their mis- 
tress, and caught her by the ann just 
as she was on the point of entering 
with Madzy. 

"One moment tiouw!" he ex^ 
claimed, whilst he gave her a smirching 
look: ''before we go in, we wish to 
know whether or not there be accommo- 
dation for us to pass the night here; 
or, at all events, whether you can pro- 
vide my niece with a bed P" 

"That's the question," replied the 
hostess. "But go in, good people ; we 
will talk of that inside." 

" No; with your permision," said the 
monk, who, through the open door, per- 
ceived several persons witlun, and did 
not wish uselessly to expose himself to 
their scrutiny, "we will do no such 
thing : answer me here, or else we will 
ride off immediately." 

" Oh 1 that would be very cross ia- 
deed," replied the landlady, smiling; 
and rubbing her hands, "to pass by 
the Cormoran without entering for a 
moment. No, my good friend, you 
must not do that. The house, indeed, 
is somewtiai full, but deliberation can 
do much, and we shall contrive mattem 
60 that you will be satisfied." 

"My niece is somewhat fatigued*" 
observed the monk, "and wishes at 
once to go to her chamber, where she 
can get some refreshment." 

" So !" exclaimed the hostess, thrust- 
ing OBt her under lip, and looking at 
Madzy with an expression of wonder : 
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**iA ikb pA too gnmd to sb at the 

ptii)iieiieavth^ wlieKe I liave tadetiaaud 
the matt zopeelable kdin is tbe ne^lh 
boorhood, ay, evea burghers' wives fkon 
Utredbft and Gonda^ and whore none 
iiik^biitdeGeBipccfieaze adBotted? 
And do you wapfotm that MaaSbb Jas- 
{wrsz's heiberg k a convent or a heth 
lihre^ where ereij one has his OWA cettf 

"I feel somewhat indisposed," xe- 
{died Madzj, in an entreatiiig tone. 

The soft and captiTatiDg T<Hee of the 
fair friesian seemed to mak& some isor 
IBresflOoii OIL the heart of the hostess; 
at least bcs eoontenance again assumed 
a friendij expresraon, and, pat^ng 
Mad^ oa the shoulder^^^ We will 
see/' said she ; '^bat, sooth to say, it 
requires consideration.— Tniit|^ is the 
hBfck chamber engaged P' 

"TheLeyden meidtant has been snor- 
ing there in the sheets for the last half 
hour/' repHed the giri^ who had again 
joined them : " he intends to b& off ait 
daybreak to-morrow." 

"Off to-morrow! As if they will 
kt him pass through to^SMxrow !" mut- 
tered the hostessr **3Bt that's no 
matter — ^we cannot iiow tldnk of get- 
ting the man oixt of his bed. And is 
there a pkce stiQ unengaged in the b% 
rocsm?" 

'*! don't thiak thore k/' answered 
Tmilje, ^Let me see— 'theie is the 
Ideljaander and his comrade hi one 
bed, and the goest jnst nrtred in the 
other, and that fellow with the cloak 
so black that one never sow its Eke, 
aad with the eyes still bladter— ''* 

"What is iiMit to you^' Maaake 
Jasperz interrupted her: "a maid in 
^ ordeiiy herberg shotddn't be looking 
into yomxg men's eyes. Let me think, 
^erer: the beds are- all engaged; 



hot' a Yaeani oonwf mqr he knad, 
where we can shake down a tmas e( 
stiww/' 

''To what porfoae is all this Mat- 
ter?" asked JaOtat Syvrd, angrily] 
** toieij yon would not piace my nieae 
in your big room? I want a chamber 
foK herself aloae/^ 

" Of eoma^ my fricDd;'' leplied the 
hostess : '* bat mnat joia, too, have a 
room to yourseH i*' 

''I w^ be eo&tewked with a little 
straw in your bani/' lepiaed the mead^ 
"if my nieee be {wbpeK^ aeccmmo- 
dated," 

" That sbt shall-^ wifl giro her mj 
own bed. Bat good service deserves 
good pay > and methxaks that a sl^^ 
reoompense above the nasal piioo— '" 

<'If that be all," esclaiBied the 
moBky pvttiag two pieeea oC eight 'uio 
her haiid, '' here is s<»iethiBg for ihe 
trouble we have giv«i yon. But deb;^ 
not, and let us see ^ room yob in- 
tend for my nieee." 

" Cknne^ then, dhi&d," said the hostess, 
while with oae hand she pocketed the 
money, and with the other pushed 
Madzy forward: "we shall see; and 
it will aj^ionish me msodk if you be not 
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Madsy drew her doak still eloser over 
her face, and, acc(»npanied by Tather 
Syiard, followed h^godde. Th^ passed 
hastily through the public roorn^ whene 
some mien were sitting together by the 
fire, and, ascending a few narrow stepiu 
80<m foiind themsekves in a little ro<Hn, 
which, although immediately under the 
roof, was quite unolijeetionaUein point 
of deanliness. This, however, was the 
sole recommendation it possessed, for 
it was extremely close, and centained 
no Other furniture than a chest for the 
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landlady's lmeD« and a cbair, on which 
lay her night-dress. 

Father Syard, fearing that Madzy 
5Rronld not like this i^aitment, was 
^about to make some objeotions; but 
ACadzy declared herself perfectly satis- 
ified with its aooommodations. 

"There now, I knew you wonld," 
cried Vrouw Jaspersz, while she packed 
«p her clothes, and smoothed over the 
bed with a broomstick. " Many^s the 
Tespeotable person that has slept there 
•—and the very last was no other than 
Barta Bartel's sister, the wife of the 
overman of the VTeavers' guild at Ley- 
den-^4aid not one has ever foimd any 
fault with it, except, perhaps, with the 
midges : but they respect neither rich 
nor poor; and, when one has ridden 
the entire day, as I can see by your 
horses that yon have, one is sure to 
sleep, in spite of their bites. But what 
refreshment would you like now P" 

Madzy answered that she wished to 
go to rest immediately, and requested 
the hostess to bring her some bread 
and meat, which she would eat on her 
bed. 

"In sooth," said the monk, when 
the hostess had left the room, "had I 
known that there was such poor ac- 
commodation here, I would never have 
allowed you to enter. This, indeed, is 
no fit abode for the heiress of the De- 
kamaas." 

" When travelling, one must endure 
such inconveniences," replied Madzy, 
with a friendly smile ; "and, although 
this pillow seems very hard, and it is 
intolerably warm here, yet everything 
appears clean. What think yon? Might 
I leave the window open P The nights 
are not cold, and I will sleep in my 
dothes." 



Father Syard opened the window and 
looked out. "I think," he replied, 
" that here you are safe from all sur- 
prise." 

"I sit here, indeed, both high aad 
dry, and shall not easily be visited, ex- 
cept perhaps by a stray €at. But pray 
tell me, father, to whom does the cas- 
tb belong that I see yonder above the 
trees?" 

" That castle," answered the monk, 
"is at present inhabited by one who 
can be of service to us, fuid provide 
us with a safe escort to the place of 
our destination. It is my intention to 
pay him a visit this very evening — pro- 
vided you would not feel any uneasi- 
ness at my absence from this house for 
half an hour P" 

"What should I fear P" replied 
Madzy; "and who would seek me 
here? But you speak in riddles, good 
father. Who can be the castellan whose 
protection is to be of such service to 
usP" 

"I did not say that it was the cas- 
tellan, my daughter. The man of whom 
I spoke is at present but a temporaiy 
inmate of Nyenstein. Who he is, shall 
one day, and perhaps soon, be made 
known : as yet, a sacred duty forbids 
me to mention his name. But I hear 
our hostess already returning ; and, ^3 
I believe you have no other commands 
for me, I deem my further presence 
here unnecessary. I commend you to 
the protection of Our Blessed Lady, 
and wish you a good night." 

" Good night, reverend father," re- 
plied Madey, " and accept my sincere 
thanks for your kind attentions." 

The moi]k retired, and left his charge 
alone witb the landlady, who brouglit 
in her supper. Madzy felt some curio- 
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sity to ask her who was the mysterious 
inhabitant of the eastle, of whom the 
monk had spoken; bat caution sup- 
pressed the question ^en it was al- 
Teadj on her Hps. She conceived that 
the monk must have good reasons for 
not commxmicating to her tins secret, 
and she therefore considered as unbe- 
coming any attempt to reach it in an- 
other way. Besides, she had but little 
time to interrogate the landlady; for 
the latter, whose curiosity was aroused 
by the pleasing exterior of Madzy, who 
had thrown off her cloak, and by the 
fineness of the linen which was visible 
beneath her peasant's costume, over- 
whelmed her with a torrent of ques- 
tions, which half excited her suspicions, 
and which, being unaccustomed to dis- 
shnulation, she found much difficulty 
in answering. She had already said, 
as had been agreed on between her and 
the monk, that she was from Alkmaar, 
and was going with her uncle to Utrecht, 
to visit a near relation ; but when the 
hostess began to interrogate her on 
particulars, she became more and more 
perplexed, and, at last, only rescued 
herself by pleading great drowsiness 
and fatigue. She would not, however, 
have escaped from the excited curiosity 
of Yrouw Jaspersz, had not a noise in 
the drinking-'room attracted the atten- 
tion of the latter. 

"'I must see what is going on down 
there,*' cried she. **I really believe 
that they are fighting again. But I 
will let them see who is mistress in my 
house— they or I. You wiU not, I 
hope, take it iH of me for leaving you 
alone. We were chatting so comfort- 
ably: but business before everything. 
I am but a poor lone widow, and must 
be on my guard, night and day, that 



the cheese is not taken from my bread* 
Good bye, then, and may you sleep 
soundly." 

With these words she hastened down 
stairs, where, on her arrival, she found 
that her presence was, indeed, urgently 
required. We will briefly relate the 
cause of the disturbance. 

The monk, when he descended horn 
Madzy's chamber, with the intention of 
visiting the castle, felt curious, before 
he did so, to know the kind of persons 
he left behind him in the hotel, and 
thus to satisfy himself whether his oom* 
panion had anything to fear from them 
or not. Besides, although aoeustomed 
to fasting, the unwont^ exercise had 
sharpened his sq[>petite, and he desired 
to procure some refreshment.. On en- 
tering the room, therefore, he ordered 
the servant-maid to bring him a piece 
of bread and a jug of water* 

"Water!" roared a voice from th& 
hearth: ''leave that to the frogs, neigh'^ 
hour. Gome, join our party, and, egad! 
we wiH give you share of our liquor." 

The monk, on hearing this invitation, 
looked towards the assembled company. 
Beneath a chimney of spacious propoiw. 
tions, such as at the present day is to 
be found, p^haps, only in some remote 
village of Oeldorland or Overyssel, and 
in which some pieces of meat were 
hung up to be smoked over the ever- 
burning turf-fire, sate several men, on 
low wooden stools, in a semidrde round 
a table. Qose to the wall was the per- 
son who had addressed the monk. His. 
apparel showed him to be a num-at- 
aims ; whilst his red nose, and the can 
which he held on one knee, declared 
him a zealous worshipper of the jolly 
god. As to the expression of his fea- 
tures, it was that of one inclined to 
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teke (dSmat 9i cvary iroid; and, al- 
thoigh his inritUiDii to father Syaid 
vas in itself generous, yet the auithori- 
taiiTe and diaagieeahle tone in irhich 
it waa uttered dqpriyed it of all merit. 
It aaemed to intimate thai he to whom 
it ▼aa.addreaaed ahonid oonsid^ him* 
self highly honoaved* and thai to refiiae 
it would be taken as en insult. 

Next this man were two penona, 
appaventlj pedlary if one mi^t judge 
from their foreign aeoent and dresa, 
from their bronzed Imcs, and from the 
d^at that stood near them. On thia 
one of iliem lay aaleqp, bat ao oonoealed 
bj the shadow of tiie tables thai the 
monk could not elearij diatiuguidi him. 
Three Tilkgen, oonatant costomers At 
the bm, togetissr with those akeady 
mrationed, oompoaed the company; for 
in ibis oonld scaicely be induded a 
seventh, who, apart from the rest, lay 
en a bendi agaiaat the wall, com- 
jdetely wrapped in an imoaense bkek 
mantle. 

''I thank yon, my good ftiendl'' re- 
plied the mbnk to the mttn-at-anns: 
''yonrinntaiioniakind; but I cannot 
aooeptit." 

'^E0w aowP cried the man of the 
sword, in a kyoii raee : ''what kind of 
a leUow are yoi F Yon come mounted 
on a good horse^ and yet are stingy 
enough to mCuso yonrself a drop of 
good liquor! Are we to suppose thai 
YOU have spent all your money at fiaar- 
lem, and have not a copper le^ to drink 
a enp with honest people P" 

^'Sveiy one knows what snits him- 
self best,'' answered the monk ; ^pro- 
vided only that the hostess has no 
cause to find fault with the payment. 
Besides, my good Mead, for other rea- 
aons I camiot avail myself of your pro- 
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poaaL I have yet a message to 
in the nUage, and must not ddayJ 
So saying, he sat down at a little table^ 
some distance apart. 

^By my eouir' cried one of tha 
villagers, ''yon shall no longer find 
anybody np in the village, save ns 
three. It is now almost hldf-paat seven, 
and here everybody goes to roost witit 
the chickens, except we who take xxp 
oar quarters in YroowJaspersz's evezy 
evening, for the performance of a Chiifl* 
tian duty.** 

«A Christian duty!** repeated the 
maa-ai-arms: "I am curious to know 
how you prove that f" 

''Easily,'' r^Hed the other : ''is no^ 
YroQwJaspersz a widow woman F And 
does not the priest teU mm, every Sun- 
day in the year, that we oog^t to aa- 
sii^ widowa and orphans? Methinks 
I can do no more piovf act than to 
drink freely in her house." 

"Hiai yon take drink freely here, is- 
dear enough, friend Mehs," observed 
another of the viflagers ; ^ bnt whether 
Yrouw JasperoE is mnch a gainer there- 
by, I have my doubts. How often in 
the year does she hear the clink of 
your money?" 

"Egad, we will one day wipe oat the 
debt," cried Melis, laughing; ^for I 
intend to marry her at Christmas, and 
that will make the reekoning even. 
But the new comer must not get off 
thus*, tell us, old fellow, who the 
deuce do you seek in the vdlage, at 
so laie an hour P" 

" I seek nobody who will annoy me 
with impertinent questions," answered 
the moaik, drily. 

"Ton may put that in your pocket, 
neighbour Mdiis," cried another of the 
oonntijmen, laughing . 
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" I belie?e the owl baa ft mind to 
]^kk a qiuard witk m.e/' said Meiis^ 
laying Ms hand oa ^he Mt of his case- 
Imife." 

"!Fie, M(Akl'-m old man I" ex- 
claimed the (me who had just spokea^ 
while he held back his ooupanion. 

^' If he be old,'* r^Med the ktter, 
'' he ought to {»it a curb on his tongue, 
and give a ciyil answer when one asks 
him a eivil qnestaon.'^' 

"He should go to school to my 
ape/' observed one of the pedlars^ in 
whom the ^reader, firom these words, 
will now leeognise Barbaojeca's hans- 
worst: "Master G«sar, the worthy 
beast, neyer gives any bat the.pcjitest 
replies." 

This witticism was receiyed with a 
bud laugh by the others; whilst Father 
Syard, taking his simple meal from the 
bands of the servant-maid, ccmtented 
himself with saying — 

" If you, my son, had associated with 
pious people, implead of with savage 
beai^ you. would at least have leaiaed 
to behave yourself more politely to- 
wards strangers/' 

" He speaks as if he were a parson," 
cried Daamken, redoubling his merri- 
ment; whilst Barbanera, who sat next 
him, at the same moment cast a scru- 
tmising look at the monk, by whom he 
had not been recognised; for they had 
met only once, at Elske's bedside, on 
which occasion the quacksalver was dis- 
guised by the wax nose, 

"A parson!" repeated the man-at- 
arms, as he threw a side gUmee at 
{"ather Syard: "then, perhaps,, he is 
^m the Carthusian, convent at Am- 
hem, the monks of which, as eveiybody 
knows, Jiever travel without a pretty 
little dearie from Mariendaal/', 



"Whethez it were a pretty Ettle 
deahe," observed the merxymaa, "ia 
still questionable ; £or, when she passed 
us by, she was eonsed as close as a 
sausage." 

"Not quite," relied tbe man-at- 
arms, "for I saw a soft, white little 
haad, and alittle foot that I eouid hidfr 
in my fist Tell us, friend, is she your 
dauber or your wife? lor I will rid 
you of your tra^eUingrOCMnpaBKHi, i£ 
you wHl sell her for a dmL" 

" That indeed would be buying a pig 
iu a poke 1" exclaimed Daamkeo. 

"We mi^t as well, then, have a 
look at her," observed thatman-ai^finiu^ 
rising : " she is, no doubt, with Mother 
Treuzel, iu the kit^^yeaa." 

" Ay, ay, let us see if we know her/' 
cried Melis, preparing to follow him. 

"One moment, my good friend^'^ 
said Father Syard, pfausng himself b»^ 
fore the door with such an air of de^ 
termination that the two men paused 
irresolutely: "I am advanced in yeacv 
and unaccustomed to %ht with roug^ 
fellows such as you; but I oould still 
muster strength sufficieDt to pay for 
his rashness the first who may be fool^ 
hardy enou^ to ^ touch the latch q£ 
this door/' And he struck his bony^ 
hand against the aword that hung bf* 
his side. 

Melis retreated a step; for, although 
somewhat heated by drink, he w«k 
sober enough to perceive that an attack 
on the stranger, under, such drcnm- 
stances, would be something more* 
saious than an ordinary brawl, and 
would render him Mable to a sevdscr 
punishment. 

The man-at^aims, however, who wir 
bolder and moie excited, half drew hia» 
veftppn, and was aboujfc to attack thr 
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monk, when the dress of the latter 
attracted his attention. "What the 
^evil !" he exchdmed, as he remained 
motionless with surprise : *' how came 
you by that snitP These are my 
clothes— my boot*— my bag !" 

This unlooked-for recognition, in- 
stead of shaking the resolve of Father 
Syard, supplied his sober judgment 
idth a weapon of which he boldly 
availed himself. " Your name is Wal- 
i;er !" he exclaimed. 

It was indeed the woodranger^ who, 
after having maltreated his wife, as we 
Jutve already narrated, had left his cot- 
tage in the b^ef that she was dead. 
Returning on the evening of the same 
day, to assure himself of the certainty 
oi his fears, he had peeped through the 
window, and beheld Madzy, the monk, 
and the two Italian knights, about the 
hed on which his wife lay stretched. 
Olerror-struck, he saw no other means 
of escape but flight; so quickly un- 
binding the horses of the knights, which 
he found hard by, he mounted one 
of them, and galloped off with both to 
licyden, where, a few days afterwards, 
Jie sold them to the knight of the red 
eagle. The latter, hearing him ex- 
press a wish to enter the service of the 
bishop, had sent him to Utrecht, with 
a recommendation to Jonker Robert 
Tan Arkel, by whom he was retained, 
and dispatched with a message to 
flaswijk. 

'' Murderer !" oontizLued the monk, 
m a tone of severe reproof, "how have 
you treated your wife ? Know you 
iiot\that the laws of God, as well as 
those'^of man, forbid to kill? And in- 
stead of repenting your crime in sack- 
idoth aiui ashes, and imploring the 
mercy of Bi^ven by prayer and penance^ 



I find you loitering and carousing here; 
as did men in the days of Noah, before 
the flood came and swept them from 
the face of the earth. Tremble! for 
blood will have blood, and vengeance 
shall follow you, wherever you may 
hide your head !" 

Walger retreated, confounded and 
overwhelmed; and while the others, 
who understood little or nothing of 
what the monk said, stared in astonish- 
ment at them both, the hostess entered^ 
summoned by the noise. 

"What's all this about, friends ?'* 
she exclaimed : " my house is an or- 
derly one, and I will have no quarrel- 
ing in it. A fight, on a Sunday, or a 
holiday, or a fair-day, in good humour, 
is allowable ; but on a week-day, and 
in the evening too, I will allow no* 
brawling in my house." 

"There is no brawl in the world. 
Mother Jaspersz," replied one of the 
peasants : " Melis, there, has become 
unfaithful to you, and was about to pay 
a friendly visit to the girl that arrived 
here tins evening." 

"And think you, wretched sot,'* 
asked the hostess, stepping up to him 
with her hands on her sides, "that I 
would allow you P Go and sit down, 
and drink your liquor," she continued, 
as she seized him by the shoulders, 
and forced him backwards upon hi& 
seat ; " and woe to him that moves a 
foot beyond this room !" 

"The shrew!" exclaimed thehan*r 
worst. "Friend Melis, if you would 
ever reform, do what you talked of » 
while ago : — ^take Mother Jaspersz to 
wife, and she will soon make you as 
tame as a lamb." 

"He take me to wife!" cried the 
landlady: "Maaik^ Jaspersz. will never 
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lie such a fool. Iwonld rather take your 
ape for a husband, and see ail my hard- 
earned moneys rim down its gullet. 
He shoidd first consider how he stands 
in my chalks, and wait till he can pay 
me, before speaking of such a thing. 
But I say again, once for ail, that who- 
ever stirs a step beyond this room, I 
inll take by the throat and throw out 
of tie door." 

Although the boldness of the land- 
lady, and the authority which she 
seemed to possess o^er her guests, set 
father Syard somewhat at his ease, 
still he deemed it prudent not to depart 
without first adding something to give 
weight to her admonition. 

"liisten, friends," said he: "lam 
going to the castle ; and if, during my 
absence, any one of you should have 
the audacity to disturb my niece, I 
promise to accommodate him with a 
lodging in the castle-dungeon to- 
morrow." So saying, he left the 
bouse. 

" A fig for his threat !" cried Walger, 
who recovered his ef&ontery as soon as 
he had the sharp glance of the monk no 
longer to dread: "the castdlan will 
think twice before laying a finger on 
me. I have quite as much influence 
at the castle as that old fooL" 

"Be not too sure of that, ny good 
friend," observed the hansworst. "It 
Wouldn't surprise me if the greybeard 
were longer acquainted with hun at 
the castle than yon are." 

"And who, then, is there," asked 
Melis, " except old Peter, and a multi- 
tude of owls and jackdaws ?" 

"Say nothing of that," observed an- 
other of the boors. "No later than 
yesterday evening I saw, with my own 
«yes, a knight riding in there, in full 



armour, with a helmet on his head, 
and mounted on a splendid horse." 

The traveller who lay on the bench* 
and who had not moved during the pre- 
vious altercation, now raised his head, 
but again immediately resumed his atti- 
tude of indifference. 

"Who knows that better than I^ 
who sold him that very horse on which 
he rode P" cried Walger -. " a real Cas- 
tilian, that I promise you." 

"Is it long since you became a 
dealer in horseflesh ?" adted Daamken. 
"A few days ago you stood in the 
Hout, at H^Uurlem, staring at our per- 
formances, with the arms of Holland 
on your jackeit." 

" You remember that !" exclaimed 
Walger. " Well, what is there strange 
in it? I have taken up another 
trade."'' 

"You have a knack of taking up 
other things too," observed the hana* 
worst; "for, on your departure, yoi» 
took two horses off with you." 

"Who dares to say that ?" cried the 
ex-woodranger, starting up furiously^ 
and striking his hand against his swords 

"I dare to say it," replied Daamkea 
— "I, who was near getting into troa« 
ble on account of them." 

"Good heavens !" exclaimed the 
hostess, raising her hands : " a horse* 
stealer in my house i" 

"Eool! no horsestealer," saidWalr 
ger, again calmly taking his places 
"but since, as they say, war will be 
dedared to-morrow between Holknd 
and the bishopriok, all who belong to 
the latter should thank me for having 
made a prize of two horses belonging 
to the Hollanders, and for having 
gained to the bishop's cause so brave a 
fellow as myself." 
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*"Ti8 beoMLse it is certain tiieie iviil 
be a war with tiie HoUanden, isn't 
it," oontiimed Daamken, ''that you 
nearly beat to death your HoHaadiiih 
wifer 

"Holy Yiiginl" exdaimed the hos- 
tess: "a hoTsesteaier, and a wife- 
murderer ! Comrade, you must look 
oat for another herfoerg than mine." 

«How nowP- mod. Walger: "did 
not old Peter himself bring me here, 
and tell you that I was a man-at-arms 
in the biriiop's service, and that you 
should give me lodging ?" 

" Very true/' answered the Lmdlady ; 
-but—" 

"And think you," contiBJiied Walger, 
growing more and more angiy, 'Hhat 
the casteUan, or the bishop himself, 
would trouble himself with what I had 
done in Holland, or would not willingly 
pre me absolution for the evil I com- 
mitted there ? Come, now, fill another 
can of wine, and let us say no more 
about it." 

''Be it so," replied the hostess; 
^ but as, to-monow, you might take a 
fancy to run bacd: again to the Hol- 
landers, I will take care, before you 
leave, to re(dLon the horses in the stable." 

" And as to you," continued Walger, 
taming to the hansworst, without ap- 
pearing to notice what the hostess had 
said, " if another word of what oconited 
at Haarlem escape your lips, I swear to 
you 1 will make you acquainted with 
my sword, and dye that motley dress 
of yonr's, from the colhur to the hose, 
wi^ the colour of your Mood." 

"Coiiiej ooito!" cried Daamken; 
''d<m't vapour so boldly. The Heer 
van Aylva's long friesian may meet 
you again, and treat you as he did in 
the Hout at Haarlem." 
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Yillaini" voeifeniedWalger, ^ 
carelif— " 

"Now, nowl" cried the hostesv 
retmaiing with another can of wnie^ 
"ice you at it againP Come* dxink 
together hke peaoeaUe foUo^ and 
quarrel no more. I think you are all 
possessed by the £vil One to-night: 
the only aenuhle peoons here are my- 
self and the good man that lies adeep 
there on the beneL" 

''Aflbepi"exdaimed Walger; ^'jes^ 
as you tiiinL But we should have 
roused him, to see if he would behave 
biaisdlf better than the ieUow who haa 
just gone out. Who knows P Perhaps 
he may be a spy from the graai^ to 
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rum us. 

" rfioth, he may," observed Metis; 
^methinks he had better be oJQ^ to hk 
bed, if he will not join us." 

"We sfaouid stir him up," added 
Walger. 

" You had better leave the man at 
peace," said the hostess: "he haa 
eaten Ins supper, ami paid fbritwith- 
out higgling; and I don't see why he 
has not as much right to enjoy his flfeep 
as you your drink." ; 

" WeU, for all that," repUed Walger, 
" for fun's sake TU try if he have a mind 
to join us." And, filling his cup, he 
sta^ered towards the stranger, and 
held the liquor beneath his nose. But 
the latter, suddenly starting up, and 
castii^ off the mantle that enveloped 
him, displayed to him the well-known 
features of Eeinbut van Verona. 

"Shameless thief!" he exclaimeflt 
" can you, then, let nobody alone F" 

The immediate effect wludi this ap- 
parition had upon Walger, was ioiaake 
him quail before the moral influenne 
which a person of raaik always ezexeises 
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^fw his mknfia. He soon, hoverer, 
teocvettd Mb assurance, espedsHj when 
llepeiceiFed that Eeinoat vas imarmed, 
save ^ik a dagger. 

<' Hdp, vasaala of the buhopzick!" 
1^ cried. ''See, 'tis jtui as I said 1 he 
k A suBieii of the Hollaadeff~-ane of 
€lraaf Wilbam'a Iki^sj^es, vhoae cap- 
tore will he of naore sorfiee to the 
diocese than the taldag of a caatk/' 

" If that be so/' ol^ed M«Ufl, ad- 
yancingwith the other peasants, ^'Uien 
it inE svdj be froxtb Uie trouble 

" ymnaoiieced dbwoa !" eouiajmed 
BeuDoat, foldiag his amui, and remain- 
ii^ BK>tionless» ''has war, then, bee& 
already dedared* that you roar so hmdP 
Bat spctie yooraelTes the tioobles my 
ivaj leads to Utrecht, and I will find it 
inthont jour i^oidaoee. As. to 70a, 
TilhMAr he eoQlinaed, tumijlg to 
Walg^r* "let the horse be restored* 
vhid)* by your own ooufesaioii, you 
haFo atolen from me/' 

The attitude of Walgec showed some 
iadecisioo, which was inmeased by the 
iire<u>kte air of the peaaemta, whioh 
^wed him that little reliance was to 
be placed on them ; for tiiey were still 
sober enough to -perceive that an insult 
ofered to a nobleman, and a favourite 
of the.i{i5Uif, might be &aught with 
dasgerons oonsequeooes. 
- " Well," added Eeinout^ in a voiee 
of thunder, "my hiHsel Have yon 
not understood me ?" 

" By St. Martin !" at last replied 
Walger, in the dogged tone of one who 
has taken his resolve, and is prepared 
for all risks — "if you want your horse, 
go and seek it where it is to be 
found." 
'' I go bail," cried Daamken, who 



had beheld tius soene with an mefre- 
pressed cfanekle of deliglit, " that he has 
your horse, and your friend's too, in the 
pone that is Aliened to his girdle — as 
mnch. of them, at least, as has not al- 
ready galloped down Ms throat.** 

'^Gonloss," saidBeinoirt: ''to whom 
have you sold my horse ?** 

" Ihat may foe easfly guessed," in- 
terposed the fod : ^to whom else but 
the knight of the red eagle, wto arrived 
at tiie castlo yest^day/' 

^ If so, foDow me there 1" cried 
Beinout, in an angry tone, to Walger. 

"jPawcfaftf^HBi," exclaimed Barfoanera, 
risng, and deUumig him: "w^ynot 
waittilimoiiiing?" he added in Italian. 
" I will answer for it that the knight at 
the oastle will restore you your horse, 
and that without objection ; but, if 
you take my adviee, you wili not dis- 
turb his rest." 

" It is well, Paolo,'* replied Keinout ; 
'^bnt^ in the meantime, we have muciL 
to confer on, and this fdlow must not 
slip away from us." 

"Woidd you keep me prisoner T* 
demanded Walger, who, although the 
knight had spoken in Italian, yet, irom 
his gestnres, clearly enough guessed 
his meaning, and at once half drew his 
sword. 

"HownowF Fighting again!" cried 
the hostess. ''Can't you wait till the 
war breaks out P we shall have fighting 
enough then. But bundle off, or I will 
turn you out, as sore as my name is 
Maaik^ Jasperss !" 

" He would desire nothing better," 
oikd Baamken s ^' he has just as much 
wish to stay here, as a well-filled mouse 
ihas to leteai]^ in the trap." 

"Weil, and why doesn't he go, 
•then?" asked thohostess. "I have had 
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tremble enough with the nproar-maker, 
aad will be heartily glad when I am 
rid of him." 

" I will go or stay, just as it pleases 
myself/' replied Walger, draining his 
cup, and taking his seat with an air of 
obstinate determination. ^'As to the 
knighf s horse, I didn't steal it. I 
found it in the wood ; and, as it is in 
tbe stable at the castle, he can find it 
at any hour he likes. As I had my own 
reasons for fleeing Holland, he may 
have his, too, and perhaps more urgent 
ones than mine." 

Eeinout said nothing, but shuddered 
and was silent. Walger's words had a 
deeper meaning than he himself sus- 
pected. 

" Come," cried one of the boors, 
"let us end this quarrelling. It is 
growing late : one can more, and have 
done with it." 

" Well spoken !" exclaimed Dawn- 
ken : "we should always go to bed 
when the can is empty." 

All then resumed their seats and 
drank, except Keinout, who paced up 
and down the room with great strides. 
The villagers soon after departed, and 
the guests retired to their sleeping- 
apartment. Walger, without saying a 
word, threw himself on his bed, and a 
heavy snoring soon showed that he was 
fast asleep. The hanswor&t followed 
his example ; and Barbanera was pre- 
paring to do the same, when Eeinout 
seized him by the arm. 

" You yet owe me the conclusion of 
your narrative," he said, in Italian. 

" What shall I tell P" replied the 
quacksalver with a shrug, and a look at 
Beinout that seemed to say—-' you are 
now less than ever in a position to 
reward my disoovedes.' ''I have no- 
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thing further to tell you«" he continued f 
"for it is now more uncertain than 
before, whether you or your friends 
Deodaat is the real son of Bianca." 

" My friend Deodaat sleeps, never 
to awake again," answered Eeinout^ 
with a gloomy look : " whatever claims 
he may have had are now merged in 
mine. There is no longer any choice 
between him and me." 

Nevertheless," objected the jng- 
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" Here, Paolo," int^rupted Bemou^ 
drawing him nearer : "I beseech yon, 
by aU that is sacred, no longer to mock 
me ! I have done what I once deemed 
impossible — ^I have sheathed my dagger 
in the heart of my best friend, my' 
brother-in-arms. Think you that» after 
such a deed, I would hesitate about the 
murder of a miscreant like you P No f 
Beveal, then, everything you know, and 
that quickly. Biches and honour— the 
half of my possessions — are youz^s,if 
you speak; whilst your death is certain, 
if you now hesitate !" 

Paolo reflected for a moment; but 
perceiving that Beinout was serious, 
and apprehensive that, were he to re» 
main silent, his plans for enriching him- 
self would be unsuccessful, he declared 
that he would teU all he knew. But, 
before we communicate to our readers 
the result of their conversation, we 
must accompany Father Syard on his 
evening visit to the castle. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



He who tnistt a proud man, his word and 

promise fair, 
WiU find himself dec^Ycd— of every hope 

bereft : 
Kew cloth will shrink a little, from lapse of 

time and wear» 
New promises will shrink, till not a shred 

be left. 

Ds Rbqt, 



It was not without frequently looking 
back towards the inn, that the monk 
mossed the plain, and pnrsued his way ; 
his thonghte divided between uneasi- 
ness at the rude beharionr of the gnests 
he left behind, and anxieiy concerning 
the result of his proposed visit. But 
when, turning a comer, he lost sight of 
the inn, he quickened his steps, and 
endeavoured to banish everything from 
his thoughts save the fature prospects 
of his beloved fatherland. 

The kne in which he now found him, 
self, and which led direcUy to the castle- 
gate, was, on one side, skirted with a 
row of thin birches, whose white leaves 
ceaslessly rustled in the wind. On the 
other side was a ditch, whose green 
hank was overgrown with brambles, 
and above whose placid water numerous 
swalbws skimmed to and fro. When 
he arrived at the end of this long 
and uninteresting lane, the monk was 
agreeably surprised on finding that he 
suddenly issued upon an open space, 
which afforded an extensive, and, in 
many respects, a picturesque prospect. 
Through rich fields of grain, and green 
pastures, wound a little river, whose 
banks, here and there, were covered 
with luxuriant shrubs, the bright green 
of which was tinged with the last beams 
of the setting sun. In the distance 
were visible the spires of a couple of 



rich and comfortable villages; whfle,: 
still farther off, across the plain, arose 
the half-completed dome of the cathe« 
dral of Utrecht, which has since been 
finished, and, after so many centuries, 
still serves as a landmark and a guide 
to the inhabitants of the surrounding 
districts. 

The river of which we have spoken 
embraced, in one of its numerous curves, 
an untilled and charming spot of ground, 
surrounded by a broad ditch, overgrown 
by a luxuriant crop of duckweed. It 
was connected with the lane from which 
the monk had issued by a bridge, which, 
being composed of loose planks, could 
be taken away on the least appearance 
of an attack. Crossing this bridge. 
Father Syard proceeded, by a path 
paved with fiint stones, to the ring- 
wall of the castle, around which there 
was a second ditch, of no great depth, 
indeed, but rendered utterly impassahle 
by being filled with mud. It was, 
besides, fortified on the other side by 
a double cheveaux-de-frise, which al- 
though now rotten or fallen, was capable 
of being quickly r^aired. A small 
gate, which would admit only a single 
horseman to pass through, led to the 
drawbridge that spanned the ditch, and, 
as well as the bridge itself, was flanked 
by two towers placed on the outer 
wall. A round narrow passage led 
from the bridge into the castle, which 
consisted merely of a large four-sided 
tower, built of heavy stones, but with- 
out any other ornament than the mantle 
of ivy with which nature had clothed 
one side of it ; and without any other 
securities than those supplied by the 
thickness of the walls and the nature 
of its position. The somhre appear- 
ance of this old and rude monument of 
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% l^TgonB eakoajf ersn in tU day 
iHum gfu^bmldiiigsiraxesti&ixninioB, 
formed a sad and stifldo^ emktiwt to 
tbe ehe»fol h&daeiqfw tbat lay arovDd 
it; its weather-beaten ndes, espednilj 
niiere not oveigRywu witk ify, baviatig^ 
on the mind 1^ same effect a» a liesp 
of snow on a flower-bed in. apting^ 
tiflM. 

Hke chroBielff to whon we ate in- 
ddbted for our aanslivB is aileBt as te 
whe^r acu^ eottpariaoiks nqigealed 
themsehres to IVitbcr Sjaid, wldle he 
gazed long and ftied^f on the tower. 
Howerer ttiie may be^ he eroased 'Ae 
outer ditch, and haYisg armed at the 
gate which led to the drawbridge^ he 
lifted the hearf horn which was fas- 
tened to tiHie widl by an iroB chain, and 
blew a few clear notee. This he was 
obHged twice to repeat before he made 
himself heard; at least before a meagre 
husey appearing abore^ b^idnd a spyhole 
in the tower, flhowed him that his re* 
qnest to be admitted was tmderatood. 

The warder who thvs aorreyed tbe 
disguised monk was, a^^parently, satis- 
fied with his examination, for he de- 
scended, and, mabcdting the inner door 
of the tower, remained concealed at the 
ether side, behiBd tiHe drawbridge. 

" Whom seek yen ? or what brings 
yon here so late ?*' he cried to the moti, 
as he thrust his head round the edge 
of the bridge, 

**My good friend," rcplfed the lat- 
ter, " lower yonr bridge. I mnst i^)eak 
with your master, and I hare no time 
to lose.'* 

" You are old enough," answered the 
warder, " to know that I hare no mas- 
ter save our lord the bishop, and that 
he lives now in the south of France." 

" Well, then, I must speak with the 



knight who.dwella here^'* said Father 
Syard.. 

"Se haa gone away agam/' emi 
the other, withdrawing his head ; " aod^ 
so, God bless you F* 

''let he told m^» ei^nned ihe 
monk, angrily^ ''that he would not re* 



fuse me an interview, if I asked it i^ 
St; Msrtiii^s name." 

The warden did not answer ; but a 
ra^tfing of beto and (^aiss wna heard, 
and the bridge descended, 

'^ Ten m^ as weU hmre aaid tiial 
at firsts" observed the porter, "instead 
of dekyiag me with youar usdew talk. 
Gk> in, and wait for ne. When I hate 
raised the bcidge agadn, I will xaform 
my master.^' 

father Syaid pursued a tortuoos pas* 
sage to the end, and fomid himsetf a a 
Httle eoqrt, where he xoiuued i^nle 
the warder, after having agaia made 
all seoore, ascended a sanow, wisdrng 
stair that led to tiie upper nKnnSr Be 
soon returned, and re({iiesled the monk 
to aoeompany hin. The latter followed 
his guide, who conducted him up soiM 
flights of stais% vatil &^ reached a 
heavy oaken door, at whidil^eykaocind. 
A T<»ee within gave them peramsloa 
to enter ; and the porter, aftcrepemng 
the door, immediatdy again desoeaded. 

Father Syard entered and found hiiii- 
self in an t^fMirtmeBt of an ectagenal 
form, andreiyspadousy f» it IDed the 
whole interior of the tower, with the 
exeepti<»i of the four oomen^ whadi 
were walled off, three of these serving 
as cabinets, while the fourth conceiM 
the stairs. The narrow windows eosa^ 
manded an extensive prospect of the 
surrounding country, but adoutted little 
more light than was necessary. Obl 
the walls, which were bare and covered 
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wiKh eohw^B, nide figures were dmim 
with dudk and ehatcoal, a{»pareBtly in- 
teaded to repcescnt piotares ol inea-at- 
lunxiB, and indicated that soktiers bad 
often, watched here, and, hy these Bieans, 
tried to while away the tediooa homs 
:Of then^^. Of temte re there was 
absolutely none: an. open chefit, fall 
t>f Tinoiis ofajeetsy alone |«ocIainiing 
the ^nciiiitf of a haman being, fatiber 
6|yard t«med hbejea towards the light, 
17111011 streamed throng the half-open 
dooor of a cabinet, and seemed to indi- 
dioaie that there he wonld fbd iJie 
.occupant of the place. He therefore 
approached, and behdd» in this sednded 
tiook, a table strewn with papers, at 
idiicdi sat a man, in whom he inmiec^- 
stelj recogniaed him he came to sedk:. 

The ktterwore neikher the dress of 
Barbaoera^ as in the i^antynear the 
Skmt, nor the aimonr ci a knight, 
as on the Zand at Haaricm; neither 
was it the costame of a monk, birt a 
large and comfortaUe tabert, whidi 
Imng loose aronnd his person, and was 
sufficiently oipen in frcmt to show, be- 
neath it, the simple in-door dress of a 
nobleman. Before him stood a cap of 
water and a pieoe of bread, destined, 
apparently, for his snpper. He tuned 
towards the monk witli a look of indif- 
ference, when the latter halted at the 
door of the cahmet; and, without 
recognising him, jmmediatdy again 
tamed his eyes on the paper that lay 
before him, and finii^ed the sentence 
he had been reading. 

"¥r(m whom do yon come, neigh- 
bour ?" he then asked, 

"I come in. my own nam^" an- 
swered the monk. 

"By St. Martin!" cried the other, 
"I know the voice, and — ^what the 



deoce !— I know the face too. What 
strange aoddenty father^ brings yon 
hsre^ and ccmceala the pious monk be- 
neath the dress of a woodranger P' 

" I have seen siaranger disgnises than 
Ubis," re|died !EWier ^ard, in a pointed 
tooe; ''and I did not expect that jwk 
would upbraid me far tA\angvnQ ja^ 
attire." 

''Sit down, £ikther/' said theUtredi- 
ter, pointing to a seat^ "and tell me 
how and for what reason you have 
come hither." 

"The moments are too precious tx> 
be wasted in idle talk»" answered Jather 
Syard : " I bring yon inqsortant news." 

"That the graaf has gone to the 
Hage, and, to-day or to-morrow, will 
deekure war against the city of Utrecht ? 
I know that already. Or^ • is these 
anything more P" 

" That thebesian ambassadors have 
received an unfavourable answer, and 
obtained leave to depart." 

"Good I That, indeed, is news w(»rth 
gold. And what mean you to do in 
Friesland?" 

" To arm ourselves, in all probability, 
that we may be prepared when the 
graaf attacks us." 

" I had flattered myself that, on your 
side, yon would begin the attack, and 
support our Utrechters with arms. The 
Jonker Seerp Adekn seemed not dis- 
inclined to such a measure." 

"If I know the rriesians, they will 
not willingly mix themselves up in a 
quarrel that does not concern them- 
selves," replied the monk; "but, with 
\mconquerable courage, they will defend 
their soil against the foreign foe." 

" It would, however, be more pru- 
dent for them to unite with Utrecht, 
before the Hdlander attacks us sepa- 
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rately, an4 consequently, with greater 
probability of success. Or are we to 
be a mere cat's-paw, to take the chest- 
nuts out of the fire for you P" 

''By our unanimity we shall be able 
to defend our own soil; but I doubt 
whether you will find a single Friesian 
inclined to fight for a cause that does 
not concern his country ; nor did we 
ever expect that they would." 
' " And why not ?'* asked the Utrech- 
ter. " I know the influence which 
your abbot possesses in Friesland, and 
li likewise know the influence of Bro- 
ther Syard over the abbot. Our agree- 
ment was ever that you should per- 
suade your brethren to submit them- 
selves, henceforth, entirely and solely 
to the chair of the bishops of Utrecht. 
"What better proof of submission, then, 
could they give, than by preaching a 
crusade against the Hollander, now 
that the bishoprick is threatened P" 

" Understand me well," replied the 
monk. "I have, it is true, promised 
to employ every means to make the 
convents of Friesland more dependent 
on the bishop than they now are, but 
only in ecclesiastical matters, and for 
the purpose of restoring a good church 
government, that might keep our monks 
within bounds; but never had I any 
idea of inducing the !EViesians to take 
up arms in a foreign cause. In the 
conversation with Adelen we spoke of 
declaring war when the bishoprick was 
attacked ; but never was it our inten- 
tion to send help thither. You must 
remember our conclusion : — * the mo- 
ment that the diocese rises agamst 
Holland, Eriesland too will take up 
arms to defend its rights.' " 

"Say not, Father Syard," replied 
Ihe Utrechter, "that, on that evening 



Itirhen we conversed with Adelen, ymi 
were ignorant of the intentions of the 
chapter: you knew that an outbreak 
must follow; and you were then ia- 
dined to be of service to me ; as was 
also Adelen. I see not in what respect 
circumstances have been changed since 
then." 

" Wehave misunderstoodeachother/* 
answered the monk, with a shrug. 
"Adelen hates the graaf as heartily as 
you do ; but he, like myself, ■ will deem 
it improper that a Eriesian should at 
the present moment leave his country 
to flght against any enemy, and that, 
too, under a foreign leader." 

" I know not yet to whom Utrecht 
will entrust the conduct of the war/* 
observed the Utrechter; "but I be- 
lieve that the general whom they may 
choose will not refuse to the Priesiaii 
auxiliaries permission to fight under 
their own banner." 

"How!" exelaimed the monk, ia 
astonishment too great to be concealed 
— « will you not yourself undertake 
the chief direction of the war ?" 

"You forget," replied the other» 
with a sarcastic smile, "that the 
bishop is at Grenoble, and that he ahme 
is entitled to the supreme direction." 

"Is this a time to jestP" asked the 
monk, in a tone of bitterrebuke. "Howl 
When Jan van Arkel, by redeeming the 
mortgaged castles, by disq)^u:ging the 
debts of the bishoprick, and by raising 
troops, has roused the anger of the 
graaf against his diocese— will he then 
hang back, and hide his head in the 
hour of danger ?" 

"Brother," replied the Utrechter, 
to whose countenance the words of the 
monk had imparted a more serious 
cast) " the times are gone when a Bi- 
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ahop of Utrechi, Mithout any other 
weapons than a maas-bodk: and a cross, 
or any other retinae than a few dergy- 
nen in full dress, could make a 7icto> 
rious graaf halt at the breach, and 
<eause himself and his army to tremble 
^before the ban of exoommnnication. 
It is the knightly sword and the mar- 
shal's staff that he most now wield, if 
he would not have his authority de- 
spised and laughed at." 

"Let him wield them, then!' Is 
not this the very thing I have been 
urging?" 

"How!" exclaimed the Utrechter, 
with a knowing smile, and a trium- 
phant look at the monk — " is it a cler- 
gyman who gives me this adyiceP 
Ecclesia ttbhorret a san^ine," 
* Father Syard, in astonishment, gazed 
at the speaker for some moments, while 
in his features he tried to discover the 
secret meaning of his words. He could 
act conceive why the bishop, who, by his 
conduct, however pardonable,**or even 
in some respects praiseworthy, had yet 
given occasion for a war, and who ac- 
knowledged the necessity of girding on 
the sword, should have any hesitation 
about placing himself at the head of his 
troops. He ventured at last a random 
remark, like one who, groping in the 
dark, stretches forth his hand without 
knowing what he may reach. 

"May I ask," he said, "whether this 
is a mere trick to prove me? or do 
your words really include a contradic- 
tion?" 

"Neither one nor the other, my 
good brother, and I will not retract a 
single syllable. 1 can understand your 
'astonishment, however ; and I believe 
that the great mass of mankind, who 

LiB.or Rom. and Noykl Nxws.— Vol. VIII. 



know not the inward springs of our 
actions, would judge as you do. You 
imagine that vengeance alone, or thirst 
for greater power, dwells in the heart 
of Jan van Arkel. Both exist in him-^ 
why should he deny it ? — ^but only in a 
subordinate degree." 

"I do not see," replied the monk, 
"what other reasons there can be — ** 

" Simple man ! What object do you 
yourself desire to attain by your secret 
intrigues ? Why have you so ardeutljr 
longed for a war between Eriesland 
and the graaf ?" 

"Because I love my fatherland-— 
because war alone can put an end to 
our internal dissensions, and free us 
from the yoke of Holland." 

" Bight ! Noble impulses may, then^ 
dwell in a heart where those who judge 
only from appearances cannot discover 
them. Well ! It were a great thought 
even to free the diocese from aU fo*^ 
reign influence. But still more than 
that might be done. There was a time» 
monk — at least so say our year-books— • 
when Bishop Adelbold ruled the sur^ 
rounding provinces, and dukes and 
graafs reckoned it an honour to serve 
at his court. That time may, and can 
return : but should the diocese be des» 
tined to regain its ancient power, it 
will never be by the mere ambition of 
its bishop ; for on his death, it would 
again relapse into a state of depend-* 
ence, after having shone Hke a meteor* 
for a brief period before the gaze of 
centuries. No, brother ! its power, to 
be lasting, must be the infallible result 
of the course of circumstances, and 
spring from necessity, that mighty mis- 
tress of the world. I know that, were 
I now to put myself at the head of my 

13 
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Aibjcots, and smnmon them to battle, 
my name would, daring the first mo- 
ments of their exidtement, act like a 
talisman; but, when the fire of enthu- 
ttasm had burned oat, what would fol- 
low? On the firat miriiap that might 
befall oar arms, you would see the jea- 
lousy of the ehi^er, and the aelf-suf- 
ficiency of eouneils and guild-masters, 
lliy the blame on me : they would ex- 
cite the «uspicion, ay, the hatred, of 
the common people, against the Hoi- 
landish bishop ; or, if they did bdieve 
in the sincerity of my enmity to the 
Louse of Avesnes, it would only be to 
jccuse me of having sacrificed the for- 
tunes of the bishropriok to gratify my 
private animosity. Disunion would 
soon rule in our councils and in our 
camp, and Graaf William would find 
Imt little trouble in conquering n pro- 
tince weakened by dissension. No ! 
If I throw off the mask, and exhibit 
jnyself to the eyes of my subjects, it 
^nll only be when the result of the 
irar seems immediate and determined 
^"^s^wsha^ the Utrechters fed the ne- 
4»e6Sity of a head, and tkey, themselves, 
eij aloud for their bishop. Tkeo. will I 
i^peer amongst them, as sent from 
lieaven, to marshal them under the 
iKumer of oider and of right ; and then 
riudl I be able to dictate my own terms, 
tiot only to the chapter and the go- 
vernors, who would tiwart ike wisest 
intentioiKs df a bishop, but also, as I 
liope, to all who may conspire against 
oar indep^denoe/' 

The monk, by no means convinced, 
i^ook his head, and threw a dubious 
look at the bishop ; for we may now, 
at length, give to the stianger Ids jh?o- 
jer title. ••You forget," said he, "that 
the graaf is the most skilful captain of 



the age, and that, if his arms subdna^ 
Utrecht, your ]^ans are annikilated." 

*' Against that cluaoe, too, I am pre*^ 
pared, and it depends only on the issue 
of tho war whether I shall come for^ 
ward as g^ieral or as mediator, ht^ 
eiUier case, my arrival will be hailed a* 
a blessing; for it is only by showing 
my subjects how indtspeBsi^ie I am to 
them, that I shall be able to execute 
the plans which I have formed." 

" The oonfidence of the Utrechters 
will be but a poor plaster on the 
wound," urged Father Syard, "shonld 
Graaf William conquer, and impose on 
you worse conditions than those on 
which he had you dieoied." 

" Oraaf WilHam is mi^ty at pee- 
sent," replied the bishop ; " but, beliefa 
me, his power has reached its utmo^ 
height, and wfll hesoeforwaid be on tho 
wane. He has no son, and, on hia 
death, Holland will f i^ a prey to the 
first who has oourage and skill to win 
it. Therhouse of Hmegouw will be* 
come extinct with WiOiam IV. ; but 
the Bishop of Utrecht is immortaL" 

"EMtet 8yard remaiaed for aome buk 
ments buried in deep reflectton. Ho 
was still but little at ease with regaed 
to these plans of the Insbop ; for ]^ con* 
sidered them as mere oastlea in Ae air; 
spun by the ardent and exalted brain 
of a young man. Nor oouM he aaoxflM 
any great etatesmaaship to one nho, 
although in many instances he had, ibt 
deed, shown symptiHns of p^sevearaaoe^ 
had likewise exhibited a deficiency of 
solid judgment, by conduct which, in 
ihe eyes of the monk, indicated ahM> 
great levity and oarolessness. !6aiher 
Syard, besides, was entirely confooaded 
by the information that the bishop 4ki 
not intend to make himself known ; 
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fo hj tiu0 TOM flMBJMlated sB- Ub 

«iergy to act wc^ammij, wbicb ht 
had hapeA ho MoUi «iect by speak- 
aig to ikf^m in tke nano tmi ander ibe 
axiittoii743f their lifead, tiifi dedai^ 
(^ WiUW IT« He tbeoflfoiB detei^ 
isa&ed <» mBkiog «n8 ftt|>eia{^ nore to 
persuade the lwibo{> to aet opediy^ 

'< I laur," «aid Jbe> ^'itu^ 7<ml We 
lost t}iti 4>ppoTimabj o£ easm^ims these 
&ie pto^, and shall sooa ha foroed to 
tiwow aaids tho uuMtk*'' 

^^Bow 80?" a^d &e hiAcsp in 

«oma aorpriaa. 

^ Yoar anairal haw eannat naoh 
Itmger Kwiain a Beer^i That Baiha- 
Oiera and his maiTjaadvev inspire loe 
•witii Mtlde ooiifidaaoe, and, for wi^t 
yoa know, atiay shortly, fca: gold, reToal 
to the HsnageiEwer your preseaoe 

' *^The hansworst knows nothing ; and 
AS to 1^ jaggler* he was a neoessaiy 
jmtwnexkt^ lAoA, as it has now per- 
formed its part, shall he bxoken brfore 
it can do anf injiKry/' 

" That W&lger, too, wJiom I saw in 
the vdlage<ian, knows mase ihma. he 
ought—" 

" He raopely knows tiie knight of the 
*xed eagle— 4i0thing moi^." 

^The servants of this oastle, and 
the villagers, who mutt ha^a witnessed 
your arrivaUw** 

• '^ These ave heie mo servants, save 
old Peter, who admitted you; and from 
him I have no ireaoh^ to dread, 
The v£Uagers know nothing more than 
do my own mesi^at-anns, who look on 
me as a vassal ol the bishopdek. Had 
I not written to my broiler Eobert, 
who, during my ibbsenoe, has been the 
medium through whieh I have directed 



the Qounie of af airs, and had X not, at 
Haailemi by a Inaky aoeid^^ met 
Brother Syaid* n^ old guide thix)agh 
the Eriesian cloisters, my seoriet would 
have been in %o possession of two 
pecsons only/' 

'* But should the Holland^^ atoom 
the caafJfi^ and take you pdioa^?" 

'* I dntoad not to wwain here, but 
to prooeed to Utecbt» whoiOi nnknown» 
I will await the oourse of erouta." 

" Or, perhaps," aaid i^M monk« with 
a panetratiog ^iimoe, "the knight of 
the red eagle will rii^ his Me for the 
S^op of Utrecht ?" 

The bisliop amiled« and« without re- 
plying, drew his diair o)os^ to the 
monk. "And li&w^ pito/' mi he, 
"that I hiara mad^ you my eon^dfui^t, 
and that you know my WWfl, say, will 
you advsAoe them f WiU you assist 
me in attaiidng this gseat ^^jeet, of 
subjecting to the a^ht^ty of the 
Biahi^ of Utrecht all tho lands that 
border the Zuydor Zee r 

**Onee moire," repUed the mmk, 
^'tp his eoclesiastlcal authority, yes^ 
but to his see»lar dozuna^, by no 
means/* 

** You will not, then, he my ally? 
Jlemember Uukt, should the {ii^af attack 
you, I have prcpiised to ciid you in 
return/' 

" Our wishes and owf prayei^s shall 
be your's," answered lie monk : " moi<e, 
I fear, you have little <dia&Qe of obtain- 
ing from the iE^esians, ait leaat while 
you abide by youx pres«it intentions/' 

*' Reflect to-night on my propositiofts, 
and it may be that to-moryow you irill 
think differently of them." 

<* To-morrow I muat depart at dajr- 
break," replied the monk: "one of 
the object3 of my presi^t visit was to 
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bjsk a free conduct tlirough the diocese 
for myself and a companion entrosted 
to my care ; bat, as yon do not ynsh 
to be known — " 

" I will see yon again to-morrow," 
interrupted the bishop^ coldly; and, 
rising from his seat, he blew a silver 
whistle that hung from his neck. Old 
Peter, the same person who had ad- 
mitted the monk, quickly presented 
himself at the entrance of the hall. 

" Show this man out," said the 
bishop, ''and be careful that all is 
again made fast." 

He then, with a wave of his hand, 
politely saluted the monk, and resumed 
his seat, while Father Syard, after 
making a stiff bow, retired, and fol- 
lowed his guide, who conducted him 
out of the castle. 

It was in no satisfied mood that the 
monk returned from this interview, 
the result of which had be^n very dif- 
ferent ftrom what he had expected. 
Instead of positive aid and alliance, he 
had received only indefinite promises ; 
and, so far from finding that he .was 
able to guide the bishop, he had disco- 
vered, with chagrin, that Jan van 
Arkel deemed himself both strong and 
wise enough to go his own way without 
any regard to the Friesians, whom he 
had attempted, by every means, to ex- 
cite to a revolt. Father Syard now 
clearly perceived that, with all his levity 
and apparent want of purpose, he was 
yet tx)o cunning for him ; and he felt 
the same anger as that experienced by 
a skilful and attentive chess-player, on 
finding himself beaten by an opponent 
who had only looked carelessly at the 
game, and had played without consi- 
deration. 

We must, however, do Father Syard 



the justice to say, that however much 
his offended self-love had contributed 
to his bad humour, this had yet an"* 
other and a nobler cause. Belying on 
the previous promise of the bishop, he 
had considered as certain an alliance 
between the diocese and Frieskad, and 
had, therefore, believed that the hoar 
was come for the Friesians to cast off 
the yoke ; and he now saw with terror 
the consequences of a rupture with 
Holland, should the bishop persist in 
his determination not to act with them 
in unison, and openly. He quickly 
perceived that the graaf, should his 
arms, first turned against Utrecht, be 
there successful, would afterwards hav6 
little difficulty in reducmg Frieslandj 
divided as it was by intestine factions. 
Nevertheless, he consoled himself with 
the hope that the bishop, compelled ere 
long, by the course of events, to throw 
off the mask, would give him the au- 
thority which he considered necessary 
to enable him to speak with proper 
effect in Friesknd, and to exercise the 
influence there which he deemed in- 
dispensable for the restoration of in- 
ternal peace, and for the successfid 
resistance of a foreign foe. 

Occupied with these thoughts, he 
reached the inn. It was now per- 
fectly dark, and he found the public 
room empty and deserted, at which he 
was not sorry, as it proved that the 
boisterous guests had retired to rest. 
Besides, he received from the servant- 
maid the comforting assurance that 
Madzy was sonnd asleep above; oh 
which he immediately betook himself 
to the stable, where, having satisfied 
himself that the horses had been well 
cared for, he laid himself to rest on the 
dtraw which was prepared for him in a 
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corner ; bat the anxious thoughts that 
filled his mind did not allow him to 
dode his eyes until near the break of 
4^y, 



CHAPTER XXI, 

Beauteous lady, sorrow-ladeot 
Running wild with tangled tretsesi 
. Tell me quidcly, loTeiy maiden, 
What's the grief which thee oppresaei? 
Lay aside thy anxious fears — 
TeU thy secret source of tears. 

D. PnTBRSZ PsAS. 

The unwonted exertions of the pre- 
vious day had prevented Pather Syard, 
when he had at last fallen fast aideep, 
from awaking so early as he had in- 
tended ; and, when he arose and went 
to the door, he discovered with alarm 
that the sun was already high in. the 
heavens, and that the hour which he 
h^ fixed for his departure with Madzy 
was long gone by. Hastening there- 
fore to the public room, he there found 
the hostess, whom he requested to call 
the girl that had arrived with him. 

*' Are you thinking of leaving us so 
soon, friend P" asked the hostess with- 
out stirring. 

*'We must depart," answered the 
monk, ** and should have been already 
some hours on the road, had the stable- 
men awoke me in time, as I requested." 

''Ah, weU, I can't excuse them, for 
they are kzy good-for-nothing rascals," 
said the hostess; "but they went out 
early to bring in the horses, for Hea- 
ven only knows, when this war breaks 
out, as is feared, whether there shall 
be left as much as an ass's foal in the 
fields that shall not be carried off. I 
am glad, however, that the horse- 
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stealer went off before day: he saw 
that I was determined not to be plun* 
dered." 

"I do not doubt it, mother," said 
the monk. ** But be so good as to tell 
my niece to get ready." 

''Ill go at once," replied the hos- 
tess: "she must be still in a sweet 
sleep, for young people always sleep 
soundly. Heigho ! when I was of her 
age, how' fond I was of taking another 
turn in the feathers ! But a poor 
widow, with an inn where people are 
arriving night and day, soon ceases to 
sleep long or soundly." 

So saying she ascended to Madzy's 
chamber; but she was scarcely gone 
when Pather Syard heard a scream, 
and saw her quickly return with a 
frightened and bewildered countenance. 

" Good heaven! what has hi^pened?'' 
asked the anxious monk : " has any in* 
jury befallen youP" 

"A priest ! a priest !" shrieked the 
alarmed landlady : " the Evil One him- 
self is lying in your niece's bed !" 

" Woman !" exchdmed the monk, 
grasping her roughly by the arm: 
"what is that you say? or what do 
you mean P" 

" I say that the Evil One has twisted 
off her head, and is lying in her place 
in the bed." 

" Woman !" repeated the monk, with 
a wild look; and he rushed up the 
stairs that led to the chamber. 

When he reached the door he paused 
for a moment. A feeling of horror fell 
upon him. Although more enlight* 
ened, and therefore less superstitious, 
than the great multitude, Father Syard 
as little doubted the existence of evil 
spirits, and that they exercised a power 
over men, as did any one of that period. 



Oft the eos^t^i fk was m eriidb of 
belief wMeh h& yn» not only oUiged to 
adopt himself, but also to teadh mtd 
idi)^ss u|»oii otiieft. Mt wasy hotv^- 
eVet, iterfeotly coaTineed that the deyil 
had no power to resist him who fought 
with the arms of the Ghoroh; but, 
qtiiek as lightttingy the tiiooght svg- 
gested itsdf> that, by disgmsing him- 
sbU in a seeidar dressi, he had Icnrt that 
svperioritj wMch his ftrofes^ion be^ 
stowed vLpcfA him over aU the spirits of 
the nether world* He was again en- 
cotiraged, however^ by the consoling 
words of the a(>ostie-^" Resist the 
devil and he shali flee from yon ;" and, 
saying a "Domim Itinera not/-' he en* 
t^ed the chamb^ and boldly advanoed 
tewards the bed. 

. Bnty at the first look whicb he cast 
Ob it^ a oold shndder ran threngh his 
frasne ; for^ to his dismay, he beheld 
the place wbere Mad^^ h«d kin actu^ 
a2]y oeeofiied by toother being, of whi6h 
only the misshftpen hairy head s^jpeared 
from benieath ihe clothes. Was this, 
tb6n>reaaytheB?ilOne? This was* a 
point on whi(^ he was not quite dear, 
and he deemed it prudent first to as- 
sure himself of it. He theti&fore took 
cOurs^e» and raised the oovefttiq^, when 
the monster spruaig up^ as tf out of its 
sleep, and showed him the fiieiid<^if 
indeed it were a fiehd->4n' the shape lof 
Master Ceoiar^ Earbsdmrn's ape. Hor- 
rified, he grasped the affrighted brute 
by the neok, and dragged it from ihe 
rOcKtn. 

. At the foot ol the stairs. lie foffiid 
t)ie hdiiehime, her maid'eervuijl, the 
two staiUtemen, who had in the mean* 
time returned, and the merryandrew, 
all on their knees^ busy saying their 
pM^ nosten amd crmsing themsehres. 
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"Here is the Evil One f* erkd iW 
monk; ''but what has beeome of the 
young hidy ?' 

" Csdsai \" exclaimed the hanswois^ ' 
starting up : " aha, my mannikin, where 
have you been P" 

The ape, recognising his master, re- 
leased himself from the grasp of the 
monk, and jumped joyfully into the 
arms open to receive him. 

" Woman !" continued the monk, 
with flai^ih^ eyes, and approaching the 
hostess, " whftt has become of the 
young Iftdy whom I entrusted to your 
care ?" 

" Wbst young lady ?'^ exdaifiied t&e 
landlady, as she miCj still trerfiblkig' 
with eonfttsion and tenrort <^do you' 
mean the giri yon brooght ah^i^ wi^ 
you ? Heaven, only knows I" 

"Oht Iamai!dsembie,«timihafipy 
wretch r i»ied flatker SyaMt strikinf^ 
his head; ^'I am tbe bad ahepherd, 
and, ^e the MmHi^ diai wileheth not ^ 
his sheep, the w^ has eome, «Qd to 
csoYied 0ff the lamb T 

"WeB," eatehdmed the hostess, "il 
the lamb is gone> it has been of her- 
own accord. Who knows bnt die h^ 
eloped with the young mail who went 
away just now with the old jug- 
gler?'* 

"Hiey are gone to the casUe," said 
Baan^a, "9mA will soon be back." 

"Gomfe," observed the sertiant-maid^ - 
"the pvetty lambkk is only taking' a 
momifflg walk, and will soo& be here- 
again/' 

''Has she klfc any of her apparel* 
jdjove?" asked the landlady. 

On this, all hastened up the stairs; 
when it appeifl^d that Madzy must 
have departed in her underclothes, ft)r- 
her cap, her shoes, and her manfte^ 
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were lying in the place vliere ;slie had 
laid them before retiring to rest. 

"'Tis inconceivable!" exclaimed the 
monk, "but» ahis! only all too true. 
I will not, however, kave thia until 
she is found again." 

''Look at this old owl," cried the 
fool, *'who imagines that a preity 
young maid caonpt find a better trar 
yelling companion than himself. Of a 
surety she has ^bd of her own accord ; 
^r 1 heard the man with the black 
Qumtle say tp Master 3arbanera» that, 
as he was going to bed* a white ghost 
j^sssed him by, which he could not 
dearly distinguish, as he held the lamp 
in his hand." 

« Villain l" exdaimed Father Syard, 
'/the young hdj is no night-walker." 

" Whether the woman you had with 
jou be a young lady or not> is unknown 
to me," replied Daamken; "but that 
9he walks at night is certain, for Ilid- 
der Eeinout, or whatever else may be 
his name, clearly saw a woman pass 
through the room, and, wher^ he fol- 
lowed her, she ran out of the door like 
a hunted cat, and shut it close behind 
her." 

" Kidder Eeinout ! Ha ! now the 
matter becomes phun !" exclaiined the 
jBonL "Was the stranger Bidder 
Eeinout van Yerona ? Search quickly 
everywhere, my fnends ! Gold will 
reward him who finds her !" 

" By my soul !" cried Daamken, eye- 
ing him closely, "the smoke betrays 
the fire; braying, the asa; and the 
cough, the greybeard; but a pretty 
maid who wishes to conceal herself ia 
not quite so easily diseorered." 
^ Notwithstanding this but little con* 
aolatory speech of the merryman, the 
two grooms were ij)daeed> by the h(^ 



of reward, to go in search of the truaoii 
maiden, and were already consulting at 
to which way they shoidd take, waeo^. 
fiom the direction of Utrecht, acoor* 
fused noise was heard, and a numerout 
party of horsemen and infantry w«i» 
seen entering the village* 

"There, bow, our peaoeful life ia 
gone!" cried the katteleinet: "tha 
Utrechters are coming to occupy th». 
village and the castle^ and we shalL 
have the first tast^ of the war." 

Nor was the worthy hostess misf 
taken, at least in the first portion of 
this opinion. The sohliers were soon. 
drawn up on the phiia; a number o| 
officers entered the inn; vid, ul thoi 
unavoidable confusion and bustle caused 
by these new guests, Father ^ard and 
his search were soon foigotten. 

In the meantime, we vdll exphuu t» 
our worthy readers^ who probably feel 
some anxiety concerning the fate of th« 
pretty Friesian, the caase of her audu 
den disi^ppearanee. 

Madzy, as we have seen, bad betakea 
herself to rest after the hostess left 
h^ zoom, and, notwithstanding th« 
noise below, had soon fallen^ asleepu 
Her slur^ . ^ trover, was by no 
means of that refreshing kind to whick 
heo: youth, her health, and the exerciso 
of the day, gave her . a daim. Whetheis 
she mis too moch fatigued; or hse mind 
was too muoh ocoupied with the eventa 
of the past week, and, above all, with 
the tenible oocwrrence ol the previooft 
day, or whether it was from the oobh 
bined operation of these various eansei^ 
her sle^ was broken aod distnrbeda 
dreams and visions filled het imagimk 
Uon, and she frequently awoke akrmed 
and trembling. . 

In one of these, she dreamed thai 
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she was on the Zuyder Zee, in a small 
Tessel that strove to reach the coast of 
'FpesAsoiA, which she saw before her ; 
but it was constantly driven back again 
by the waves. The crew was entirely 
oomposed of noble knights in full ar- 
mour, but their harness was all rusted, 
their plumes hung disordered from the 
crests of their heknets, and theur coats* 
of-arms were torn, and dripping with 
the sea-water that constantly bn^e 
over the deck; and, what was most 
horrible of aU, behind each visor gem- 
ned upon her a hideous skull, and be- 
neath their armour she heard the 
rjittling of dry bones. The graaf alone 
she recognised amidst the multitude : 
bareheaddd, he stood at the hehn ; but 
his face was more dreadful to look upon 
than even the fleshless skeletons of the 
others. No colour, no expression, any 
longer animated his countenance : his 
hair had fallen from his head, and nu- 
merous signs of still fresh wounds 
crossed it in every direction; whilst 
his eyes, staring and glazed, remained 
uninterruptedly fixed upon the coast. 
There, too, she beheld a spectacle no less 
horrible. Along train of monks, led 
by Father Syard, and singing the psalms 
for the dead, accompanied to the cloister 
of St. Odulf a bier, whereon lay the 
corpse of Doodaat : (this, Mads^ knew 
by that internal consciousness peculiar 
to our dreams, telling U8,«i» if by in- 
spiration, that which is invisible to the 
carnal eye.) The abbot concluded tiie 
tnnn; and, when the doors of the 
church were shut behind him, the old 
Visxk proceeded alone towards the strand, 
where,\^tanding on the Eed Cliff, he re- 
Pasted iiKa drawling tone the prophecy 
conceming\*heE.oseofDekama» Whilst 
xeciting theseN^hymes, his features be- 



gan to change : his ruddy cheeks col- 
lapsed; the white skin of the reverend 
pater became brown and discoloured ; 
his portly figure shrunk away ; and, ixt 
place of the hale and hearty Father 
Yolkert, Madzy beheld a hideous shape, 
like those uxider which the Evil Spirit 
is wont to be represented, grinding its 
teeth, and glaring at her from the. 
vrindow-silL 

She rubbed her eyes. It was no 
dream: the thing sat there; and the 
next moment, making a springs it 
stood at her bedside. 

With a smothered shriek she started 
up, and ru^d from the chamber. On 
descending the stairs, she encountered 
a new cause of dismay— for there, in 
the middle of the apartment, stood the 
murderer of Deodaat, or his shade ! 

The poor girl sprang back; but, O 
God! the terrible Reinout followed 
her. She rushed from the outer door, 
and ran, without knowing where, down 
the first lane she met. Her strength, 
however, soon became exhausted : her 
knees sank under her, a thick veil fell 
over her eyes, consciousness forsook 
her, and she fell, fainting, on the wet 
grass. 

In this melancholy condition we must 
leave her for a short time, and return 
to the Bishop of Utrecht. 

The hitter, soon after the dqtarture 
of the monk, had retired to his cham- 
ber, but little pleased with the result 
of their interview. His object was, a& 
we have already seen, not only to ren- 
der, in their own/liooese, the authority 
of the bishops of Utrecht independent 
of all foreign influence, but also to ex.* 
tend that authority over the neigh- 
bouring provinces. He had believed 
that he found in Father Syard a pnL« 



R09B OF DSKAMA. 



201 



dent and ttsefol ally; but he now 
plainlj perceived, not only how little 
xhcliiied was the monk to persuade the 
Eriesians to exchange one yoke for 
another, bnt also how little his alliance 
with IFriesland would avail him in his 
contest with the graaf. The die was 
cast, however; and Arkel required no 
gift of prophecy to foresee that the 
graaf would soon invade the diocese 
with an army, which the martial fame 
of "William IV., and the inborn hosti- 
lity of the Hollanders towards Utrecht, 
would alike concur in rendering nume- 
lous and formidable. 

•' If the nobility be only true,** said 
Arkel to himself, *'the citiEens of 
Utrecht will behave themselves bravely 
enough ; and a town like that is not to 
be mastered in a day or two. Let 
them only dispute its subjection, and I 
am satisfied. But Erieslaind must give 
a new direction to the arms of the Hol- 
lander. Could I only apeak to Adelen 
once more! He is ambitious, pos- 
sesses influence among his countrymen, 
and could render me more service than 
the monk, on whom, in an evil hour, 
I bestowed my confidence, and who 
now perhaps thinks it his duty to warn 
the Eriesians of my intentions. But 
he shall not return to Friesland, if I 
can prevent it: he is tot dangerous. 
And Barbanera too ! I fear that he 
has already betrayed mc. But from 
him, also, I wiU secure myself." 

With this resolve he retired to rest ; 
and, as he was one of those fortunate 
individuals who can banish all worldly 
care at the moment the head is laid 
upon the pillow, he soon fell asleep. 
He had given orders to be called at 
daybreak, for he expected troops to 
arrive from Utrecht, and he wished to 



be prepared for ^em. Therefore, when 
the first beams of the sun gilded the 
roof of the castle, he was aheady in 
the cell where Father Syard had found 
him. 

He opened the window, to inspire 
the fresh invigorating morning air, A 
little rain had fallen, and a balsamic 
odour arose from the plants andbushes. 
The birds blithely sang their morning 
hymn, and the cattle lowed in the 
meadows. But this delightful speo" 
tade of awakening nature did not long 
engage his attention ; for his thoughts 
soon beci^i^e entirely occupied in cal* 
cuktingwhat additional strength could 
be added to the defences of the castle, 
and the time which an enemy would 
require to mas^r it. 

''The whole is in a neglected state,'* 
he soliloquised; ''but the ditdies are 
broad and deep, and the walls stout 
enough to defy the storm-ram. With 
fifty men, well provided with arms and 
provisions, it could bid defiance to five 
thousand for three weeks, and during 
that period cut off all supplies, whether 
by the road or the river. 1 will have 
the outer gate immediately strengths 
ened, and the trees at the other side 
cut down, for, under cover of the lat« 
ter, an entire troop might shoot in 
security at the walls. But methinki 
an enemy already lurks behind them I 
Is not that a human form lying in the 
grass P 'Tis either jsome poor house- 
less wanderer, or a drunkard who left 
his cups rather late. But no!" he 
exclaimed, as, on closer examinatiQ% 
he remarked a tiny foot that lay on the 
path, and a long dark phiit of hair that 
strongly contrasted with the white 
clothes : " this must be some young 
and beautiful woman] How comea 
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she here, exposed to the rain aad the 
night air P" 

His ouriofity wns excited, and, for 
his honour kt ns add» his oompassion 
also. Calling therefore his trusty Pe- 
ter, he descended, and left the castle 
with him. 

When he azrived at the spot where 
lay the object that had attracted his 
Botiee, he immediately perceiyed that 
he had dose well in coming quickly ; 
for there he found, stretched on the 
damp grass, a yoong maiden, beautiful 
as day, bat scantily covered, and pale as 
death; and although the faint and pain- 
lol heaTing of her bosom showed that 
she still hred, yet it was evident that 
if she weve to renutiii loiter on, that 
cold wet place, it. would be fatal to 
her. 

At the first glance, Arkel thought 
that he knew her features ; but as he 
had seen Madsy only onoe^ at the tour- 
nament, and in her splendid attire^ he 
did not reoogniae her, and was far in- 
deed from snspeoting that in the pale 
peasant-girl, whose head now rested goi 
his knee, he had foumd the Bose oi De- 
kama. He cazefnUy lifted her from 
the grovnd, and, without pennittiag 
old Peter to lend him the alightest 
assistance, he bore his lorely burthen 
into the oasi^e, wliere, as he had no 
second bed^ he laid her on that which 
he had so lately kfi It was there 
that Madzy, who^ nntil then had re- 
mained insensiUe, uttering only some 
feeble and uninteiligilde sounds, first 
gare signs of eondousness, after havii^ 
drank of wine and water, a cup of which 
Arkel had applied to her lips with all 
the carefulness of an expeii^iced nurse- 
tender. 

" Where am I F" she asked, opening I 



I her blue eyes, snd looking round lieir. 
with astonishment. 



" Fear nothing, my little dear," re- 
plied Arkel, " but take another draught. 
You have become cold there in the 
damp grass; but cover yourself up 
closely, and you shall soon again be 
weU." '[ 

"No, no!" cried Madzy, pushing 
away the young man's arm, and at- 
tempting to rise : " I wHl not stay here ! 
— ^Tell me where I am !-^Who brought 
me here P— Where is Eather Syard ?" 

"EatherSyard!" ejaculated the bi- 
shop. " The maiden does indped speak 
the Friesian dialect. AhaP^ thought 
he, " does the pious pater then require 
such society to console him on his jour- 
ney? My dear," he continued aloud, 
" you need not fear us : we have acted 
more kindly towards you than Father 
Syard, or whoever he may be; for, 
were it not for us, you would still be 
lying in the wet grass where we found 
you." 

"It is true, then," she cried, lookf 
ing wildly around, "and 1 have not 
dreamed it? what — ^what have I 
done ? It was horrible ! — ^the Evil One 
himself! — ^and Reinout ! But take me 
baqk, for Heaven's sake I Send me to 
the inn — ^my uncle is there — ^he will 
be uneasy i^Dout me — send to him— I 
will reward you well !" 

" Your uncle ]' repeated Arkel: "you 
just now named Father Syard : is he; 
then, your uncle ?" 

" I named—? Ah, God l I know- 
not whom I named, for I am miserable. 
But send to the inn — ^the hostess knows 
it. Where am I then ? Owoe!" ' 

"1 will do as you desire," replied 
the bishop, bestowing on her a friendly 
look ; " I will set your uncle's mind at 
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GBAe ; but, in the nteantimey keep ytrar- 
self wann, and take another draught ; 
for, bk sooth, it is enough to give yon 
a feTer> to hate Uiin out there all 

*' Ah I yen, wast thitik nte very 
guilty or foolish. Bnt» Hearen knows, 
-whtu I saw the marderery I felt as if*^ 
OGodr 

Here^ sobbing, she buried her head 
in the pitiow, and began to tremble. 

*' I win hare yonr message delivered/' 
said Aikeh ^oahn your fears; and 
haye a little confidende in me. Tell 
me who you are P' 

*• My «Lcle will tcil you all," replied 
the Taiha|ipy Mssdsy. "O let him 
knoW"*-^ 

A new sttadc of sobbing And tiem* 
biiagiiiterrupEtedhar; and Arkel, feeling 
himself embamoned, left the room with 
his old casteHaa. Arrived in the great 
npper hall, he placed himsdf at the 
window, where, with icdded arms and 
hanging head, he begau to consider 
what was best # be done. This seemed 
perfectly clear t6 him, tiiat,m the first 
place, he shoidd fto^ do aa the fair un- 
known desired, or send for either her 
imcle or the hostess* The dianns of 
his prisoner had made too great an im* 
pression on him, and he could no more 
thmk of letting her out of his power, 
than woidd the fox of allowing to slip 
away the rabbit that mig^t netk a 
Indbg-place in the hole of Rqynazd. 
It may, perhaps, astonish oiur readers 
that Jan van Arkel, at a moment when 
both his head and his hands weie full 
ef the most important state affiurs, and 
in which he was threatened bydangers» 
nnmeroos and grave, sk>tdd choose to 
bring upon himself new troubles, ^ a 
loTe>affair which could kiot fai^ to ia- 



crease the diffieoUieB of his situation. 
Nay, some may perhaps think that he 
was weak enough to sacrifice his lofty 
aims to a pair of besfutilul eyes. The 
bishop, however, was not the man to 
do this* for hiniy a love^adventure 
like this was nothing more than a short 
relaxation &om weightier cares; and 
the' diffibukies eounected with it he 
considra^ so trifiing as to be easily 
overcome. He had, besides, but little 
hesitatkm in his ehazaoter, depending' 
always, in the pursuit oi his objects^ 
oh the co-open^on of circumst^ces, 
which^ as he was still in the years of 
hope^ he never painted otherwise than 
favonraUe» and of which he knew how . 
to avail himself with a skill not un- 
worthy of the greatest statesman. 
Placing, thearefore, all his political plans 
in the bsK^ground, he now meditated 
only how he eoukl retain the pretty 
maiden whom fortune had thrown into 
his hands. That he was a clergy maa. 
and a prelate of the church, whose 
duty it was to show a good example to 
his fiock, and that for him an intrigue 
of this nature would be as unlawful 
as it was improper, were thoughts 
thai never for a moment crossed his 
mind; the vow of chastity being 
one of those obligations the breach 
of which, such was the moral con« 
ditioa. of. the dergy at that day, was 
considered a veiy venial fault, and un- 
deserving of any but the mildest cen* 
sure. Nay, it was no uncommon thing 
to see prelates with acknowledged mis* 
tresses and iUe^timate children, who 
were not the less esteemed and re* 
spected on that account. We must^ 
too, remind the reader, that Jan van 
Arkel was still young ; that, although 
educated for the chorch, he had retained 
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his love for kniglitly adventures ; and, 
lastly, that he had passed a great portion 
of his life in travelling, and without any 
occupation. It will not, therefore, ap- 
pear surprising that the mitre and the 
crosier did not interpose as signs of 
warning between him and the image of 
the fair Friesian. 

" Peter," said he at last to his trusty 
retainer, " you have heard what the 
girl has asked?" 

The old man contented himself by 
replying with a stiff nod. 

*' I feel convinced, Peter, that it is 
all a story to lead us astray. You have 
remarked how she hesitated, and con- 
tradicted herself more than once P" 

Peter confirmed this remark in the 
same manner. 

" Well, you also know of what im- 
portance it is that nobody should see 
us here, save those whom we cannot 
avoid; and that, if we make known 
at the inn the arrival of the girl here, 
we shall soon be visited by all the old 
wives and idlers of the village ; and 
thus expose ourselves not only to dis- 
covery, but also to ridicule.*' 

The dry visage of the warder assumed 
the dissatibfied expression of one who 
is compelled by his position to receive 
as good coin all that is tendered to him, 
but who, at the same time, will show 
that he cannot be deceived. Arkel 
affected not to remark this, and con- 
tinued, in the same cool tone : 

" But it would be contrary to every 
feeling of humanity to turn out of doors 
the poor girl, who seems very unwell, 
and is perhaps affected in the head. It 
will, therefore, be necessary to wait 
until she becomes somewhat calmer 
and more sensible, in order, by ques- 
tioning her, to get at the truth, and so 



determine how we ought to act with 
regard to her." 

He ceased; and Peter, with his 
mouth wide open, stared at him as if he 
would ask — " Is this all you have to say 
to me P" But the bishop had employed 
his eloquence only to help him in his 
plan, and to show by n plausible pretext 
why he did not comply with Madzy's 
request. 

" Go," said Arkel, after some mo- 
ments' silence, *' and see whether the 
old litter is still serviceable : we may 
have need of it." 

Peter bowed, and left the room ; and 
Arkel, having thus got rid of an un- 
welcome witness, again betook himself 
to his chamber. Not wishing, however, 
to ahirm his guest by his unexpected 
appearance, he knocked softly at the 
door. Keceiving no answer, however, 
he knocked somewhat more loudly, but 
with the same result. 

** What a fool am I," thought he, « to 
stand on such ceremony with a peasant- 
girl, who perhaps will bf»little thankful 
to me for my modesty." 

In this mood he opened the door, and 
entered. On turning his eye towards 
the bed, he found it empty, and he was 
not a little astonished at perceiving 
Madzy, white as a sheet, sitting in a 
comer, and wrapped in the bedclothes, 

** Don't come near me," she cried, 
her limbs trembling and her teeth chat- 
tering : ** I do not know you. I know 
not even if your intentions be honour- 
able." ' 

"Pray cahn your fears, my dear 
child," replied Arkel: "it were, in- 
deed, shameful for me to take advantage 
of your sick and helpless condition. 
I l^ve sent to the village, as you re- 
quested, and I am prepared to show 
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yoa eyeiy attention you may require. 
But once more allow me to crave your 
confidence, for I know yon are not what 
you seem. How came yon to be lying 
where I fonnd yon, on the ground, half 
dressed, and stiff with the cold, like 
one who had nowhere to pass the 
night r 

At this question Madzy began to 
tremble more violently ; but, after 
swallowing some water from a cup that 
stood near her, she recovered herself a 
little, and replied : 

" I cannot bestow my confidence on 
one whom 1 do ij.ot know. Trouble me 
not with your questions, I entreat you; 
for although I believe that your inten- 
tions are good, I can say nothing until 
my uncle is here." 

" Is Father Syard your uncle ? You 
mentioned his name a little while since." 

" I mentioned his name P Ah ! 1 
am in a fever — ^I know not what I 
§aid." 

"You did mention his name," re- 
plied Arkel, while, unwilling to neglect 
the power which he perceived these 
words gave him, he fixed a piercing 
look on Madzy : " pardon me, then, 
fair maiden, but this makes me doubt 
your sincerity. Father Syard ia my 
friend : I had an interview with him 
last week at Haarlem, and another 
yesterday evening in this castle. He 
did not tell me that he had a niece with 
him." 

Madzy remabied silent, and gazed, 
trembling, before her. 

"It is true, indeed," continued the 
inexorable bishop, "that there wqre 
two maidens with his party at Haarlem, 
but one was a noble Friesian, and the 
other was her waiting-maid. Could 
jou be one of them P" 



Thinking thai the young man who 
stood before her might be a Utrecht 
nobleman, and of service to her, Madzy 
now felt less reluctance to place some 
confidence in him. "I know," she re- 
plied, " that Father Syard paid some 
one a visit yesterday evening. Were 
you, then, that person P" 

" Quite probable," answered Arkel. 

" Allow me one question more ? You 
had an interview with him, you say: 
how was he dressed ?" 

"I must declare," replied Arkel, 
who began to feel more and more con- 
vinced that it was no peasant-girl he 
had to deal with, "that his disguise 
altered him more than your own, how* 
ever ingenious it may be, can alter you 
in the eyes of any who have once seen 
you." 

" Well," replied Madzy, " since you 
know him so well, he will tell you who 
lam." 

" By St. Martin 1" exclaimed Arkei, 
laughing, although half displeased at 
finding that his fair captive, with all 
her innocence, was more than a match 
for him, "it is a true saying, that he 
who would catch a woman must .get 
up early. I rose this morning at day- 
break, and still you are too cunning 
for me. I will wait patiently, however, 
until the hour of your confidence has 
struck. In the meantime, sit not shi- 
vering in that comer, but go to bed 
and warm yourself. It grieves me to 
the soul that there are no women here 
to attend you ; although this is of less 
consequence, as I promise you faithfully 
that nobody shall enter this room with- 
out your permission." 

So saying, he bowed coldly, and 
was retiring, when Madzy's soft voice 
stopped him at the door. 



206 



UBIUKT OF SOMAHGB. 



"I fear," sbe said, •'that you tbink 
me guilty of ingratitude ; for peiliaps, 
nay» probably^ you have saved my life. 
When, however, that hour of confidence 
of which you spoke shall have arrived, 
I hope to convince you of my thankful' 
ness in a manner worthy of you and of 
myself." 

Arkel only half understood these 
words ; for ne was dissolved in ecstasy 
at the angelic smile that accompanied 
them, at the charming expression of 
Madz/s face, and at her heavenly blue 
eyes, to which fever had lent unwonted 
animation, and which, feeling the burn- 
ing look he fixed upon her, she modestly 
cast dowiL He would, perhaps, have 
continued the conversation farther, had 
not the winding of the castie-hom at- 
tracted his attention. He stammered 
out some excuses, said that perhaps 
her uncle was arrived, and t&en left the 
apartment, again carefoUy locking the 
door behind him. A moment after- 
wards, old Peter came to inform him 
that a stranger in a black mantle was 
at the gate, and desired to speak with 
him. 

"I no longer expect any one: who 
can he beP If he knows the word, 
however, admit him. But stay a mo- 
ment : I must be careful not to be taken 
Ijy surprise." 

He then drew from a chest a mantle, 
a wax nose, a false beard, and a gown 
<— an entire dress, in short, like that 
which Barbanera wore when exhibiting 
his tricks. When he had put on this 
disguise, he desired Peter to admit the 
stranger; while he placed himself at 
the table in such a position that he sat 
completely in the shade. Shortly after- 
wards, Peter ushered Beinout into the 
room, and retired. The Italian for a 



moment remained standing at tlie door 
in astonishment at beholding the fom 
of Barbanera, whom he had bnt jwl 
left outside the eastle. His suspknons, 
however, if he had any, were not of 
long duration* 



CHAPTER XXIL 

It ii a Midler's prayer « Vw «anaot say me 
My. 

Yompbl: G\J9brechi wm Jgm^eL 

** This disguise shall but Httifi avail 
you, heer ridder, or whatever you may 
be,** cried Beinout, in an arrogant tone : 
'Hhe juggler's robe prevents me not 
from recognisbg my adversary at the 
tournament." 

" As I hope for salvation !" exclaimed 
Arkel, laughing, and pulling off his nose 
and beard, ''I believe that you are the 
brave knight who wished to arrest me 
as a thief. Well, before you, at leaist, I 
should be ashamed to disguise mysdf. 
— Mayhap you come to eali me to ac- 
count for my conduct. I c<»fe88 that I 
threw you rudely from your hcirse; but 
— ^what shall I sayP you pressed me 
somewhat too dosdy; andlhad weighty 
reasons for remaining unknown." 

" The object of my visit is twofold," 
repUed Eeinout : "in the first place, I 
come to demand the restoration of my 
horse." 

"Your horse !" exdahned Arkel, with 
a frown. " By St. Martin ! I have the 
greatest need of him, and, besides, I 
bought him honestly. But proceed: 
what else may you desire P^ 

** Circumstances, which it is useless 
here to narrate, have eompcSed me to 
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Ibave tlie graaf a service. I mbh to 
serve under the banner of the Bishop 
of Utrecht, and I have been in- 
formed that y<m can assist me in my 
pttrpose." 

' "I! Who is the magpie that tdd 
YOU that F" asked Arkel, hastily. 

•'One who seems to possess your 
confidence— the jnggkr BaiiMuiera." 

"A pretty confidant you give me, 
forsooth. !" exchumed tiie bishops bit- 
terly. 

" Meihinks it is not so strange, sinoe 
you both possess the same wardrobe," 
replied Eeinont, chuckling. 

** We shall see. Has Bnrbanem in^ 
formed you also how to gain admittanee 
into tMs castle r 

*'Bven so. But be not therefero 
displeased with a Mthful semmt: Jbe 
knew that I must speak iriik you^ and 
therefore he supplied me with the 
means of doing so undisturbed, and of 
aroiding a tumult which wotdd hare 
been anythixig but pleasing to you.'' 

** And," asked the bishop, hastily, 
''has that faithful servant tdd you 
anyttiing ebe P* 

" Much that relates to myself-^-^io- 
thing concerning you.'* 

" So ! And your name P* 

•Ts, at present, Binaldo vasa Ye- 
rona : I hope soon to take another." 

''Indeed! And you will enter the 
service of the Utreeht«?s P" 

''Perhaps so; iliat depends on the 
conditions." 

"You have left the service of Graaf 
William, the master of all soldiers," 
said Arkel, in a tone not free from sar- 
casm, "in order to lend your arm to a 
troop of laey monks and big-paunobed 
bnrghers ?" 

" I will assist the bishop.'^ 
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*' And kiuyw you whethor tba bishopi 
who is ill a distant land, approves of 
what is goiiig on P" 

"I know a," aiuiwca?6d Eeinout, 
"as certainly as any one cm who has 
heard it from hi» ovn lips." 

1^ a«06rtioft teemed to the bishop 
HHnewhat unfounded; fot he had no 
recollection of having «ver seen or 
heacd of Rmnout, a^va at 1^ tourna- 
ment. Qe therefore contented himself 
with coolly ]?q)lying-<-"you cannot be 
aware of the li^op's opinion; for I 
have good reason to believe that jo;^ 
know iaot even his aj^teaiance." 

"I know, at kast," answered Bai- 
nout, eyebg him sharply, "ijrkel*f 
lofty forehead and falcon eye, whether 
under a monk's cowJ« the helmet of a 
knight, or the cap of a quacksalver." 

"Luckless manl" exclaimed Axke^ 
grasping his dagger; "you know the 
lion, and yet dare ventHre within his 
denP" 

"And why not, if 1« as well as h% 
seek eonoei^nent from the hunters p 
But put up your dagger : &om me yon 
have no trtechery to fear. When I 
overheard your conversation witii the 
monk of St, OdulTi^ X preserved your 
secret, aJthou^ I was th^ true to the 
graaf; and I will not divulge it, now 
that I have reiKHineed his service." 

" And what aaeuzity have I," asked 
Arkel, ^that yon mH not desert me 
to-morrow?" 

" The graaf desires my head. Think 
you I am inclined to take it to him P" 

"That must have been a sudden 
fancy of hii^ or you have richly de- 
served deatk; for not longer than two 
days since you were his faithful cham- 
pion. But softly : was it not you who 
challenged anotherkni^t^-ypur bosom- 
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(xiend, as 1 was told— to a duel for life 
and death P" 

Eeinout became pale, and bit his 
lip. "He WM my bosom-friend," te- 
pUed he, with a trembling voice ; "hxA 
it must be so. Behold these spots/' 
he continued, showing his sleeve: 
"that is the blood of Deodaat, my bro- 
ther-in-arms !'* 

" I hope it was shed in open battle," 
observed Arkel. "But, however it 
was, I pity you both : such a victory 
must have been as dreadful as a de- 
feat." 

A.t this moment, very luckily for 
Keinout, old Peter entered, and whis- 
pered to his master that the juggler 
was below. 

"I wHl go to him," replied the 
bishop ; and, turning again to Reinout, 
he continued: "your manly conduct 
has shown me that you are an honour- 
able knight, and, as such, worthy of 
my confidence. But time flies, and I 
have still much to do. You will ac- 
company me to-day to Utrecht, and, on 
the way, we shall continue our conver- 
sation. Until then, be so good as to 
await me here." 

With these words he left the hall, 
carefully locking the door behind him. 
"Although," soliloquised he, "I place 
much confidence in this knight's ho- 
nour, I put still more in a good lock. 
Aha, Master Barbanera ! so, this is the 
way you sell my secrets ? By St. Mar- 
tin ! we will take care that you shall 
blab no more." 

When he reached the bottom of the 
stairs, he there found Barbanera, and, 
having gi'^en him a signal to enter a 
side room : 

"Have you any news," asked he, 
in excellent Italian, "that you con- 



fer On us the honour of so eady a 
visit?" 

"I came to learn your higbuess's 
commands," replied the quacksalver; 
" and, as the Utrechters will soon be 
here, I deemed it my duty to lose no 
time." 

"And did you deem it also your 
duty," asked Arkel, in a severe tone, 
"to entrust our secrets to this fool 
that has just visited me ?" 

"I have entrusted him with nothings" 
answered Barbanera. " He knew every- 
thing before ; and, as I feared that he 
might divulge that knowledge, Ithought 
it more prudent to put him into your 
hands." 

" You might, at least, have given me 
warning. But how became you ac- 
quainted with him ?" ' 

"I know him better than he knew 
himself, so lately as yesterday ; and I 
know, too, that he can be of service to 
you. What would your most reverend 
grace give to possess, in Eriesland, an 
influential friend, on whose gratitude 
you might depend ?" 

" That, indeed, would be an advan- 
tage," replied Arkel: "but what has 
it to do with this B/cinout? What 
connection — " 

" Suppose this B/cinout were the;son 
of the Heer van Aylva ?" 

"What silly stuff is this? The 
knight is an Italian, like yourself." 

"True, on his mother's side; but 1 
can put into his hands the proofs that 
he is the son of the Friesian older- 
man. What think you that secret is 
worth?" 

" That secret is worth gold," replied 
the bishop. "Have you already told 
it to him ?" 

"Only so much as was necessary. 
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Bat I witt surrender tlie prools %q you, 
that you may reap ih^ hemiV 

, "Very geftejous, truly !" eatdaimed 
Arkel. " As Reinout haa npt th^ 
n?eajis of b^yi»g it, you, vifth togell 
the secret to me /"* 

. ''It could not ifldieed 1^ e^peot^dj" 
replied 3(M:biiner% '' tlmi X ahopjd pre* 
parQ the t^bl9 fcHr your grace, mi k^ep 
upt a e?amb (or nays^'* 

"You are right, most excdle»t Bai- 
b^Q^a! Bat 1 have yet auother ser- 
vice to beg of you,: above* there lies a 
yoiwg girl* whf^ perhaps, requires th^ 

aid of a pbysiciao." 

^'Ha» i^ g^^on. been streiigth'^ 
ciied ?" asked the juigler, with a smik. 

"Be silent, and vij^it her. Ask 
merely wh^til^ej: sbe is sick, or w> : — 
n^ of your quacksalver arts !— and 
ascertain w)^etli9r she would be able to 
undertake tl^e journey to XJtrecht/* 

Barbanera replied not, but fdlqwed 
the bishop to Madzy's cbaqaber.. The 
lattj^j when she heard him knock* sup- 
posing that it wa3 Vatl^r Syard» has^ 
tily bad^ hi^i en^r } but she was quite 
sTurpri^ed on be)»oldisg a strange face : 
for, as the reader will remwnbei;,, she 
had onjy se^ Barbaujera onoe^aji M- 
ske's siok bed-i^wb^ be wore his wa^ 
nose. 

"Dear child,** began the juggler, 
*'il signor ooitellano have me sent to 
you. Qe ia over la vosira sanitdmisiQh 
anxious aad has lusked me, il suo im- 
dico, to give you all the hj^lp which la 
mia arte can afford a v(4»** 

Without hesitstion Madisy ei^temded 
her white ha^ to the leech,; in- 
quiring, at tha same time, who was the 
noble qaatellan und^r whose roof she 



" Non h sapeie .^' aaked Barbanera : 
" i^ne ! ha shall, will hjuooself haye il 
piacer0 to tell you il 9uq hq/m, Mk 
per IHo /" exclaimed he> looking at her 
more attentively, " have I not seen you 
u»* aUrn voUa ? U »gnor eoMlana^ 
does he know who yoa are ?" 

"What mean youi!" asked Madzy,. 
in surprise : *' I but half understand 
you." 

"Xou have la fehbre^* saidBarba^ 
nera, letting go Madzy*a hand; "but 
vie» dell* agitazione, dal freddos no* 
thing is jpericolasa; U viaggio non jmo 
farvi male** 

With thus consolaliory declaration ha 
arose; and, leaving Mad^y in uncer^ 
tainty, he returned to his master. ^ 

"Well," asked the latter, " wili sho 
be able to make the journey ?" 

"Yes; but she huA no olgthos. 
Shall I send for her own P" 

"If it could be dona unobserved, it 
would be well; for I fear that we havo 
a lack of female apparel here." 

"But," inquired the juggler, "does 
youx reverend grace know who thia 
girl is?" 

" If I dp not deceive myself she ia 
a Frie8iaDr«<^a niece of Father Syard, or 
such like/' 

"You deceive yowrsalf^ then; for 
she is. a young lady of a nobb Eriesian 
hou^e — ^Madzy Dekan% thQ brid/$ of 
Seerp Adelen." 

"Thifi is incredibly! Bow should a 
lady of a noble I'ri/^aiaQt house come tQ 
lie here in the ^gm^- ?" 

"Thatlbiowiipt; butlknowthati 
knmediately recogniaed h9r,and that--^" 

Here he was interrupted by a ra^ 
peated blowing (tf thi^ \Qt», at the 
outer'g«te. 

W 
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''He seems to be in haste there/' 
observed Arkel, placing himself oppo- 
site a loophole that oommanded a view 
of the outer wall and of the lane. " By 
all the deyils," he continued, " there is 
your faithful helpmate, as red as a tur- 
key-cock! He most assuredly comes 
to announce the arrival of the Utrech- 
ters. And, lo ! I perceive two men-at- 
arms coming up the lane, no doubt to 
take possession of the castle; and, 
somewhat farther off, Father Syard in 
person — all at equal distances, like the 
three messengers in the picture of the 
pious Job. I would require at least 
ten heads to-day. But everything with 
deliberation, and we shall get rid, first 
of one, and then of the other. Ho, 
Peter! admit only one person at a 
time." 

Peter, who stood at the other side 
of the bridge, at this command opened 
the gate for the merryandrew, and shut 
it again in the face of the men-at- 
arms. 

"Heer ridder," cried Baamken, as 
soon as he perceived Arkel, of whose 
real name he was ignorant, " there are 
the Utrechters, coming to take pos- 
session of your castle. Their captain 
is, as I hear, Wouter van Ijsselstein." 

"Unknown, tfianl. God !" exclaimed 
Arkel. " What kind of a man is he P" 
A youiig, rough fellow, as it seems 
to me," answered Daamken. 

"Excellent! Then aU is right. Go 
quickly, with Barbanera, call my two 
servants, and bid them arm themselves. 
Ho, Peter ! open the gate for the cap- 
tains, but let the rest wait for further 
orders." 

The gate was again opened, and 
Wouter van Ijsselstein and ano'ther 
captain entered. Peter conducted them 



with much respect to the side roaat 
where Arkel was seated. 

"Are you the castellan f or what 
office do you fill here?" asked Ijssel-^ 
stein, in a lofty tone, addressing the 
bishop. 

"Permit me to inquire," replied Ar- 
kel, while, without rising, he surveyed 
his questioner from head to foot, " who 
you are yourself, that you ask me this 
question ?" 

The officer, as is usually the cas& 
when those who speak in a haughty 
tone encounter an individual who 
dares resist them, seemed somewhat 
surprised by this proud address. He 
was quite embarrassed, and glanced 
inquiringly at his companion. ' 

"Well," continued Arkel, with child* 
ish. delight at the captain's confusion, 
" am I not worthy o£ an answer P or 
are you come hither only to kick up 
the dust and to go back again, like a 
racer who has ridden over his course ?** 

" We come hither," answered Ijssel- 
stein, who by this time had recovered 
his boldness, "to take possession of 
this castle in the name of the Ghapt^ 
of Utrecht." 

" Here, I acknowledge the right of 
no one," replied Arkel, " save the 
bishop — my sovereign and your's. 
Have you a commission signed by 
him?" 

"Friend," observed Ijsselstein, "if 
you are a servant of the bishop, you 
must be aware that, on his departure 
he transferred his power to the chap- 
ter, in whose name I speak." 

"The chapter may determine on 
ecclesiastical matters," replied Arkel, 
who took pleasure in arguing with the 
captain, while, at the same time, he 
sought information on some points on 
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wMch lie felt interested; "but it lias 
no authority over the private posses- 
sions of the bishop. I am master here 
until his grace returns." 

"This castle was built for the pro- 
tection of the frontier/' insisted Ijssel- 
stein; "and, as war with Holland is 
daily expected, it has been deemed 
right to garrison it. If the chapter 
exceed its power, it must answer for 
it to the bishop. I only obey my 
orders ; and, with my people, will hold 
this castle, without asking your per- 
mission." 

"Don't forget,'* observed Arkel, 
with a contemptuous smile, "that your 
people have not yet entered. At pre- 
sent it is not I who am in your power, 
hut you who are in mine." 

Ijsselstein looked alternately at the 
bishop and at his companion. He had 
been assured at Utrecht that there was 
in the castle only an old servant ; and 
he was now astonished at finding there 
one who spoke with such authority. 

" How now P" continued Arkel ; 
" are you the brave fellow who are to 
defend this castle against the Hol- 
landers? and does the mere voice of 
an unarmed man confound you? — ^you, 
who are accompanied, and in armour!" 

"Whoever you may be, mijnheer," 
replied Ijsselstein, proudly, " know that 
I never tremble before a foe ; and thai, 
if you mean to offer an insult, I am 
ready to do battle with you wherever 
you may choose, provided you be of 
noble blood. But I confess I am sur- 
prised at finding here one who dares 
speak to us in so lofty a tone, and who 
doubts the authority of the chapter." 

"Ah! now, indeed, you answer as 
becomes you!" exclaimed Arkel. "Lis- 
ten: I will agree to surrender the 



place, and this afi;emoon you can enter 
with your people; for I will be jnsti^ 
fied in so doing, when you oome with a 
superior force. But I must be allowed 
until then to arrange my aiSiurs." 

"lam commanded," insisted Ijssel- 
stein, "not to delay a single moment 
in taking possession of the castle." 

" That may be," replied Arkel ; " but 
it does not suit me to deliver it to you 
immediately. You may bring your 
people to take it fordbly; but, in that 
case, I will hseaik down the bridges, 
and you shall not enter a bit the 
[sooner. You had better, therefore, 
agree to my proposal with a good 
grace." 

" Who, then, are you P" asked Ijssel- 
stein, looking at him with astonish- 
ment: "you speak, methinks, with 
more authority than belongs to an 
underling." 

" Who I am is nothing to the pur- 
pose. WiU you accept my offer— yes, 
or no?" 

The two captains looked at each 
other undecidedly for a few moments ; 
but at last they assented. 

"'Tis well, my good sirs. After 
midday, you can play the master here. 
For the present, fareweU! Peter, 
show these gentlemen out, and admit 
the man who stands at the gate." 

"Victory I" cried he to Barbanera^ 
who approached him when the captains 
had departed. "Had I shown them a 
grain of civility, the whole troop would 
be already upon us ; but I let them see 
my teeth, and the wolf will not enter 
the fold until the sheep are safely out. 
Listen, Barban^ra. The pious monk, 
there, comes to seek his Friesian dam- 
sel. But I am otherwise intentioned 
with regard to her; and I will send .. 
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hiiii Dff oai ompt]r as he oosaes. I>o 
jon aceo6t hiia » he i» goingp awaj : 
pronuse- 1» restore Ima ha Fneaiani; 
aad^ under aone pi^sxt or othec> skut 
Mm up )■< tile oeiBiun of the eastie." 

'^ yourgsen!** eifibimedtiie jogger, 
ia serpxisew 

"Wttt^ hvre joa Boi undentood: 
meP lyiiec Syaid betaajs me ; and I 
meet detek him han for some time. 
Itt^** added ha^ as i£ suddmdj leool- 
Ieetmg> himself, /^iriwre aseyoiir proofe 
that Bnnoat le the 80& o£ the* Qoer 
tmt AylvaP** 

'''Ehat secret i» worth geld," rei^d 
Barixmera; ''and I am the onlj person 
who knows it." 

- ^ Make haeie^ then l^ eKdaimed Ar- 
kel, drawing forth a porae of gold: 
'^ I have httt little, time to. spare ^ and^ 
if I know not the secret nam, it will 
never be of any use to me." 

- ** Bcve," said the juggler, as. he took 
the puise, ''is the latter- by which Bir 
anca di Salerno entrusted her'soft te 
the eave of Ovlo ddSa Soala; and here 
ifc the ring which A^va gave to his 
wife. Reinout knova the xest/^ 

'' 1^ weii," aDsweued Aricel, taking 
the ring and the letter: "now tell 
i^eter to adm^ the monk.'* 

BlEirbaBtoa departed. *' Sic vos mm 
27od2^./'Hhoqghthe: '^timbiahopithinka 
t6 overreach me, and himself to receive 
iSb» ptiee of tile secret. I daired not 
ieftsuse him the pioe& : had I done so^ 
he would hftre murdered me; bdi^ 
hudciy, he has not the principal one. 
T6>morrow I wilU set oat for tlie Hage, 
infonn Graii^Wittism of what the pieue 
Jan van Aj^u^ is bvewiag^, receive a 
ffooci reward, aad take care, too, that 
Vie olderman learns, through tne alonci 
^0 his* real son is." 



I WMi these thon^ts he aat down air 
I the foot of the stairs, huggmg himself 
wilh. the pcospect of the rewards he 
t expected. Unhapj^ maul little did 
I he think that the gdd even which he 
had just reooLVed he would never en* 

''Well, my wtwifiiy pater,." cried Ar- 
ket» as so(m as. Father Syard stood be- 
fore him, "hare you coBeida?ed my 
piK^oealaP Qow nowl no answer! 
What has happened? Tour eyes look 
wik^ and yoer laee is as pale as that 
of a corpse !" 

'^Ybur gtace»" replied the moiJc, ^'I 
am m the greatest per]^exity. I had 
undertaken to^ ooiid«ct to-Bardeiwijk, 
where the He^ van Aylva awaits her; 
Madzy Dekanuik whom the Qraaf of 
BiOlLiiid wiidied to plaea in the oonvent 
of Bheinshiurg; «ad> hist night, she 
' dis^^^eaied feem. the iin." 

"You: astonish me!" cried ArkeL 
' " Was it % business befittinff ^ nmn of 
yoor iwrfeaaion mi jJ^ escort n 
yomiig and pcetty maiden.? But hew 
can 1 assist you. in the matter ? I am 
no beUman.*^ 

"C\ be eompessionate, my lord bin 
shop!" eacdaimed the monk : "I have 
acted like a simpb fool, for I have 
dep^aded on my own strength and 
understanding. But be generous. 
Oommwd heir to be 8o«]^ht for. She 
m^y bet hidmg somewhere uiithe neigb- 
bowhood." 

"My worthy pater," replied Arkel» 
in a sympatfa^sii^ tone, " I am not 
master here. Appl(^ to Wouter van 
Qsselstei]]^ the eomswrnder of the men* 
at-anas juet arriired. Make your com* 
plaint to the magistrate of the district, 
and tiien you shall have the civil and 
< the military power to assist you." 
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** And you !— are aot you tiieir so- 1 
Tereign — the supmor of both ?" asked 
the monk, with digsnity. *'One word 
iipm you, and my sesrdi will be suc- 
cessful ; but if jf4m rejfaae this, I may 
spare myself the trouble." 

" You desire, then, thKt, on account 
of arunaway gir]. Ishould (forsake my 
purpose, and throw off the disguise 
which I haTe so oarefi^ preserred ?" 
, 'Tou shall not be Me to preseiTe 
it much longer. The curiosity of the 
people in the y^Hage has been already 
excited. They desire to know who is 
the strange knight timt inhah^ i^e 
^ castle. Tiy^ are becoming snsfBicioiis ; 
and, even if they were aot, your ho- 
jBonr, your doty, command — '' 

''MonkV* interraiyted Arke], in a 
serere tone, *' would yom teach me my 
daty?" 

'* I must remind you of it when you 
loi:get iV replied Eatiber SyanL ^ A 
biahoprick like that of TJtreoht» and a 
pzsosperoua sOYereignty like this dk>- 
ep9e, must not be saciifioed to the fool- 
ish whims of worldly amlnfcion. It is 
. possible I may excite your anger ; ' but 
jour heart is too great and too noble 
any longer to play the part wldch, in 
an evil hour^ yon have chosen, and 
-which, al&ough dnsamatances might 
excuse it for a short time, Jbafl now be- 
.cpme unsuitable, inhnman, nay, impo- 
litie. Be yonradf again. Show yoor- 
adH a worthy prdate, aoMl act as 'you 
Jll!e commanded by the interests of the 
■ iC^ufch, and of the lasod yon govern." 
, '* We wiere speaking of the lair Frie^ 
Jt^ whcan you w&e esootting/' ob- 
Tp^^ed Arkel, in an ioeooid tomeL 
. .EMlier Syard looked at the bishop 
with so much seriousness, <liat the 
lattei^ notwithstandn^ his. great faelf-' 



control, could not avoid that inward 
sensation of uneasiness which the gtdlty 
always experience when they meet the 
lock of honest men. He therefore 
resolved to break off the eonversation, 
and, throwing himself into his chazr^— 
** Pater,*' he exdaimed, "^go, six^ your 
fitames eomewhere else: my time is 
too preoioQS to 'hsten to l^em." 

•*You are right,'* replied Father 
Syard; **and every moment I remain 
here is lost for me. My lord bishop, 
farewell! lamonlyapoormoidc; but, 
Gk>d knows, I wotdd not exdiaxige 
with yon.** 

With these words he left the Totnn. 
When he readied the foot of the stairs, " 
he unexpecteMy heard himself called 
by name ; and, tuniing round, he per- 
oesved in a dark comer some one who 
beckoned him to approach. 

" What would you ? — ^who are youf * 
asked the monk: ''my moments are 
precious.** 

**Fiano? stiUf" answered Barba- 
nera : " you seek h Signora JDekama, 
Is it no* so?" 

"Know you anylMng concemang 
her?" demanded the monk, hastfly 
approaddng. 

*'She is here, iiella jsrotesta del 
Signore T^escwo^ replied the Italian : 
"he intends to take her awaywith him." 

" The villain 1 I must return to 
Inml** 

"Fianoi Hhnzto! Follow me: I 
will brii^ you to her. Date^ni la mand : 
heare is dairk.^' 

So saying, he led the monk into tl^e 
oeilar, nearthe entrance of which they 
had been standiiig. 

"Wait for me here," said he: "I 
go to bring la ngnwaf* 

"Both stay there until the last 
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trumpet shall call you forth!" cried 
Arkel, who had followed the monk 
down stairs, aud now suddenly locked 
the dungeon-door. " So !" he added, 
"there are at least two who shall never 
come in my way again." 

Pull of these consoling thoughts he 
left the dark passage, and beheld the 
merryman, who, in the meantime, had 
been at the village, coming over the 
bridge, with a bundle under his arm, 
and Master G»sar on his shoulder. 

"One ally more," thought Arkel, 
" whom I must get rid of. I will not, 
however, too hastily deprive myself of 
all useful instruments. The fellow 
does not know who I am — at least, if 
Barbanera has not lately told him. At 
aU events, he can still be of service to 
me; and I believe he has not sense 
enough to do me any harm. Holoa ! 
ho! Master Hans! what goods have 
you there ?" 

"If I have no goods, 1 have, at 
least, something good," replied Daam- 
ken. "Master Barbanera whispered 
to me to steal away the clothes of the 
runaway damsel, and to bring them 
hither. I took advantage of the bustle 
at the inn, and here is the bundle." 

" Excellent ! But what jewel is that 
in your brother's hand?" And he 
pointed to a glittering gem with which 
CsBsar was playing. 

"By my soul !" cried the hansworst, 
''that seems something worth looking 
at. Here, Caesar, give it here." 

But the ape did not seem inclined 
to surrender his booty. He shook his 
head, grinned alternately at Arkel and 
Daamkeu, pressed the ornament against 
his breast, and endeavoured to escape. 
At last his two opponents succeeded 
in obtaining the ornament, which Ar- 



kel now perceived was a gold hair- 
bodkin, of a beautiful design, and &om 
which hung a costly pearl. 

" How came this jewel into the hands 
of the beast P" asked Arkel, in asto* 
nishment. 

" He probably found it in the room 
where slept the young lady who disap* 
peared this morning." 

An idea, which he at once eageriy 
seized upon, shot through the mind ot 
the bishop. "This jewel," said he, 
"can be of service to me. Here, 
Master Daamken, take it back, mount 
your ass, and ride to Harderwijk. There 
you shall find the Friesian ambassadorj^ 
awaiting the young lady and Father 
Syard. Inform them that both have 
fallen into the hands of the graaf, that 
you witnessed their capture, and that 
they requested you to report it to their 
friends— giving you this jewel ias a 
reward. Tell them, too, that the ac- 
tives beseech them to avenge their in- 
sult. Go, and a splendid reward awaits 
you if you accomplish my orders with 
prudence and dispatch." 

"But," objected the merryman, star- 
ing with open eyes, "there is not a 
word of truth in it." 

"Even so," answered the bishop: 
"and in what does that concern you? 
Is not your entire life a lie P Do yoa 
not tell lies at every fair and wake, un- 
til the very stones smell of them P" 

" Yes," replied Baamken ; " but that 
is in the way of my callings and every 
one believes them. But whether tho 
Friesians will be so easily deceived, is 
now the question ; and that Seerp Add* 
len wears a breadkuife at Ms side witiii 
which I have no wish to become ao* 
quainted." 
'' Fool ! They will swallow your 
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tale as readily as they do the sweet 
cake they eat with their cheese. You 
vnU. be able to dress it up with such 
ornaments that they cannot but believe 
It. I have heard yon more than once, 
and know with what genius you can 
serve up a story." 

No one on earth, be he prince or 
merrjandrew, is insensible to flattery ; 
and Daamken's self-love was so gratified 
by this speech of Arkel's, that he under- 
took the mission, and departed. 
. The bishop, after giving some direc- 
tions to the faithful Peter regarding 
the manner in which the latter should 
treat his prisoners, betook himself to 
the chamber of Madzy, who again found 
herself disappointed, when, instead of 
the monk, she beheld her host, whose 
cold and serious manner indicated no- 
thing good. 

'' Meisje," he said, in a slow and 
impressive tone, "Ihave sent to the 
inn; but there they know as little as 
nf e do conceniing the man who, you 
say, accompanied you. The kasteleines 
can say nothing either to your advan- 
tage or disadvantage : she only regrets 
Ihat you left her house at an untimely 
hour of the night. Here are your 
clothes, which she sends you." 

And he laid down the bundle which 
Daamken had brought. 

" Alas !" sighed Madzy, wringing 
her hands, "must I, then, be so mis- 
understood F O, I beseech you, noble 
sir, allow me to go. My horse is at 
the inn. I will find a guide. But I 
must away: my friends wiU be uneasy 
about me." 

*' You may go whenever you choose," 
replied Arkel, in a tone of indifference, 
" but I will not let you go alone. The 
village and the roads are full of soldiers, 



and a journey through the diocese 
would be dangerous for a solitary 
maiden. Besides, you are indisposed, 
and the physician forbids all violent 
motion. I have, however, another pro- 
posal to make : it is my intention to 
leave this place, and, if our roads differ 
not too much, I will gladly accompany 
you to your destination. A comfort- 
able litter is at your service ; and, if 
you like it, every precaution shall be 
adopted to prevent your being seen." 

As Arkel spoke, Madzy looked at him 
as if she would read his inmost soul. 
His advice seemed prudent, and his 
offer was, in her present circomstances, 
highly acceptable. His treatment of 
her, too, was such as to excite little 
distrust; and yet there was a some* 
thing in his voice and manner that 
caused her involuntarily to hesitate. 
So true it is, that deceit, however cun- 
ningly it may hide itself beneath the 
mask of truth, always shows something 
of its own colour trough the varnish 
with which it is overlaid, and which it 
is no more possible to conceal from the 
eye of uprightness, than it is to remove 
the smell of tainted meat, however 
highly it may be spiced. 

Arkel observed the doubt which 
Madzy appeared to entertain respecting 
the sincerity of his intentions. 

" Perhaps," he continued, " you fear 
to entrust yourself to the guidance of 
one who is unknown to you. You can 
act, however, as you wish; Heaven 
forbid that I should ia the least restrict 
your freedom. If you desire it, one of 
my servants will reconduct you to the 
village ; but, as I said, you shall find 
it full of soldiers. Besides, before two 
hours are passed, this castle, too, shall 
be occupied. If, on the other hand. 
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you agree to my proposal, yoa Bhallf 
enjoy the proteodon of the kingfat x)f 
the red eagle, whose feats of anns at 
the toumament at Haarlem hare per- 
haps reached your ears." 

" How !" cried Madzy, in aurpnse^ 
" are yon the knight by whom B«mottt 
van Verona was thrown from his horsey 
and who—" 

She suddenly paused; for she felt 
that she had oomuitted an eifor, and, 
tememhering the aecnsation ei horse- 
stealing^ she feared that she had saiA 
too mnoh. 

"I am that person," rolled Ai^el; 
''and axe not yonthe nohb Jotd^rroaw 
van Dduoaa, whose faeanfy was nne- 
qnalled among all the fair ones present 
at the festival r 

Madzy grew pale. " Bidder," aaid 
she, "you have recognised me; hot 
I conjure yoo, hf ererytfaing holy, to 
misuse not what, chance has told you." 

** No one could forget you, after hav- 
ing onoe seen yon," replied Arksl, in a 
oonrteona tone. '* True it ia, I would 
hardly believe my eyes; for I oould 
not conceiine how the fair heiress of 
Dekama should be lying on the com- 
mon road, in the dress of a peaaant- 
g;irl." 

"I believe," said Madi?r, "i&aA I 
owe it to my honour to inform you of 
the circumstances which led me here." 
. She then briefly related the reaaoDS 
that had compelled her to travel timmgh 
the diocese in disguise, and the cause 
of her flight from the herberg in the 
dead of night. Arkel asmibed to her 
excited imaginaiiion the appearanoe of 
the Evil One, whioh she bought die 
had beheld ; bat he oould better ac- 
count for her meeting with iEUinout. 
He said nsthiog;, h^wexer; about Hhe, 



presence of the latter m the cai^; 
but, by a few questions, he ascertained 
from her why that knight had idt the 
graaf 's serviee. 

"It seems strange to me," he ob- 
serrod at hai, ^' that your eompsBaon 
has so suddenly disappeared. It would 
not niprifle me, eonaidenng his whole 
conduct, if he had intended to «l^ver 
yon to your enemies. It was perhaps, 
thecefere, year good fortune that 
brought yon here; foi^ -under my poo- 
tedtion, yon osa travel -secure^, and, 
in the ama of your friendsi, you will 
soon fixget the aBnoyanees ef 1^ -jour- 
ney. For the present I will hsisre 
you, and give you an opportunity io 
dress yourself; and if, in the mean- 
time, yon should rei}uire anything, yen 
have onfy to alamp xm tke floor, and 
your wishes shall be obelised." WM 
these woods he took kave. 

" i have her/' said Arkel to huneelf 
in delight, asaoon as^ had left the 
room. "The finch has long fl.uttered 
aboist tiie path, hat it is at last beneath 
the ne^ and I ham *oiify to pull the 
stiing. £y my. salvation i Ihaveiiad 
hot work to<lay. Inlhenpaeeof two 
hofm, and without -aBsistance, I have 
befooled a oaptein; wmmeditheir secrets 
out of Syard and fiarfaanera» and shut 
up those two .omming and dangeraus 
oonfidants; scat off a merryandicw to 
ranaa ftiVjiland to anns ; cagedanoble 
hu^^«-^fnd a iodghtttoo >-^ St Mar- 
tin ! I ifaad "Well uighibigQAteB (him. It 
is 4ime io release Mm, as hemmal^ ao 
daahl^ be tfanoosiat mj deiay.^ 



BOSm OF JDBKAM4% 



217 



CHAPTER XXHL 

LoDEWiJK.— Tou 8118111)0 aViron, Jan ! 
Lakggkdi jK : B^ vfederzijds 

It wis as Axkd had i^vgbt. B^di- 
nouty impatieBt at beii^ left aknoe, 
aad Sttppesing thaii ihf^ ioteiided to 
keep him a ivisoQer^ woa ei^li^ed in 
tzybg with hid dag^ger the atseugth of 
the door-lo^ wheia he heaid the ap- 

. preach of his Itost, who .soob atood be- 
fore him. 

"I JuHre hofi jea waking xatiier 
loag,'' said Arkel, in that eod bat 
polite tone before which all aoger must 

, yield. "FcNigiveme^ Ihadmuohheavy 
work on hand ; but on the way I will 
tell yon aU. If^ nntil this moment, I 
have pedbaps too strictly played the 

• master towands fo\\, we must b0w 
change pao^s^ heaoefortih you will be 
master, and I will become yoar squire. 
Yon shall -reoeiye back your hoiae ; and 

: ^eaidea — if yon da not consider it un- 
wovthy of yon — the armour of the 
bflght of the red ^agk. This diagnise 
may fierre yon, too ; ibr eren h^re yon 
might eBDomiter those wdie would will- 
iagly revttige the mnrd^of Beodaat." 
fiemout was thmdeistrttcL "The 
murder!" he repealed: ''who, siaee 
our preens eomreraatian* has ac- 
quainted yon with the oircumstanoes 

.of--» 

" Never naadthalt now," intempted 
the bishop: ".all ahall be eocphuned l^- 
snd-1^. On tibe W9^ I will be at your 
servioci, to shorten the iime by giving 
and reoeinng information, ^or the 
present, we wtiU think of the inward 
. i&aa ; as, after a11 that I have done, my 
stomach teUe joote that it is time to eat. 
Ho, Peter I" 



Peter entered with Arkd's servants, 
who, haying pushed the table from the 
cabinet into the saloon, served up some 
dishes, the odour ol which seemed 
highly {^easing to the olfactory nerves 
of the bishop. 

** Come," smd hc^ '*take your ^daoe, 
heer ridder, and drive all sickly Canoies 
fwaa. yonr head. Petei^ is the litter 
ready?" 

** 1 have got the g;irl% horse horn 
the inn, and |mt it to," replied the 
trusty 'semtt. 

" ExceUent ! Come 4)d, valiant 
knight I Droop not your head ; bat 
rather prove this wine : it is no lacrpma 
ChnsUy sooh as thoy drink in your 
fatheiland ; nor St. John's wine, like 
that which ;flowGQd at the feasts at 
Haarlem ; nor the red ^grape juice, that 
sparkles ooi tiie table of his holiness At 
AvigBon.; but simple white wine, from 
the &ttit£al jQelds ^watered by father 
Ehiifi. It is not the worse because it 
has lain for some years in the cellars of 
liiis old orowVnest; bnt when we 
reach Utieeht I hope to be able to 
entertain jou >better. I have there 
some £amei^ksch beer, and that^ you 
know, k the pink of all beers. T(mr 
iettUh^ heer ridder I To our good 
joncney, and the hafy^ attainment of 
our wishes." 

Reinout returned the toast ; but the 
gkxuny ihoaghts which Med his aonl 
reudered him absent and abstracted. 
He fielt it impossible to join in the good 
humour of the biahioj), who, with 4u 
ease and animation which, on any other 
occasioBv EeJDOut would have admired, 
performed 'the ^Bxi oi host tbozrowing 
from every dish and drink that w«s 
laid before them fresh .snbiject lor iivdy 
oonversatioB, in which he exhibited his 
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taste as an epicure, and his talents as a 
man of the world. Whoever had seen 
him cat np a pigeon in the neatest and 
most artistic style, and at the same 
time heard him disoonrse of lins^oyes 
and fantails, capped nuns and carriers, 
and all other sorts of pigeons, and de- 
scant on the manner of roasting them 
ndth eggs and lemons, or stnfBng 
them with sweet milk, yolks of eggs, 
chalotte and parsley, quanitm fuffidty 
or on the way by which the haif-dis- 
sected animal which he held in his hand 
was preserved on its jonmey, by means 
of a previous rubbing with finely chop- 
ped onion, pepper, and salt, and then 
wrapped in an old manuscript smeared 
with batter, and the whole roasted 
together on a gridiron, would have 
Jittle thought that the same man who 
was now entirely devoted to the enjoy- 
ment of a good dinner, and seemed to 
have made a god of his belly, was, a 
moment ago, involved in a maelstroom 
of deep political plans and purposes, 
and engaged in great and small in- 
trigues of every kind. But Arkel was 
one of those fortunate (or unfortunate P) 
egoists, whose hearts are always at 
ease, however their brains may be em- 
ployed — who, living for themselves 
alone, have hardened their feelings 
against every external influence, and 
have gradually acquired the art of 
banishing from their minds all painful 
or troublesome cares, and of viewing 
eveiy circumstance in life on that side 
only which appears the most engaging; 
never permitting the enjoyment of the 
moment to be disturbed by disagreeable 
recollections of past or anticipations of 
fature troubles. 

Whatever opinion the reader may 
hapve formed of the bishop's character. 



it is certain that the times wherein he 
lived, and the circumstances in which 
he was placed, contributed much to 
lead him into acts which would now be 
jus% deemed wrong, but, judged ao- 
cording to the morid standard of that 
age, might be considered more excus- 
able. Jan van Arkel was one of those 
rare men whom nature endows with 
every intellectual quality, and with a 
heart full of insatiable and extravagant 
desires — one of those dangerous beings 
who are devoured by a continual appe- 
tite for active employment; who look 
down on common pursuits with conr 
tempt, and are never contented with a 
common destiny— one of those gnoses 
who are sometimes cursed by posterity, 
but, by the poet and the philosopher, 
are contemplated with the same won- 
der with which they observe an ill* 
boding meteor moving through the 
arch of heaven. In his earliest youth, 
he already possessed the indomitabla 
fearlessness of a more advanced age : 
his firmness was as unyielding as his 
ambition was boundless, and his head 
as logical and inexhaustible xa device 
«as his manners were courteous and 
pleasing. Possessed of great perse- 
verance, he vras never to be dissuaded 
from a once-formed resolve; but, as 
Ms determination manifested itself even 
in small and unimportant objects, it 
not unfrequently, by a strange contra- 
diction, assumed the appearance of fri- 
volity, and led him into difficulties which 
served only to show his inexhanstiUe 
invention, and his skill in turning eveij 
circumstance to his advantage. Qliat 
he had applied his mind, for the moat 
part, to dark intrigues and diplomatic 
wiles, and that his heart, by natnze 
noble and open, was already enveloped 
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inth 8 triple coat of ice— this, as we 
have already said, must be chiefly at- 
tributed to the dicumstances in which 
he was placed. Bom in a different age, 
he would have followed his own choice, 
and have filed an honourable place in 
the ranks of the most celebrated he- 
roes, or at the side of the most perfect 
statesmen ; but, in his day, he was not 
allowed openly to aspire to martial 
£ame ; and statesmanship was not then, 
^ at a later period, ft science that led 
to honours. 

He had been forced to enter the 
ecclesiastical order, whilst his inclina- 
tions, even when a child, were for the 
profession of arms ; but his restless 
lund allowed him not to remain con- 
tent in the silent cloister, and in the 
contemplation of the monotonous and 
imimportant occupations connected with 
his calling. Once a member of the 
order which paternal force had com- 
pelled him to join, he resolved to make 
himself a name in it : prompted not so 
much by ambition, as by the desire of 
freeing himself from what he deemed 
the most intolerable of all conditions — 
dependence on others. He had, there- 
fore, made good use of his idle hours ; 
and, as he was endowed with an excel- 
lent memory, an acute judgment, and 
an nnbending will, it is not astonishing 
that, by zeal and study, he soon brought 
bimsdf to be regarded by his contem- 
poraries as a wonder. This induced 
them, too, to oyerlook the scandal 
which he occasioned, wheneyer an op- 
portunity offered, or while on a visit to 
Ab parents, by joining in the knightly 
sports of other young noblemen— 
unusements which he excnsed by pre- 
tending that they were necessary for 
•his health, which was impaired by a too 



attentive study. But as he advanced 
in yeaA, these exercises, which at first 
had been only winked at, were more 
severely censured, and at last wholly 
forbidden him, by his prior. The young 
man could brook no constraint, and 
more than onoe he felt inclined to 
throw aside the monk's cowl, and to go 
forth alone into the world, with his 
lance and sword. But he was now 
somewhat accustomed to the comfort- 
able life of the cloister; and when he 
considered the advantages attendant on 
the ecclesiastical profession, he came to 
the condttsion that he should sacrifice 
too much were he to abandon it, and^ 
as a knight-errant, expose himself to 
poverty and hunger. It cost him much, 
however, to bid good bye to his favou- 
rite amusements ; and he now formed 
the determination of ostensibly submit- 
ting to tiie will of his superior, but of 
secretly following his own inclinations. 
In short, he pretended to banish all 
worldly thoughts from his mind, and 
applied himself to his studies with more 
zeal than ever ; but often, when every 
one supposed that he was in his cell, 
buried in abstract speculations, or 
on a pilgrimage to this or that hdy 
place, he was present, in disguise or 
under a false name, at honts or knightly 
games, sharing a pleasure, the sweeter 
because it was forbidden. 

He gained, at last, the object of his 
desires: the influence of Graaf Wil* 
liam placed him on the bishop's throne. 
But great was his disappointment and 
auger when he discovered that he was 
intended there, too, not to be his own 
master, but the puppet of another. He 
quickly resolved, however, to free him- 
self from this dependence ; and his acts 
as bishop, which we have already re- 
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hsM, iestified htm sehons he vas in 
his detemunatifm, wad wnik vliat per- 
«e?enuiC6 he pnnnod it His peo{ile 
admired their pz»c^ ute, at so early a 
period of life, woriced so jeaiously for 
the interests <if <lib hiriuipriok; and itil 
hearts were fitted with sorroar when he 
crowned his greait nmhe by vohmtaiy 
bttoishmeBit to f^ianoe. By this oom- 
^Dct he had gained a threefold object : 
he had won the hoaits «f his sul^ects; 
hadr^derod the diaoese hidepcaident 
of foreign iidbenee ; and he nowfiNUid 
himself, free and untiamBuJLed as the 
bird in the air, in a atmnge land, where 
his movements were lonvatehed, aad 
where, t^ieiciore, he ocndd res^ hjok- 
self to ijtud taaoflements which has hent 
80 ardently civ^ed. 

In the midst of these deUghts, how- 
ffme, he neoerf 6d from Us fatotlier and 
>oonfidant the informatiaa that Ghsaf 
Wilhaai was naiDg evaj means to re-; 
gain his lost inflHftnfie in the diocese. 
It was then that the vast pian^ Biost 
of whi<^ we hare ibeard him oommnni- 
cate to father Syaed, had opened in 
Jiis mind. Aboat this time, too, he 
began to tire <if toaxBameats, and to 
ngard them with ind^farenoe^ as, his 
name being usiomwn, they biooght 
him no honour ; and pn[i.i{tinal amhitaon 
at last dxoeve aU ether inehmtions 6«n 
his breast. 3b infann himsetf mare 
Aecurately upon the poaLtioa of a&irs, 
he quietiy left OnnoUe, soid, as we 
Jm^e seen, oGnmmnumted Us anivaiin 
SoUand only to a few. The toincna- 
ment at Biaailem was a tflmptation 
which he eould not witfaatand, and 
which had neaiiy entiiriy rained his 
plan of TenuaniBg trnkaown. It had 
prooosed him, howeicr, the advantage 
<i a(i aecpiaintanoa with Seiqoni^ whom 



he now intended to letain aa a naefiol 
instrument, 'nhioh he might «iiq>k)y<xr 
destroy, as he chose. Ye^ destroy; 
foe, as we have seen by Ibs treatment 
of Eathar SyardandiBaibaneEa, m the 
attainment ti Jus objeets he did not 
hesitate to resort to meana cendemned, 
indeed, by morality, hnt leoommeBded 
to him by eipedienoy, which, Jike many 
HtHteamtii of htter days, he revaenoed 
as the anpreme gnide ef nil our actionfi. 

Oar readers wiA ezonse Ihia disiss- 
sion. wUch Ims oerbdnly )»(»ri<ng 
enoi^ to allow Hie faish(^ and his 
gneat to iniah tiieir meaL When 1^ 
was ended, Axioel, sadden^ hreakiqg 
off adia^sitian lon the Fanona sorts 
of cheraiB^ eommcndod the aeivants to 
hnng their annoiar, and wtl^ his own 
hands hackled on Tteinont'e harness, 
and placed npon his head 4he ^dnutt 
with the ired eagle^ which he himaelf 
h^ wocn «t t^e tonntamettt, wh^ he 
contented hamself with the homfaie ar- 
monr df a aimpb aqoire. 

Scarcely were they faUj aoBontasfld 
when a ioiuashof trumpets was ikeartil, 
And Peter entered to kinan l^om that 
Wonter Tan Ijsaektein and Ina men 
stood before the gnte. 

"It is A ^jtiacter of an boor eadier 
than was agreed on,'' oaed Aifad: 
''they ehall not he B]k>wed to enter 
nniii the moment I food aniTes.'' 

He then left the saloon, and pro- 
eeeded to the chandMrof ifiadsy^whom 
he fonud fol^ dressed, and waiting 
forhnn. 

"1 hope that yon hawe had whatyau 
deaireP" he sm^ashe ghmeedatsoBK 
-eataUes, which the ai4Utteative Beter 
had brought her, but which still le- 
nmined vntcncked; 

Madey aasnred him fiiat she had been 
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treated vith. all posaibloattuntkn^ bfit 
that she was unable to eat. 

"Yom nmst bave beard^'' said Ar- 
k^ ^thaii thQ Utcechtors are be£ore 
tbe gate. A Mt&c. ia re^djc fox 70a, sp 
that yoBk nuijr cemabi entirQl; luuM- 
taeed-4£ jQXL aie daterioi»ed to depart 
wiiibus.'' And hi&. offered heir hiabaiul 
to lead her forth. 

''Eidd^;' 3ha re|ilie4 vJul^ ^^ 
eyes a'sanmed. 90. noble, m, ejcpression 
thai the fUntj-hearted Axkd ^gpe- 
rieneed a slight leelijig of uQeaaioes^ 
^ I eonui»it mpell to. yonx honooi:; It 
"vould be diegrapeM vere^ yon ta ds- 
cdve 3jtte " 

The bishop aoaweEced only by a bow i 
djod^ pla^ung her hand in his, Hadey 
Qovered hec £aee. with her hood, and 
^Bcompaaied hm to the coartyarde 

Wouter van IjsselateiA and bis fol- 
lowers had» in the utantiine^ become 
impatiient j^ and the formes,, anppQsing 
tbat he bad been daeeived» be^an to> 
thuuider wijth his battle-axe at the ouster 
$%jie>. when. Arke]«^ having deposited 
Madsj in her litter, niade bis appear- 
aoee at the inner door.. 

*' Permit me to aak* good sirs," eried 
he to themj^ "whethi you are now 
breaking^ dow% the gates in oisder that 
the Hdlanders,, when, they come,, may 
^d an easier entrance I" 

"We had expected to frod them 
open," replied WQuter,^ in a paesipnj 
^'and^ besides^ i% wad onr agree- 
ment—** 

'' That you should be admitted after 
aaidday,'* interrupted Achel ; " and* il 
yeu^w^Il take the trouble to ]pok at the 
i^u^-dial there on the towers youwitt 
perceive that I have not broken my 
promise. Be so good as to draw up 
}our men on the outer works, and I 



will make you acgnaintfid with the 
castle." 

Ijj^Iateia.. obeyed; and the bishop 
conducted him and Ua offieeca round 
th& wafla» showed them the weak and 
strong points^, deaorihed the repairs 
reflpured here and these,, and gave them 
seic^ral suggestionsi aa to the mode of 
best taking adyaatag!9 of the nature of 
thei ^ound. Xa hia. wi^lanations he 
eshi^ited ao profound a knowledge of 
the subjecit, a«d ao just a judgment^ 
that the^ aU. stased 9^ him with asto- 
nishment, and asked each othar ^ho. 
thia man could be, who knew more of 
militaiy acjeooa than an^ of them ? 

Arkel then led them into the saloon, 
wh/ere. he. presents Keinout to them 
aa a QermaA knight, who bad just ac« 
rived &om the tournament at Haarlemt 
and was. maw an bib way to Utreoht, 
tO' sene* la ease of a waj;, against the 
Graaf of Bolland. Their conversatioa, 
waa concluded with a cup of wine; and, 
in a few momenta afterwards, Arkel 
andS^inout were riding over the bridge 
followed by the two aecvauts of the 
former;^ aiao. mounted, and the litter 
containing Mads^. whjdt was borne by 
peasants; whilst Ijaaelsteiu and tho 
f aitbf>d Peter accompamed them to the 
outer gaite. When jjusi) atoit to com^ 
mence their march*. Arkel seeioed to 
recollect somethiiig ;: aod tuiming, and 
riding up to^ Peter, he whispered softly: 
inhMt eac: 

" As to the^ two pnstmera in the ceU 
kr of the castle» be careful that, undev 
no pretf^ce whataoeveit^tbey either see 
CHT speak to any one." 

"Would it not be better, theu," 
replied Pete^^ "to. tet them stainre? 
They are twq useless mou^. ift the 
casUe." 
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"Take care of yourself, for their 
blood would be demanded from you. 
In case only of the direst necessity 
must they be sacrificed." 

And, without further explanation, he 
hastened to rejoin his party. 

" There is a jewel of a servant," said 
he to Reinout, as they now rode, side 
by side, towards Utrecht; '*or, rather, 
an impersonation of the ideal of a ser- 
yant. No dog, however faithful, would 
so perfectly and unhesitatingly perform 
his master's orders. Were I to com- 
mand him to go and drag our Holy 
Father himself from his throne, and to 
bring him here to me, bound hand and 
foot, he would do it." 

*' Whether is it attachment to your 
house or to your person that animates 
him?" asked Beinout. 

'' I know not. Ask the dog that is 
littered in the house why he prefers to 
follow on his rambles one of the in- 
mates rather than another, and the 
animal will give you as many reasons 
as my trusty Peter. The old man was 
a servant of my father, but, from the 
day of my birth, he was always about 
my person. My father had said to 
him — ' You, Peter, must serve Jonker 
Jan ;' and well has he obeyed his com- 
mand. When I set out for Prance, I 
said to him — 'Peter, you must go and 
dwell in Nyenstein Castle : admit no 
one into it ; and take care that, on my 
return, I find it just as I left it.* Peter 
went to the castle; and whdn I re- 
turned a few days ago, I found on the 
stairs a glove which I had let fall there 
on my quitting it, four years previ- 
ously." 

Beinout smiled at this instance of 
strict obedience ; but his countenance 
soon resumed a serious cast, and he 



rode on silently, and gazing gloomily 
before him. 

"I had expected," said the bishop, 
"that you would have felt more delight 
on meeting your black stallion, after a 
separation of six days ; but, in sooth, 
you pay no more regard to him than if 
he were the ass of Borbanera's merry- 
andrew." 

Eeinout heaved a deep sigh ; for his 
heart was, indeed, racked by the. most 
painful feelings. He had constantly 
before his eyes the image of his bro- 
ther-in-arms— of Deodaat, the friend ci 
lus youth—- to whom he had always 
been so deeply attached, and whose 
murderer he had now become. He re- 
collected those happy and sorrowless 
days, when, one in mind and soul, they 
had not a single thought apart — ^when 
they shared both their joys and pains, 
and were ever ready to make any sacri- 
fice for each other — when, in spite of 
their doubtful birth, they were honoured 
and respected at the graaf's court- 
when fortune smiled on them, and fame 
oiFered them her laurels: and, now, 
how sad a change ! As a murderer, he 
roamed abroad, half dependent on the 
mercies of a stranger, whose intentions 
he could not fathom, fallen from the. 
honourable rank in which he had stood, 
and laden with the curse of Cain. And 
yet, so mighty is the power of youthful 
passion, he would not even now sacrifice 
his love to recal his friend to life — ^he 
would not exchange his present misery 
for his former happiness; and that 
which tortured him most was not re- 
morse for the crime he had perpetrated, 
but chagrin at the useless issue of his 
deed — ^rage at the chasm which he had 
interposed between himself and Madzy, 
and an unappeasable longing again to 
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see Her. His vas, indeed, a violent 
love-fever, without intermission, with- 
out reflection, without hope. Ah! had 
he known that the object of this con- 
suming passion was following but a few 
steps behind him, no consideration had 
restrained hiij^ from snatching her from 
the litter, and carrying her off in spite 
of every obstacle. And she, the un- 
suspecting dove-— could she but have 
guessed that the knight, of whose form 
she now and then caught a glimpse 
through the rents in the leather cur- 
tfiins, was the hated Beinout, she had 
i^er thrown herself into the Yecht 
than have gone a single step farther. 

** I confess," replied Eeinout, in an- 
swer to the observation of his compa- 
nion, *' that my position is anything 
but cheerful ; and that the uncertainty 
which I feel, with regard to the future, 
is by no means calculated to put me in 
good spirits. But, you promised to 
account for the manner iiywhich you 
treated me this morning.'* 

*' And promises should be kept : is 
it not so? Well; I candidly confess 
that I distrusted you, and therefore 
kept you in custody ; but a conversa- 
tion with Barbanera dissipated my 
suspicions, and I fear not, now, to give 
you my confidence. You already know 
me as the man to aid whose cause you 
, came to offer your arm and your expe- 
rience ; but — and it shall perhaps sur- 
prise you — ^instead of giving you my 
protection, I must soKcit your's." 

*' Mine !" exclaimed Beinout in as- 
tonishment. "What protection can 
you expect from a wretched outlaw ?'* 

" That I will explain to you. Politi- 
cal reasons, the importance of which 
you shall hereafter perceive, at present 
forbid me to divulge my rank and name. 



I rely on your secresy ; and if I demand 
no oath, it is because I deem you inca* 
pable of treachery. Were I to appear 
alone in Utrecht, it would excite suspi^ 
cion, and I would soon find it impossible 
to remain unknown, as I desire. I wiD, 
therefore, appear merely as your squire, 
whom nobody will suspect to be the 
bishop. My brother Bobert has a house 
taken for the knight of the red eagle ; 
this you shall occupy, and there be 
master; I will hide myself beneath 
your wings." 

''And under whose wings," asked 
Beinout, " shall our companion in yon- 
der litter hide ?" 

"As to her — ^for it is a she — she shall 
occupy a portion of our mansion, where 
it is my wish that no one whatever shall 
intrude ; and I desire, moreover, that 
nobody may make any attempt to see> 
much less to speak with her." 

"I understand you," replied Bei- 
nout : " I know that it is not permitted 
to meddle with ecclesiastical property.'* 

"The Graaf of Holland recognises not 
that restriction," observed Arkel : "he 
would putthe entirecathedral of Utrecht 
in Ids pocket, without a moment's hesi- 
tation. But, now that I have told you 
my intentions, I expect your confidence 
in return. I know that Barbanera has 
not only informed you of my secret, but « 
has also made you revehxtions respect- 
ing yourself." 

You know that, too P* 
I know that you, instead of joining 
me, would far rattier proceed to Fries- 
land, if you could there prove with cer- 
tainty to the Heer van Aylva that you 
are his son." 

" Indeed !" said Beinout. " But ho # 
has promised me the proof, as soon ' 
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*'is 9om m 50U axe aUe to pay for 
it idikli gold^ I bu)v oux quacksalver 
w«!lU wyi that te would aa Uttle part 
^djbliUa tcQ^aa^wijkl). iua^false aecr^ 
fqr anfi^ but aoondwi; ooIa." 

/< I ]|ay V' ami Adaaut uAtbicldsgl^Tj 
**iaiei t^paraoadjabw to accQmpanj 
ii# to fn^alanAi w sQQii a%<-"'^ 

*'A»8ocH]iaa)[Qi;^ can. leave me with 
PQUleiD88a?"i«te]Ti»pt«dArkQL '^loux 
JQim»9 vitlK ine^ to Utracb;^ tben, is 
nvwelj ft pr^toKt to get OQ. ap f»r ; aod X 
presume I shall, some moroii^ Hod. 
m^aolfaatiwie wiitbootft^aatecP Be 
it.ao.1 $\j|jt yoAwiU Imve j^tsomadays 
to wait for your fneud the ^i^^g^i \ for 
I have sent him on & aeocet misaioiu'' 

fifiiaout bit hia hSi aiid xemauied 

sil^t; virhik^^sk4 b«gh»d bd^ 
vmf* Tho c^ec will p^haps Hmk 
it atnaoge^that IJ^^ bjahop, who vaLu^ 
80 highly the ottiame o£ thQ FrUsian^ 
did aot at Q»ce detijei? to iBjeinout the 
p]^>of8 wUdk h« had with, him, aad 
said hi»L aa anbassadpc to PijeaJbKod. 
B&t^ hesideatbat ha ceqpired the k»ight 
t(>9k)aj{i hia 109^x4 i^IJti;^^ b^ waa 
Bdt yftt oo»iTOCfiA that ^.l«lto vQuJd 
be iaclisi^. to. adicatM^ hia caosQ. in 
leMaoA;. lid h^ ^viabed to pcobe 
the It«tta»( » Ij^ doep^^r be&xa. select- 
iiil^ hiw^ j»r 90 »»pqiFtaflit a mission. 
With ilm 9hi9sitM 1^^ owtiou^d ; 

<' Tbsffe tf^ jf^. #^thei: veason wb^ 
I think a journey to Eriesland would be 
highly agreesi^ tp yo«. It ia aaid 
tbjiit DaodMli £dLby tb^ ddgsec of his 
boeQBM&iei>4<^be6aQai^l^ vRa^,8om^^ 
whgai xm9^ m ^(m with ft certain 
Madzv "nftlranafli than wa& onite asree^ 
able to the other." 

^ ^ Aayoa ]giK9w al^^'iepliadReinjpat, 
*'mk^ aak th^ qjieationa.? Xesl I 
have slain my Mend for having deceived 



m^-^ni^, for hftvijig sm^J betiiagred 



me. 

" The manner in whicb you. a^wiged 
yottzaelf/' obaerved the bishap» "proves 
that the blood of your Italim mother 
flows moi^e strongly tbrQugkyoux veins 
than tha^ of your I'rieaian £ather. But 
yoa did it foolisbly. X Qan coneeive 
why & man shoiild put out of the ^ ay 
oue that obstrtu;i« hiftpurpoae ; but that . 
he shjould dx) m &om a nu}tiv6 of mere 
reven^ and without d^aiving any hen^s- 
flt from it» that X can-!^you will pa]:d(m 
the fraedom <d my speechr^tbat Z can 
aacribe to nothing else but an attaek 
of foliy. What hftse you gained by 
this n).urdi^ £ Aylvabimsoll will bate 
ywi for it." 

Beinout ]%pUed 9ot» but» sighing, 
gazed on the ground. He felt the just- 
nesa of Ariz's words i although his 
heart recoiledi at a systeiu which, con- 
aidered a murder in ^Id bbod more 
pardoQable ^laa one perpetrated uiid^ 
the influence of pas^n, 

*' One thing, however, you bave yet 
to t^ me»" smd^ Adtel ; " how did ygu. 
eaioape from your prisou ?" 

" Seerp 4delen,, whom I hate as my 
rival, showed hiuiself my friend, and 
conveyed to. mc; a dagger. Thia, as I 
sat Ipcked up in the tower of the hunt- 
ing*lpdge» suggested to me a way of 
eaeaping^ wbifib X b^d often beard of, 
buti alwaya regarded as impossibly. It 
ia tbia; to bold the hilt qf a dagger 
flrmly with- both hmi^ set the point of 
it. agiapst th§ outec. ^a)!* and mount 
the plade like a. horae ; . then, in going 
donKn,. the abai:^ point gUdea aloggthe 
wailft whilq i^ f(»:oe witb. which, t]^ 
da^lger is pr«iaaed 9^mt it, and the^ 
wdght of the adventurer's Tjody, pre- 
reot bim fcom felling Qff. The window 



B06B OF DEKJIMA. 



22S 



, tiras ungoatded : I tried, and succeeded 
bejond my expectatiozL" 

" That) indeed^ is a trick of more 
value than all Master Barbanera's put 
together !" 

" Speaking of him I Pzttjr* how did 
that adFentorer become acquainted 
with you, and acqtiire yonr confidence P" 

" Oho I" cried Arkel, ** my new mas- 
ter begins akeady to exercise his antho- 
lity ! I see no reason, however, why 
I may not gratify your curiosity. The 
x)ld vagabond entered my service at 
Grenoble, where he was a barber; but 
1 discharged him some time afterwards, 
because I perceived that he thought 
more of his own interest than of mine. 
When, now two months ago, I saw 
that my presence was required here, 
I left Grenoble under the pretext of 
travelling to Italy, and proceeded 
through Switzerland and Germany. On 
my arrival at Cologne, I heard of the 
4;oumament that was to be held at 
Haarlem, and my resolve was at once 
taken ; for this, methought, would be 
an excellent opportunity to appear in- 
cognito in these countries. I procured 
the suit of armour which you now wear, 
dismissed my attendants, hired the two 
servants who accompany us, but are 
ignorant of my real rank and name, and 
set out for Haarlem. When I reached 
Nijmegen, I found the town filled with 
travellers, and was obliged to put up 
at a miserable herberg, where I met 
Barbanera, by whom I was imme- 
diately recognised. I saw that I should 
purchase his silence; and at the 
same time, as I knew his cun- 
ning, I considered that he might be 
of service to me. Prom his meny- 
andrew, whom he had picked up in 

Lib. «p Rom. ahd Noyil Niwb.— 'VoLs VIII* 



Germany, I had no discovery to fear, 
and I found in him a good and zealous 
messenger. My horse fell sidk at Ley* 
den, where, with my arms and servants, 
I left it, and concealed myself at Haar* 
lem ; and there, on the day preceding 
the tournament, I bought the horse 
which you now ride, from a person who 
represented himself as a horse-dealer 
from Asperen." 

''From that villain of a wood-ran- 
ger !'* interrupted Reinout, " who 
seems to know more of your affairs 
than may be to your advantage. At 
least he told me, yesterday evening, 
that you had engaged him for the 
bishop's service." 

" Nonsense ! he knows nothing. I 
soon discovered that he had got himself 
into trouble : I therefore sent him to 
my brother with a letter in cypher, in 
which I mentioned that I would await 
his answer at Plaswijk. This the man 
brought me yesterday at noon. In th& 
meantime, he had entered the service 
of Utrecht." 

"And the litter P" inquired Bei- 

nout : "has it constantly attended you 
on your journeys P** 

"No," repHed Arkel, drily: ''it 
sometimes preceded me. But I havo 
requested that nothing should be said 
on this subject ; and, as you have now^ 
heard all you desired to know, w& 
might quicken our pace somewhat." 

With these words he put spurs to 
his horse, and the train proceeded at % 
quick trot towards Utrecht. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 



0« ilfliplc Uf 4t t be ftntteui lum ye ily : 
The trap! ere let— trait not the flute's 

•weet tone ; 
■ The neadows nfth deeeltfol nets are 

strewn. 
Where once your days so merrily went by. 

POOT. 



At the commencemeat of this chap- 
ter we mu^t avail oarselyes of a pxivi- 
lege which has never heeu refused to 
authors or editors of such uarratiTes as 
our's, aad make our histoij, which has 
liitherto proceeded at a snail's pace, 
jump over a period of six weeks. From 
the scenes which are now to be pre- 
sented to them» our readers will, how- 
ever, sufficiently understand all that 
Ilos happened, in this interval, to the 
personages in whom they are interested. 

We therefore transport th«n with 
lis into a small, but, according to the 
fftshion of the period, a tastefully fur- 
nished and decorated chamber, in a 
Louse at Utrecht, looking out on a 
secluded and gloomy churchyard, be- 
yond which rose the lofty walls of a 
convent. In this chamber sat Madzy 
Pekama, at a well-polished oaken table, 
employed in some female occupation. 
She now wore neither the !EViesian 
costume, which became her so well, 
nor the peasant-dress in which she had 
made her escape from Haarlem ; but a 
simple morning-robe, intermediate be- 
tween the dress of the nobility and that 
of the wealthy class of burghers. Sad 
thoughts were legible on her brow, and 
in her downcast eyes, whose brightness 
^as somewhat dimmed by pains, both 
of body and mind ; while, from time to 
time, her hand remained motionless on 
the embroidery-frame, the needle fell 



&om her white and emaciated &ig«n, 
and her head leated, as in mehxidiaiy 
reflection, on her bosom. At some dis- 
tance from her, and seated at a spin- 
ning-wheel, was a burgher woman of 
middle age, who seemed to have less 
matter for deep meditation, for her 
tongo^ chattedng mieea«ng]y, kept 
time with the whijcdag threads which 
moved throi^h her hands. The a^ 
pearaaoe of this w(»iiao, who had been 
given to Madsy for soeiety and attend- 
anoe, inspired extreme repugnance. 
She was far bebw the middle stature ; 
but this was compensated for by the 
sise qS. her limbec and especially that of 
her head, which would have suited the 
shoulders of a Gohath, as her features 
w«» exceedingly eoarae, mascuhne, irre- 
gular^andof agrimexpresaion; while the 
chin andupper lip were omameinted with 
numerous yellowish-gray hairs. It was 
not without troul^ that the attentive 
beholder anceeeded in folding the eyes 
<^ this enonnoas head, for they were 
almost entirely concealed between the 
black ]^jeeting eyebrows and the 
crumpled parcluneBt (^eeks. An in- 
quisitive ia^iirer, but (mly by very 
dear daylight, might have determined 
the colour of her right eye, whidi was 
a pale yellow, with an expression nearly 
approaehing to that, of a lurkii^ cat: 
as to her left, it had been dosed for 
years, and could therefc«e defy all in- 
vestigation. Boseath her s&uh nose^ 
and from between the thick lead 
coloured upper Hp, and the pendant 
under one, two monstrous teeth, of 
different form, prelected; and, in a 
word, a proboscis only was wanted to 
make the entire head pass admirably 
lor that of an dephant. 
The continual presence of th^ mon- 
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ster of a woman, had Madzy had no 
other causes for mefauiokoly and sad- 
ness, would alone have heen sufficient 
to render her uncomfortahle. The sab- 
jectt) of her conTersation, too, were 
seldom of the most refined description; 
but to the honour of Juffer Mechtelt — 
for thus she called hersdf — ^we must 
ayow that, eren when most displeased, 
and inclined to grumble and scold, she 
never emphn^ any but the sweetest 
and most l^ng expressions; which, 
however, ofttimes meant directly the 
opposite of what she said. As a speci- 
men of her conversation, the following 
dialogue, which she carried on with 
Madzy, will suffice. 

"My dear child,** said she, ''what 
aQs you ? Why are you so sad P Work 
no more, and be in a good humour.'* 

" Methinks," replied Madzy, ** I have 
little cause for good humour. Beiper 
rated from my friends, locked up in a 
strange house, where I have no one to 
exchange a word with on that which 
lies nearest to my heart — " 

" No one ! And what am I, then, 
my heart ? Is Juffer Mechtelt not a 
woman of sufficient experience to re- 
ceive confidence and to give advice? 
Oho, my little treasure! Many*s the 
girl I have assisted with my mortel of 
experience; and they always profited 
by it — ^that they did. There was Betje 
of the mill — and an innocent child she 
was, with a pair of brown peepers in 
her head, but no money: tiie little 
lamb, though, allowed herself to be 
guided, and was as manageable as a 
piece of washing — ^that she was. And 
has she not, by my doing, become the 
^e of the rich Bartel Bartelsz, the 
foreman of the butchers' guild ? And 
does she not walk out, on a boHday, 



with a beautiful gown and hood of 
Amsterdam black, as dapper as if she 
were the dau^ter of a nobleman P And 
there is Emmeken, the daughter of 
Teuniswi^ the cudgel, whose fiather 
and mother were dead and gone — ^that 
they were; and^did not I make her 
acquainted with tiie richest men in 
Utrecht P And does not she now wind 
the old Provost of St. Sahrator's round 
her thumb like a thread ? And doesn't 
she drink out of a silver cup what- 
ever she has a mind for P — ^that she 
does, I warrant you ! And who else 
but I was it that catuted Adriaan van 
Montfoort to be so enchained by the 
fair-haired Pemmeken — although she 
was but a poor creature, who sat in the 
market-place selling radish and beet — 
that he spent all his gold and goods on 
her, and his father locked him up — 
that he did, or he would have seen him 
plucked as bare as a finoh P" 

It seemed that the proofs by which 
Mechtelt thought to inspire Our hero- 
ine with a high idea of her skill as an 
adviser, by no means produced the 
effect she expected; for the young 
lady only looked at her with md. ex- 
pression of disgust, and heaved a deep 
sigh. 

"Indeed, my little puss," continued 
Mechtelt, " you are wrong to sit star- 
ing that way, like a hen on awall-^ 
that you are. Have you not been 
saved from death by our worthy mas- 
ter ? And <Md he not, when you came 
here with the fever on you, take every 
care of you, and get you cured as if 
you were his own fiesh-and-blood sis- 
ter P And did he not send for me to 
attend you, knowing that there is no- 
body who understands better than I 
the art of treating sick girls ? Has he 
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Wlowedyou to want anything P And 
is he not ready to give you whatever 
you wish forP Only try: ask him 
for whatever you choose, and you shall 
get it — that you wiU ! — and you shall 
see that he is as kind as the Graaf of 
Gelder, who, to please his sweetheart, 
when she asked him for a new cap, sent 
all the way to Gompiegne, because the 
•best caps are made there. And have 
you not sheets of Burgundy linen P 
And don't you, every day, eat good 
^)eef, and the best white bread? al- 
'though there are many here, in the 
4x>wn, who must be satisfied with vege- 
tables and herbs — ^that they must ! — 
and glad would they be if they found 
a piece of dog's flesh. Everything is 
now so pepper-dear with that infernal 
siege, that a sausage costs a gold piece 
—that it does !" 

"That must not be !'* exclaimed 
Madzy, moved by the picture which 
Mechtelt painted of the condition of 
the inhabitants of Utrecht, and which, 
indeed, was not exaggerated — "that 
shall be so no longer ! I will have no 
superfluities, while misery and hunger 
prevail around. My fare must hence- 
forth be simple, and even scanty. 
On this subject I will speak to our 
host." 

"What nonsense, my little angel!" 
cried Mechtelt, in surprise and uneasi- 
ness at Madz/s resolve ; for in imagi- 
nation she already saw all the delicacies 
which she shared with her disappear, 
and give place to the meagre pot of the 
poor citizen. "I hope that you will 
be wiser than to do thi^t. Think only 
that you have just been sick, and re- 
quire good food — ^that you do. The 
bloom scarcely begins to return to your 
cheeks again, and you would do your 



best to bring back the ashy colour you 
had when first I saw you !" 

"And you would desire,'* replied 
Madzy, "that the bloom on my cheeks 
should be purchased by the paleness 
of others? God! I will not eat 
another morsel, since now I know that 
each piece of eight which has been 
spent for my table might have secured 
the support of many a suffering liouse- 
hold." 

" WeU, I must bear #ith it," said 
Mechtelt: "but you will not get our 
master to agree, my dear. He is a 
good and noble master — that he is !— 
and will not allow any one near him 
to be in want." 

"He is noble — ^all too noble," re- 
plied Madzy ; " but I will be a burthen 
to him no longer. It is time that I 
should leave this house ; and this very 
day I will inform him of my determina* 
tion." 

"Leave the house !" repeated Mech- 
telt, who would have become pale had 
the gray hue of her face been capable 
of any change. "To-day, my angel! 
How comes so fooHsh a thougbt into 
your head? And where should a 
pretty child like you go to ? for here 
we are, in Utrecht, locked up like a 
plum-stone in the fruit — ^that we are ! — 
and, in sooth, there is not a maiden in 
the town who would not bum a wax 
candle to the Holy Virgin to be as 
well off as you : ay, they would give 
thumb and finger to be under the pro- 
tection of so good a gentleman; and 
yet you would needlessly leave himP 
He would not allow it !" 

"How!" exclauned Madzy, in sur- 
prise and uneasiness: "not allow it! 
What mean you? I presume that I 
am my own mistress, and need remain 
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here no longer than h agreeable to 



mer 

Mechtelt's lips eontracted into some- 
thing which must have been meant for 
a smile. "My heart," she replied, 
"you cannot surely intend it. There 
was Klaartje of the grove, who was 
carried off by the Jonker van Gaes- 
beeky and shut up in his castle: she 
spoke just as boldly as you; and weU 
might she, for she had a good penny 
of money, and a nice inheritance to 
expect from her aunt, and was, BK)re- 
over, of a good family ; for she was a 
niece of the Heer van Mynden — al- 
though a bit by the left haiid — ^that's 
true, it is ! But, before a week was 
passedi she came round, and happily 
has she kept house with the jonker, 
and borne him six children-— that she 
has ; and the eldest of them now keeps 
house for the pastor at Jutfaas, the 
pious man ! who supports her with his 
pen — ^that he does !" 

"Woman!" exclaimed Madzy, as 
she rose in dismay ; for the incautious 
chatter of the abominable crone had 
strengthened the suspicions which now 
and then had arisen in her mind, but 
which her innocent and unsuspecting 
heart had always suppressed. " Wo- 
man 1 what mean you by all this ? or 
what want they with me ? I will not 
remain a day longer in this house. 
Here," she continued, laying a gold 
hair-bodkin on the table, for she feared 
to soil herself were she to place it in 
Mechtelt's hands — " take this, as a 
reward for the attention which you 
have paid me during my iUness. I 
"will go this moment to the nearest con- 
vent, and place myself under the pro- 
tection of the abbess : from thence, I 
ynSl thank your masterfor his kindness," 



While uttering these words, she had 
moved towards the door; but, after 
staring at her for a moment in asto- 
nishment, Mechtelt stuck the bodkin 
in her sleeve, and, rushing after her, 
with her thick crooked iSngera she 
seized Madzy by her robe, 

"Softly, softly, my pretty angel!" 
she exclaimed: "nobody goes out of 
this without the master's consent, I 
am here to watch you ; and I will watch 
you too, my little dear — ^that I will! 
But do not scream, my heart, for it 
could do you no good." 

At this moment the door was sud» 
denly opened, and Arkel entered. At 
his appearance, the two women re* 
treated in confusion. — ^Mechtdt, because 
she feared that he might not be at all 
pleased with her conduct, and she 
would not willingly lose a place where 
she got good pay and good eating; 
and Madzy, because it might seem that 
she had been engaged in a scuffle with 
her attendant, which would have been 
but little in harmony with her rank 
and birth. 

"How now?" exclaimed Arkel, who 
stood motionless with surprise. " The 
cheeks of our pretty invalid glow as if 
she had again got the fever ; and the 
eye of Juffer Mechtelt flickers Hke a 
night-lamp just expiring ! Has there 
been a quarrel here P I hope, freule, 
that this woman has not behaved 
rudely towards you. By St. Martin ! 
it would be better for her to set the 
cathedral on fire, than to offer you the 
slightest insult." 

"Who would insult so lovely a crea* 
ture ?" said Mechtelt. . '* Holy Vir. 
gin ! I thought I was doing the best I 
could— that I did. But the littie angel 
wanted to walk off without leave— that. 
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she did; and, 83 I was paid to watch 
her, I tiiougfat it vonld be no ham to 
pierent her— that I did." 

"You thought like an old fool!" 
replied Arkel> vith an angry look. 
''Is this A prison P and is not the 
jonkyrouw free to go wherever she 
will.^ Bat it grieves me," he added, 
easting a tender and somewhat sonow- 
fdl look at Maday; ''that yoa could 
have resolved to go away without first 
bidding me farewelL" 

Madzy blushed, and cast down her 
eyes ; for, although she little regretted 
her attempt to leave the bouse, yet 
^e perceived that her oondoot might 
seem ungrateful towards her enter- 
tainer, and she was woman enough to 
be grieved by the rq^oach whid^ his 
words implied. 

She therefore did not refuse the 
hand offered h^ fay Arkd, who, guess- 
ing her thoughts, apologised in a man- 
ner which made it appear that she had 
acted rather unjustly towards him; 
and she silently allowed him to lead her 
back to the seat which she had left. 

"Begone !" said Arkel then to the 
old crone; "and beware that I never 
again find you exceed your duty, or 
forget the respect which you owe to 
this jonkvrouw." 

Madzy felt embarrassed, and was on 
the point of calling back her attendant ; 
for, since her arrival in Utrecht, she 
had never received her host save 
in Mechtelt's presence, which, how- 
ever contemptible this creature may- 
have been, yet gave some show of pro- 
priety to his visits. But the abhorrence 
which the speedi that she had just 
heard had excited in the pure soul of 
the maiden, restrained her: she even 
felt relieved by her absence. 



Arkel, m the oieantime^ had seaited 

himself at the table, opposite Madzy* 
He remained silent for some moments, 
while a sorrowful expression overspread 
his countenance, and, his eyes, usually 
so animated, were fixed on the ground. 
His gloomy and abstracted mannet 
formed a strange contrast to his dress, 
which was elegant and tasteful, and 
well adapted to show to advantage his 
fine person. His locks graceftilly 
flowed from beneath a cap of Ghent 
scarlet doth, becomingly set a little oa 
one side. An upper coat of the same 
rich material, with downhanging dceves, 
and bound round his body with a gir. 
die, allowed to be seen a white sOk 
jacket, interwoven with silver thread; 
whilst his legs were encased in led 
boots, whose tops were adorned with 
silver tassels. In short, he resembled 
more a courtier come to visit his mis- 
tress, than a secret inhabitant of a 
beleagured town. 

" Is it true, then," said he at lasl^ 
with a deep sigh, ''that you had re* 
solved to leave one who has hitherto, 
shown you only respect and kindness, 
without warning, or even saying fare-, 
well ?" 

" Bidder," replied Madzy, &eely and 
openly looking into his face, "it is 
time, at last, to speak out boldly. I 
am only a young inexperienced giij, 
thrown among strangers by a conjunc- 
tion of melancholy circumstances, and 
unacquainted with the manners, cus- 
toms, and idicxn of this country. But 
I speak right and wrong according to 
my native languid and will therefore 
seek no fme words, but express plainly 
what I mean. This it is : 1 have been 
hospitably treated in your house, and I 
am thankful to you for it. But I do 
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not know yon : your lank and position 
I am ignonuit of; nor buyw I eren 
whetber you axe married or not. This 
alone is certain, that it is not becom- 
ing for me to remain any longer beneath 
^our roof; and you yourself must feel, 
better than I can ezpreaB it, tliat^ sepa- 
rated fr(»n my fiiendsy I require dif- 
ferent protection from that whiob you 
can afford me.'' 

<a thougkt/' replied Aikd, ''that I 
had paid a due regard to propriety, by 
providing yon with the society of a 
woman of matore years. It grieves 
me to iSnd that she is unworthy of the 
office, and that I have been deceived in 
my chcnee/' 

''If yon have really been deonved 
in your <^oke/* said Madly, observing 
him dosely, "you have been unfortu- 
nate indeed; for,fiMnnherwo!rd8>wh3<^ 
I would be ashamed to repeat, I thought 
I perceived Hiat she was plaeed near 
me not without an object. But we will 
let that pass. When you |«oposed 
that I should ^t janr caatfe under 
your protection, I oompHed, only be- 
cause I lelied on' your prwnise of re- 
storing me to my friends. This you 
have not dbne ; and, m how far the 
falfilment of your promise may have 
b^en prevMted by mj illness, and by 
the siege, I will ms^e no inquiries. 
Bat I am now restored to health, add 
I desire a more beooming abode. Al- 
ready, during my illness, I have often 
eipressed a wish tobe taken to a cCfu- 
vent, which has been continually reliiBed 
me on the ground of my weakness. Be 
it so& Now, this reason no longer 
exists." 

"And the thought never occurred 
to you, that, by leaving this house, 
you would deprive its unhappy in- 



mate of all that renders his life en- 
durable P" 

"How 1" exclaimed Mad^, terrified 
at finding her fears so suddenly realised. 

" Yes, charming Madzy 1" exdaimed 
Arkel, throwing himBell before her» 
" I do not say too much when I dedaie, 
that with you I lose all my happiness 
on earth. What ! has all my care for 
your well-being, all my endeavours tc» 
redder your condition agreeable, and 
to satisfy your wishes — ^have my sighs, 
have the tears whidi I have shed in 
your presence, not spoken plainly 
enough F and must yet my lips dedam 
that I love you inexpressibly ? Behold 
this arm T eontinued he, turning up 
his sleeve, and showing the bandage 
that was wound round his left arm : 
"to-day I have been wounded in tho 
fight ; and I blessed the arrow that did 
it ; for the thought delighted me that 
Madzy should know I fought against 
hoc foes. No^ Madzy! no! you can- 
not be so hardhearted, so iBexorahle.& 
you cannot leave me— m«, who so ten* 
derly love you, to expose yourself to. 
the uncertain dumces of a wandering 
life. O, turn not away your looks ! 
Be not an^y ! but let me read in yoor. 
eyes a single feeling of pity for so much 
love." 

But it was ne look of pity-nit was. 
one of contempt^-whioh Madzy fixed 
on the man whom she beheld at her 
feet. 

" You have acted towards me basely, 
and in a manner unworthy of a knight/' 
she replied. "To keep me in your 
power, you have deceived me with' 
false promises, and I have been fooIialL 
enough to believe them. Let me go 
from hence : you have ne right to do* 
tain me against my will" 
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own heiirt, widoh I should mecit by 
remaining. The oonsdousneu of the 
purity of my inteBtions shall be my 
ocmsolatiou if I be aocii8e4i.by the oen- 
sorioos i but etenal remorse woxM be 
my portion, wtm I, now that I mider* 
stend your lateations^ by my presence 
to give you a partide of hope, li, 
however, you are determined to keep 
me here, will the haughty knight, who 
is so proud oi his nobility and his 
power, use force against the poor 
maiden, who has no arms ssve her 
innocence and her tean ?" 

" That will be usneoessary," replied 
Arkel, concealing beneath a bitter laugh 
the emotiom which, in spite of his hard- 
beartedness, was beginning to.obtain.the 
mastery over him: '^ifyouvnaidenaim 
be strong enough to break through 
oaken doors and iron gratings, you are 
at liberty to depart. For tMs time^ 
you must lean to aoeustom yourself to 
your prison." 

" Yet," said Madi^, ''theiu stiU re* 
mains to me one means of escaping your 
tyranny. You shall have the satisfao- 
tion of adding one victim more toithose 
with whidi you have alreaidy Med this 
ill-starred city.; for I will not eat an- 
other morsel of bread : death, at leasts 
diall free me from your power." 

''Madzy !" cried Aikel, alarmed at 
the turn which the conversation began 
to take, '*oh, say not sol If you 
knew — but no ! I . must not speak." 

" Go on," said she : "suppress not 
tiie first noble thought that arises iu 
your soul." 

"Alas!" he replied, "if yon knew 
to what my lot condemns me, you 
would have pity on me. An iron, an 
inexorable law, forbids me to act to- 
irards you as I so willing^ would— 



ferbids me to wtf^ before the hee dt 
the world,./! lov« Madiy Dekama^ jmd 
seek her for my wife.' And, now that 
my heart» f^^aiBst ay will, oompds me 
to love joUf yoa akue nmat boerw it» 
and I must aet hnshfy towards you, 
because the moment in which you. 
would leave me would deprive me of all 
hope for the lutoze. My words seem 
riddles to you; but I will speak aiorB 
plainly. Madzy Dekama^ I urn-— '' 

Here a voice was heard callisg in a 
loud tone to the Squire (Mo, and the 
bishop suddenly beoame silent, stn^k 
his head, and hastened from the apart- 
ment, not fmigettiBg, however, tst^taHj 
tokxdLtiie door behind him. 

Madzy was thus left akne, and, as 
we may suppose, a prey to the gloomiest 
thon^ts. Bitterly did she regret that 
day on which she left the land of her 
birth. A tormenting spirit, as it were, 
continually .^vHiisp^ed in her ear the 
pr^hepy which foretold so many woes 
to the Bxrae of Dekama in case it were 
to cross the sea. Two portions of this 
pro^m^ had already come to pass : she 
had fomid wooers and lovers ; and she 
had fiiSen into sitnatioBs <^ difficulty. 
Would the third part, too, be fulfilledP 
Ah 1 fruitless it seemed to her to flatter 
h&ateU with an idle hope; for the re« 
turn of her happiness was connected 
with a condition whose meaning seemed 
obscure^ whose fulfilment almost im- 
possible : for of what prince could the 
orade speak ? and whose plume, under 
the present ciroumstances, could be- 
come Friesknd's pri^se P 

: She now had recourse to Him, with- 
out whose will not a sparrow falls ta 
the ground, and not a hair frtm the 
head, and besought Him not to desert 
her in her present perilous ■ positioik 
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Her pnyer was long and fexvent, and 
often intemipted by soalding teais ; 
bat when she arose she fdt hefself 
strengthened and cheesed, and, vnik 
a cadm conntenance, she resolred to 
await her iai». It was not long before 
her coiEFage was once more put to the 
proof, for she heard somebody approadi- 
ing her dbambor with rapid steps. An 
inyolimtaiy thrill ranthrcmgh her frame; 
but she nerved bers^ s^gBin^ and atood 
up. The door opened: but how de- 
scribe h^ surprise and delight, when, 
instead of her <ireaded penecutra, she 
saw before her Aylva's semmt, the 
faithful Pei^co. 

How the latter appeared at so op- 
partune a moment, we wiik explam in 
the following chapter 



CHAPTBa XXV. 

II fant raiTr^ CssMadre on cboiiir Aati- 
gone. 

YOLTAtRE : Olympie, 

When Arkel left Madz/s chonber, 
be proceeded towards the (piarter 
whence the shonting was heard, where 
be found Remont, who, in the assnmed 
armour of the knight of the red eagle, 
was busy seeking him everywhere. 

** You have done well to come, Otto," 
cried he, in a loud voice : "I was just 
about to seek you in the forbidden 
apartments,'' he added, softly. 

•* What, then, has happened?" asked 
Arkel hastily, as both entered a cabinet : 
''is the enemy in the town P" 

*' No V* replied Reinout, whose face 
glowed with anxiety and rage : " I only 
wished to make you leave that room. 



which I conJd not enter witboyt break- 
ing my pnunise." 

" What, then, has happened oi sQck 
presskg moment P" asked the bishop, 
who, from the unaoccessful result of 
bis visit to Idadzy, was ahready in no 
good humour, and whom Eeinout'a 
words were little suited to put in a 
better mood. 

'^mihop of Utrecht!" cried Eei- 
nout, and his eyes flashed fire, *' who is 
the girl that you keep locked up la 
ycmder room ?" 

** Hush ! be s&nt !" exdaimed Ar- 
ke]« beseednngly : '^yoa know that I 
am only your squire." 

" Answer me 1" replied the furious 
young man, " or I will proclaim your 
name in the market-place.'' 

*' That, indeed, would be most un* 
grateful," said Arkel; "and, rememb^, 
also, that you have given me your word 
to make no inquiry about tiiat whicli 
you now desire to know." 

" I remember nothing of the kind,'* 
answered Beinout. ** On the contrary, 
I know very well that I only promised 
you not to enter the forbidden room, 
and, besides, that you required no oath 
from me. I would have respected your 
secret, had I not, by an accident, dis- 
covered how infamously I have been 
treated by yon»" 

'* Infamously treated ! — By me I" 
repeated Arkel. '' What, then, is this 
you have discovered ?" 

*'I just now met that old crone, 
whom you employed to wait, as you 
eati it, on the sick girL I heard her 
grumbHng, and cursing you. She said 
you had treated her badly, and that she 
had had more trouble with your foolish 
Friesian than with all the pretty girb 
that ever were under her care. I know 
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not what terrible suspicion aetuated 
me, but I questioned her ; and the con- 
viction at which I have arrived is, that 
the Friesian is none other than my 
eternally adored Madzy Dekama!" 

*' I will have the accursed hag flog- 
ged V cried Arkel^ striking the table 
y^th his fist. 

'' You knew my love for that young 
lady," continued Reinout ; " and, never* 
thdess, you sought to sacrifice her to 
your horrible lust T* 

" Nay ! that is going somewhat too 
far V* exclaimed Arkel. '' I had^ me- 
thinks, as much right as you to pay my 
court to her." 

*' But you have forgotten," continued 
the Italian, " that you insult me by your 
conduct — ^that I have your secret in 
my power — ^and that, before the evening 
fells, all Utrecht, and the entire of the 
graaf s camp, may know that which you 
would so gladly conceal." 

" Let it, then, be discovered," said 
Arkel, with bitterness: ''I have no 
assassination to be ashamed of!" 

« No !" retorted Beinout : "but an 
ecclesiastic who uses arms is, by the 
very act itself, degraded from his 
dignity." 

Arkel replied not; but with great 
strides paced up and down the room, 
while disagreeable thoughts crowded 
upon his mind. This, then, was the 
result of all his fine-spun phms, and of 
the artful manner in which he had de- 
tained Madzy in his power, and made 
use of Heinout's assistance. He was, 
and for the first time in his life, 
worsted by a tormenting passion, in 
which he had sought amusement alone : 
he had quailed before the simple maid, 
over whom he thought to have gained an 
^asy victory ; and he saw himself in the 



power of a man whom he had rc^gardcd 
merely as an instrument in the puxmiilt 
of his lofty plans. He was as one who, 
having conducted a mountain^stream 
through his land, with the hope of 
turning its waters to the advantage of 
his fields and meadows, beholds it in- 
crease beyond measure, and is obliged 
to use every exertion to save his harvest 
from utter ruin. 

The moment, however, that Arkel 
obtained a clear idea of the perplexity 
and danger <^ his position, he caUed hi» 
inventive genius to his aid. The ytter 
did not then forsake him ; and he waa 
soon firmly resolved to offer a manly re- 
sistance to the storm, however violently 
it might assail him. He perceived 
that he could succeed only at the cost 
of his most cherished objects ; but, like 
the skipper who, to save his ship, 
throws a rich cargo overboard, so he 
too did not hesitate to cast away his 
hope of possessing the fair EriesiBn, i4 
by that sacrifice, he could preserve his 
honour and his dignity from shipwredc 
He resolved, nevertheless, to make one 
attempt more. 

"Eeinout," said he, "I laugh at 
your idle threats. The last sally haa 
been successful. Oraaf William has 
returned wounded to his tent, and de* 
jection reigns among the Hollandish 
troops. Never could I find a more 
favourable moment to make myself 
known to my brave XJtrechters, and^ 
by the general voice which would be 
raised in my behalf, to silence him who 
might attempt to bring me into sua* 
pidon." 

"Flatter yourself not with that!" 
replied Eeinout bitterly. "William 
may be wounded, but it is only in tho 
foot, and his spirits are even higher 
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4(haii before. In eveiy sally we lose 
some of our bravest men; and if de* 
jeotion reigns anywhere, it is within 
these walls^ where want and sickness 
abeady rage, and where no hope re- 
mains save that of a speedy surren- 
der." 

^ Silly fear t The town can yet hold 
out a long time ; and Gelder will soon 
be here^ with a nnmeroaa army, to our 
leHef." 

*' Gelder !** repeated Reinout, with 
a scomfal laugh : " he has joined his 
forces with those of Holland; and, to- 
gether, they besiege these walls." 

"How!" exclaimed Arkel: "the 
lion resign a part of his prey to the 
tiger ! But where did you hear this 
fine news P" 

"In the oouncil*ohamber, where the 
chapter and the corporation sit with 
anxious faces. A cessation of hostili- 
ties for four-and-twenty hours has been 
agreed on; for they fear an insuirec- 
tion of the people, who are already 
murmuring about a surrender. Ha! 
what a fine sight 'twill be to see you 
bound near the graaf's horse, when 
he enters through the breach in tri- 
umph!" 

"They wiU ihen be sure to bind you 
to the tail," said Arkel angrily. " But 
to what does all this tend P You hope 
to frighten me ; and, in the meantime, 
you are yourself the only c^ here who 
lias anytlung to dread." ^|P 

"I can only lose my life, which has 
loug ceased to have any value in my 
€yes," replied Eeinout ; " but you shall 
lose everything." 

"Let me take care of that!" ex- 
claimed Arkel, proudly : " and» ingrate ! 
I had also taken care of you; but you 
seem inclined to destroy, with your 



own hands, all my plans foif your ad- 
vantage." 

"How!" cried Eeinout, staring at 
him in astonishment: "what means 
this ill-timed jest P" 

" I do not jest. I had hoped, when 
our righteous cause had triumphed, and 
I should be able to prove my gratitude 
and friendship to those who had been 
faithful to me, then to reward your 
bravery with the fair Madzy, at the same 
time having you acknowledged as the 
lawful son of the Heer van Aylva." 

" What new deceit have you now in- 
vented P" asked Eeinout^ with increas* 
ing astonishment. 

"A deceit P Hear me, and then 
judge whether I act deceitfully to- 
wards you. Madzy Dekama, having 
escaped from the graaf, who wished lo 
place her in the convent at Eheinsburg, 
came in disguise to seek a hiding-place 
in my castle of Nyenstein." 

" It may be so. Proceed !" 

"Throi^ pity I gave her shelter, 
and she revealed to me her name— but 
under condition of secresy. I was not 
at liberty to communicate this to you." 

" She told you her name P" 

" Let me proceed. On arriving here, 
she found herself too ill to continue ha: 
journey, and had to wait the restora- 
tion of her health. In the meantime, 
she informed me of her dread of you — 
of you, Eeinout, who, in her presence, 
had given his deathblow to an innocent 
rival. I therefore concealed from you 
both that you dwelt beneath the same 
roof." 

" You did well, no doubt," observed 
Eeinout, bitterly, " to hide it from 
your mistress : one cannot be too care- 
ful of such costly treasures." 

" Bidder 1" exclaimed Arke], in a 
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toiL6 vbich KeiiMrat could not nustake, 
"by the eternal salvation which I hope 
yet to gain^ so far from Madzy D^ama 
being njy mistress, 1 can swear to yon 
thafc I never knew a pnxer, more inno- 
cent, more angelic soni f" 

"I believe yon,** repBed Reinont. 
«Proceedr 

•*! endeavonred to conqner her aver- 
sion to yon ; bnt in this I have only 
half sncceeded. Kiwever, after what 
has taken place between ns, I can no 
longer, as heretofore, treat you as a 
confidential Mend. We mnst part. 
Leave me — leave Utrecht. Take Madzy 
with you, and try to change her aver- 
sion into love. Take, too, this rmg — 
Aylva will recognise it : it was his pre- 
sent to yonr mother, %nca di Salerno 
— and this letter, which was written to 
Carlo della Scah by—'* 

"Heavens! the letter which I gave 
to the pilgrim! How came yon by 
these things ?** 

** Easily enough. Ton know that 
Barbanera was in my service : what he 
wished to sdDI yon for gold, I give yon for 
nothing; and, now, waste no time ere 
yon win the olderman's favoor. Madzy 
wiH probably give to her guardian's son 
the hand which she would obstinately 
refuse to the unknown Italian.** 

"Do I dream P or am I awake?*' 
cried Reinout, giddy with astonish- 
ment and joy, as he walked up and 
down the room with the proofs in his 
hand. "Man!** he exchdmed, sud- 
denly stopping, and staring at Arkel, 
" deceive me not ! Tell me — repeat to 
me — that this is so, and I will adore 
you!" 

" There is no need of that," replied 
Arkel, with a smile ; " only supply me 
with a thousand or two of 8tout.Frie- 



sians, and I wiH bold you quit of all 
acknowledgments." 

" Madzy was to be mine !'* exclaimed 
Reinout, beside himself with delight. 
" I have misconceived'you, heer lasbop ! 
But why remain so long silent P* 

"Hush!" said Arkd : "only be 
calm, and let ns consult how we may 
best attain the object we have in view 
— in what way you can most securely 
escape from Utrecht with, your beauty, 
and pass, unhindered, through the 
graaf's camp. This demands sober 
consideration.** 

But sober consideration was not then 
possible ; for a sudden noise before tbe 
house-door startled them, and they im- 
mediately proceeded to inquire what 
was the cause of the uproar. 

Arrived at the scene, the spectacle 
which presented itself to them would, 
at any other moment, have set their 
risible muscles in motion. In the ves- 
tibule stood the honest Meditelt Dirk's 
daughter, screaming loudly, and doing 
all in her power to defend herself 
against the attacks of our well-known 
friend. Master Caesar, who, perched 
upon her shoulder, was busy treating 
her cap in a piteous manner with his 
forepaws. At the door was the valiant 
hansworst, striving to enter in defiance 
of Arkel's servants, who were forcibly 
pushing him back ; and behind him, on 
the steps^tood a stout-built fellow, 
coolly awlMng the issue of the con- 
test. 

But Arkel and Reinout did not laugh : 
the latter, because he was still too full 
of the agreeable prospect that opened 
before him to attend to anything else ; 
and the fbrmer, because he was greatly 
embarrassed by the unexpected appear- 
ance of the menyman, who, by the 
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mention oi Im messi^ to Harder- 
wijk, miglit oonvict kim of falsehood to 
Bemoat. He^ howov er, walked boldly 
up to himy and demanded what he was 
doing there P 

But he was not snccessful in imme- 
diately reoeiyisg a distinct answer. 
The servants had, indeed, stepped bad^, 
and Daamken tried to deliyeK his mes- 
sage; but the loud screams of Meoh- 
teltj who cried noeeasiiigly that she 
was killed> hindered them from hear- 
ing anything else ; and the hansworst 
liad to rdiease her &om her tor- 
mentor, which was (mly done at the 
cost of her head-dress^ and of a ooasi- 
deraUe portion oi the few gray hairs 
which still remained to her, before si- 
lence oonld be in any d^cee restored. 

" Can anybody teU me now," a^ed 
Axkel, ''what has been the caase of 
this infernal uproar P" 

** These fellows would not let me in," 
answered the hansworsl^ ''although I 
have a message for yowr nobleness." 

"This dbwn wanted to foiee him- 
self in," cried the servants, " although 
we had orders from you to turn him 
away whenever he appeared again." 

"And I, poor soul, who had nothing 
to do with this dispute^" cried Mech- 
telt, " and only spoke a few words of 
peace between them — I see myself 
flown at by that horrible beast*— that I 
did I Alas ! alas 1 my poor cap !" 

"Well, well, be cabn, Meehtelt," 
said Arkel : " doubtless the poor brute 
thought he was einbraciiig his moth^. 
I must tell you, however, that I no 
longer require your services in this 
house. Take this piece of gold for 
your trouble, and pack yourself out of 
my sight. Do you," continued he to 
Daamken, " follow me into this room. 



Bidder," he added, turning to Ednout, 
" I beg you will excuse me for a few 
moments." 

Eeinoutx for whom this occurrence 
had no interest, returned to his f^part- 
ment ; Daamken followed the bishop ; 
the servants went back, laughing, to 
the kitchen; and Meehtelt, seeing her- 
self thus deserted, began vehemently 
to complain of her treatment to the 
stranger, who all this time had stood 
motionless before the door. 

" Is it not a shame," said she, " to 
turn away in this manner, before every- 
body's eye% a faithful servant, who has 
been employed by dukes and graafs, 
and prelates too P — ^that I have ! There 
was the Graaf of Gelder — whose soul 
is with Qod ! — ^he had me for a whole 
month in his house at Bozendaal^ to 
wait on his mistress ; and he gave me 
double pay when I was ffoimraway, 
•long with twa diver xin^ «i a pie- 
sent — ^that he did! And there was 
the head priest of the minster, Groy, 
the grand unde of the Gb»af of Holland, 
the best and friendliest man that ever 
read in a mass-book — ^may Our Lady 
be with him ! — ^who often came to tell 
me of his troubles-— that he did; and 
never did I hear a harsh word from 
him. And the graaf'a father himself, 
who is now in paradise, has he, also, 
not spoken with me more than oncci as 
if I were his own flesh-and-blood sister P 
and has he not always held his hand 
over my head— has he not P" 

"I must say, then, that the graaf's 
father had an odd taste/' observed the 
unknown, half aloud, who, being a 
foreigner, as appeared &om his dialect, 
did not clearly understand what con- 
nection these great men could have 
had with Juffer Meehtelt 
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' **Bat the bird is known by its 
feathers,*' continued the crone, without 
noticing his remark : " they "were 
noble, brave lords, who knew how to 
treat one who is obliged to slave day 
and night for her daily bread. But 
this jackdaw, who turns me off so 
roughly — ^what el^e is he but a jacka- 
napes, who now phiys the part of mas- 
ter and now of squire P who suddenly 
appears as if he fell from the donds, 
without anybody's knowing where he 
comes from ; with his comrade of the 
red eagle, and his Priesian wagtail, that 
has more whims in her little finger than 
all the girls of TTtrecht in their ^itire 
bodies — ^that she has !" 

These last words seemed to rouse 
the stranger from his indifference; 
and, laying his broad hand on Mech- 
telt's shoulder— "What," he asked, "is 
that you are saying about aEriesian 
wagtail? Has your master Friesian 
wagtails with him ?** 

"Yes, faith!" she replied; "and, 
though I am always as close as a pot — 
that I am — as I showed when the Heer 
van Zuylen wished to find out from me 
where his son went to every evening — 
still, after the treatment I have now 
got, I will speak as loud as I can — ^that 
I will — and, if I could find a noble 
Priesian who knew anything about the 
miss, I would whisper in his ear that 
Madzy Dckama is locked up here." 

"What do you say, my good wo- 
man ?" exclaimed the astonished Feiko, 
for the stranger was no other than he : 
** Freule Madzy locked up ! And who 
the deuce has dared to do that ?" 

"He that has just gone in there," 
answered Hechtelt, with a laugh of 
scorn. " Aha, Heer Otto, or whatever 
else you may call yourself, we shall sec 



how you will like this pesu: — ^that we 
shall! — and you shall pay dearly for yoor 
ill-treatment of me ! To say that such 
a filthy beast took me for his mother!'* 

This last sentence was a soliloquy ; 
for Feiko had already entered the 
chamber she had pointed out to him. 
We shall precede him, however, and 
narrate the conversation which in the 
meantime had passed between the 
bishop and the merryandrew. 

" Well, what brings you ?" was Ar- 
kd's first question. 

" I have executed your commands.** 

"Indeed!" exclaimed Arkel, in a 
tone of indifference. "I believe that 
nearly six weeks have now passed 
since I saw you, and I no longer re- 
member what those commands were." 

"To teU the Friesian lords at Har- 
derwijk, that Jonkvrouw Madzy—'* 

" Yes, I recollect — : go on." 

" Well, they looked rather blue wben 
I brought the news. But there was a 
certain Feiko present — ^I have seen him 
get a fine drubbing at Haarlem." 

" To the point ! — ^I want not all these 
digressions." 

"Well, Feiko was about to set out for 
Rheinsburg, to seek the jonkvrouw." 

"I wish him a pleasant journey! 
What more ?" 

"And, as he did not know the way, 
I accompanied him ; for I, too, intended 
to look for Master Barbanera. So we 
first went to Plaswijk, where I stop- 
ped, and Feiko departed to Hheinsbuig. 
He is an excellent fellow, this Feiko; 
and I promised to wait for him at 
Plaswijk—" 

"Well, be brief: what have I to 
do with your travels P" 

" Vm coming to it. We could leam 
nothing, either of the one or the other. 



nam Of 1>BSA1£4« 



^1 



Ai BJieinsbirg, nobody biew of any 
MncbBj Dekama, as, in truth, I thought 
'vould be the case ; and, at Plaswijk, 
theie "was still less known of Master 
Barbanera's whereabouts. 1 only found 
his chest, which I toc^ away with nie, 
to keep it for him. And when Eeiko 
retained to Plaswijk, and heard from 
the hostess that a disguised lady had 
lodged at her house, and that she dis- 
appeared at night, and that next day 
a litter oeeompanied the knight of the 
red eagle to Utrecht, he began to sus- 
pec^ something ; end we both resolved 
to ooine and seek you.'' 

''You are an ass!" said Arkel: 
•'what made you bring him to Plas- 
wijk P and why did you not throw him 
into the rushes F'' 

: ** Faith, I don't know \ I was my- 
self curious to find out Master Bar- 
banera, and we therefore set off toge- 
Hier to Utrecht, without knowing how 
we should get in. Luckily, a truce 
was agreed on to-day, and we were 
therefore allowed to pass, for a few 
good words which my companion gave 
to a little jumper of a squire, aud for 
a few tricks performed by Master 
Cffisar." 

. "FrenB Madzy! Preul^ Madsy! 
Where is I^enlfe Madzy ?" cried Feiko, 
who at this moment rushed into the 
room. 

''What is your business P* asked 
Aikel; '^and what mean you by rush- 
isg in here in this wild manner P' 

" I seek Jonkvrouw Madzy Dekama» 
whom you have got looked up,*' cried 
the honest Feiko: '^I must have my 
good mistress back again !" 

*' Well, wdl," replied Arkel, calmly : 
"don't make smsh a noise about it. 

lit. ov Box. Airo l^OTBL Naws.— ToL.VIIIt 



Nobody intends keepihg your mistress 
here against her wffl." 

•*Whatl*' cried Feiko, motionless 
with astonishment, and nearly in the 
condition of one who, having seized a 
stick to drive off a dog by whom he 
fears being attacked, beholds the animal 
advance, wagging his tail, to lick his 
hand. 

"Well," continued Aikel, turning to 
Baaraken, ^*I thank you for your news, 
but I no longer need your services. I 
have not your Master Barbanera in my 
pocket. T think, indeed, I heard that 
the graaf caused him to be strung 
up.* 

"Let not that dispirit you," ex- 
claimed Feiko, slapping the disconsolate 
merryman on the shoulder: "you can 
come with me to Friesknd, where no- 
body will refuse a morsel of bread to him 
who helped me to find my mistress." 

" Why not P" said Arkel, to whom it 
suddenly occurred that he might turn 
this opportunity to account: "you. 
have passed, you say, unhindered 
through the enemy's camp P" 

"As I told you," answered Daamr 
ken. "Your nobleness knows that a 
juggler goes everywheie toll-free, pro- 
vided his ape performs a few tricks. 

"And as to me," said Feiko, "I 
met a pretty little squire who had seen 
me once before ; and when I toid him 
that I was going to seek Freulfe Madzy. 
he let me pass immediately. He was 
even kind enough to request that, on 
my return, I would ask for Jonkep 
Zweder van Naaldwijk, and tell him 
whether I had been successful.'* 

"Very encouraging!" observed Ar- 
kel. " You must depart this very day, 
and we will consult on the best means 

16 
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of secoring your safe retuin. Only 
"wait here for me one moment/' 

He then hastened to Beinout, and 
informed him of what had happened. 
When they had agreed as to the best 
means of performing the jonmey, the 
Italian proceeded to make his prepara- 
tions, while Arkel returned to the two 
new arrivals, to whom, so far as it 
concerned them, he communicated his 
plan, and gave them the necessary in- 
structions. 

** But can I not now see my mis- 
tress ?" asked Feiko, who was burning 
with impatience. 

"Certainly; and you can, at the 
same time, request her to prepare for 
her departure^ This is the key of her 
room* Go up stairs, and to the end of 
the passage before you, where you will 
open the last door on your left hand." 

Eeiko eagerly took the key, and 
hastily proceeded as he was directed. 
Oreat was the joy of the faithful ser- 
vant, and not less that of Madzy, at 
their meeting. He ran up to her, 
kissed her hands, wiped a tear from his 
«ye, danced about her, and went through 
all the antics which an affectionate dog 
performs on seeing his master after a 
long absence. 

"Peiko!" she exclaimed; "my 
faithfd Feiko! You here! Then 1 
am not entirely deserted by Heaven !" 

"Deserted!" he repeated: "God 
forbid, freul^ ! This very day we are 
to set out* The noble master of this 
house himself has told me that you 
may depart whenever you wish. Huz- 
zee ! We will say farewell to Utrecht, 
und behold our own free Eneslaud once 
more. Two days shall not elapse be- 
fore we meet all our friends again !" 

**.Howl'' exclaimed Madzy, who had 



not expected so sudden a change in 
her fortune, and scarcely knew whether 
she were awake or dreaming: "and 
who has said that lean depart when- 
ever I will r 

"I have," said Arkel, who, unper* 
ceived by Feiko, had followed him, and. 
now entered the room. " Go now, my 
good Feiko, and make everything reacty, 
as I told you." 

"Stay, Feiko!" cried Madzy, anx- 
iously. But the zealous servant was 
already gone. 

"No longer, for a moment, dread 
being alone with me," said Arkel, wha 
stood before her in an abject position ; 
"for it is the last time. You have 
been a witness of my folly: be now 
also a witness of my repentance. Yes^ 
I have acted unworthily towards you; 
but I will atone for what I have 
done. This brave servant, whom Hea- 
ven itself seems to have sent us, and 
two trusty guides, shall attend you 
back to Friesland. I feel that I deserve 
not your forgiveness ; but your soul is 
too pure, too noble, to cherish wrath, 
against me, for a fault of which your 
charms alone were the cause." 

Falling then on one knee before her, 
he bowed his head in deep humility; 
and Madzy, while she looked at him, 
no longer had the heart to retain her 
indignation towards her oppressor. 

And what woman, unless she had 
forsworn her sex, could cherish anger 
against the handsome young man, whose 
countenance was so attractive and so 
pleasing, on whose brow the name of 
nobleman stood written in such beauti- 
f nl characters, and in whose eye sparkled 
a tear of remorse, as he bent kneeling 
at her feet ? In emotion she extended ' 
to him her hand. "Base, ridder T 
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said she; ''and may God foigive you, 
as I do ! As ve part, it shall be in 
friendship." 

"Your goodness inspires me with 
courage," replied Arkel, rising. "Not 
for my own sake, but for lofty and 
mighty reasons, which perhaps you 
shall one day know, I beseech of you 
to let what has passed between us for 
ever remain a secret." 

"I promise it," answered Madzy. 
" But it grieves me, ridder, that you 
have allowed yourself to act in a man- 
ner which you must entreat to be kept 
secret. Take the advice of a simple 
girl, and never do that seuretly which 
you would be ashamed to do openly." 

The refined, the politic Arkel — ^he 
who looked upon his feUow-men as 
mere puppets, which he could set in 
motion with invisible wires — was struck 
and humbled by the simple language of 
truth which flowed from the lips of the 
innocent maiden, whom, a short time 
before, he had regarded as an easy 
prey. 

"Angelic being;" cried he, kissing 
her hand in transport, "speak not an- 
other word ; for it would make me too 
painfully feel our separation. Oh! 
why does this accursed vow forbid my 
loving you as you deserve to be loved !" 

"A vow!" exclaimed Madzy, in as- 
tonishment — " a vow I What, then, 
are you P A knight of St. John ?" 

" More than that/* he answered, in 
a voice that betrayed emotion : " I am 
a priest, Madzy — ^I am," he added, in 
a whisper, "the Bishop of Utrecht." 

''Heilige God P' exclaimed the 
maiden, horror-struck — "you ?" 

" Now not a word more I You know 
my secret — keep it inviolate. Away I 
Your escort awaits you at the door." 



And with these words he led forth 
the astonished Madzy, to whom all that 
she had seen and heard seemed a 
dream. 

"And now, farewell to all bve 
reveries !" exclaimed the bishop, as, in 
the evening, he threw himself into his 
chair. " Miserable beings we men 
are ! I, who never pursued anytbi^;* 
in this world but my independence, 
have narrowly escaped becoming the 
slave of a pair of beautiful eyes I But, 
thank Heaven I like another Sampson, 
I have broken the bonds of this second 
Delilah ! I will not, however, imitate 
him in his folly, who buried himself be* 
neath the ruins which he pulled down 
on the heads of his enemies. God 
bless you, beauteous Madzy, and grant 
you a hi^py journey ! If it could only 
procure me a thousand brave FriesianSj 
then there might perhaps be still a 
chance of holding out. But if the 
contrary? — ^in that case, too, my re- 
solve is taken." 



CHAPTER XXVI. 



So 'scnpes the nightingale from neta and 

SDHres, 
And meets the eruel eagle unawares. 

YoNDsi.: Maria Stuartm 



Although Madzy's desire to leave 
Utrecht as quickly as possible, and the 
necessity of profiting by the temporary 
cessation of hostilities, had hastened 
the preparations for thdr departure, ii 
was already late in the afternoon when 
our heroine and her party issued from 
the White Gate, preceded by Arkel 
liimself. As the squire to the knight 
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o£ the led eigle was woU known among 
the soldiery, lie prooured them an un- 
hindered depaxtore, and aooompanied 
them to the outer side of the cdtj 
diteb. Here he halted lor a moment, 
and, approadung Madjiy respectfully, 
bowed his helmed head orer the hand 
which she extended to him. Then, 
wiAout utteiing a word, he turned, 
and rode slowly baolc into the city, 
while the jonkvrouw and her esooit 
pnrstted their wi^. 

Madzy rode the horae on which the 
bishop was mounted when he left 
Nyenstcin Castle; but she little 
thought that the fox, which had so 
gentle and easy a motion, had once 
been the property of that unlucky 
Deodaat whose image all the strange 
fortunes she had undergone had never 
been able to efface &om her mind. 
Next her rode Feiko, whose watchful 
eye followed all the motions of his 
recovered mistress, in order that, in 
case of necessity, he niight be ready 
to assist her. In the rear rode our 
good hansworst upon his,ass, with the 
ape on his shoulder, and Master £ar- 
banera's chest upon his back. He ob- 
served, laughingly, that his burden was 
heavier than the donkey's, and that, at 
the first resting-place, he would correct 
his error by puttmg the box on the 
ass, and himself on Ibe box. Beside 
him rode a Cistercian monk, whom 
Arkel, through caution, as he said, had 
sent as a guide. 

Although bothMad^ sad Feiko had 
much to ask each other, they pursued 
their way in silence, preferring to post- 
pone their conversation until th^ had 
reached the open fields and were in 
safety j for, notwithitaiuling the truce, 
and the peaeeaible. intentions which 



I the presence Of a mcAyman always 
inspires, it was hazardous thus to pass 
through a camp, where there were many 
chanees of being ill treated, and parti- 
cularly when Madziy ran the rbk of a 
recognition which would at once de- 
stroy her project. She therefore rode 
slowly forward, with her face veiled^ 
and without looking up; but Feiko's 
eyes, on the contrary, as much through 
anxiety for his mistress as through 
coiiosity« roamed now here, now there,- 
to discover any danger that might be 
at hand, and to oontemplate whatever 
seemed worth looking at. 

Our travellers had already passed two 
of those lofty storming-machine^ of 
which thirteen were erected around the 
beleagured city, and from which, un- 
der cover of the bowmen, who stood on 
the upper story, stone balls of enormous 
weight were hurled into the town. At 
present, however, the monsters were 
deserted, and watched only by a small 
guard ; and our party, on passing them, 
found themselves at the entrance of the 
siege-works, behind which they per- 
ceived hurdles, carts of earth, and 
numerous other objects; but the be- 
siegers, exhausted with the toils of the 
preceding days, were nearly all stretched 
fast asleep, enjoying the rest in which 
the truce allowed them to indulge dur- 
ing four-andptwenty hours. Our fugi- 
tives, nevertheless, were not suffered 
to enter within the defences by which 
the camp was surrounded, without a 
challenge from the guard; but the lat- 
ter, as soon as they recognised Feiko 
and.Daamken as the same persons who 
were that morning conducted to the 
gate by Jonker Zweder van Naaldwijk, 
allowed them to pass freely, either ia 
pursuasoe of their orders, or througli 
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respect for the tmoep or, perhaps, 
because they were too lazy and 
tired to go aad ask farther direc- 
tions. 

Our trayellers thus traversed the 
vorks, which surrounded the town like 
a ring, and had now reached the open 
tountij) where, for the first time, they 
had some prospect of not encountering 
any farther hindrance; for, although 
nearly evBry captain or hanneret had 
las own encampment, so that there 
were, scattered here and there, almost 
as many eamps as there were officers, 
yet from the. nature of the ground, and 
other local circumstances, nOne of these 
tents lay in the path of oar party, hut 
on the opposite side and more uJand. 
Not without trouble, however, did the 
little troop pursue its way along the 
great chauss^e towards Amersfoort, 
which, even under &vourable drcum- 
stances, was no easy ride, but was now 
become almost impassable by the ex- 
cessive rains, and by the constant 
passage of cavalry i&d infiMitry, wag- 
gons, carts of stones, provisions, aad 
other necessaries for the besiegBcs. 
The sun, which for the last few wed:s 
bad lain hidden behind dark doudB, 
2L0W burst forth, gkddening our trar 
Tellers with his welcome beams, and 
appearing as a good omen for their 
journey, white be' ii^tpired the fair 
Mad2y with a hope, thal^ after the 
anxious and joyless dajB which die had 
gone throu^, happiness would once 
more dawn upon her. A gentle south 
-wind, which soon dispersed the thin 
and waterless douds UAtil then iloating 
in the firmami^it,, sported among the 
leaves of the lofty oaks, whose wide- 
apreading summits, visible in the dis- 
tence, wore brightly illumined by the 
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I sunbeams ; while the white tents, scat- 
tered here and there, contrasted cheer- 
fully with .the dark green of the sur- 
rounding woods. Now and then, be- 
neath the sombre trees, glittered the 
sheen of a lance-point or of a helmet, 
reflecting a ray of the sun, and flash- 
ing like lightning in a thunder-doud. 
Around the camps reigned liveliness 
and bustle, exhibiting scenes, here pleas- 
ing and picturesque, and there melan- 
choiy and affecting, but generally both 
side by side* Meet troops of cavalry, 
led by glittering knights, whose many- 
hued banneis waved gracefully above 
their heads, were hastening to and &o 
over the com and buck-wheat fields, 
of whidi> alas 1 the hauhns, before the 
ears had yet reached their growth, had 
been mown down, to serve as fodder 
for the horses. Numerous waggons 
moved slowly on, laden with the 
ruins of houses^ pulled or burned down, 
and with tbe boughs and trunks 
of trees, foiled to fill the ditches, 
perhaps by the unhappy inhabitants 
and D^neprs thetpaelv^ pressed to this 
labour bythe unfeeling soldiery. Groups 
of the latter w^ amusing tiiemselves 
with nine-pini^ by running races, or 
shooting with tl^e hpw; while others, 
again* were escorting carts filled with 
their wounded oomj[Mmions., Here and 
there still lay some who had lost their 
lives in ih^ last sally, and whose bodies, 
oOnoealed in holes and farrows, or be* 
hind bushes^ had not yet been discp- 
vered by tiieir fellow-soldiers. The 
feeling heart of Madzy was deeply 
touched by these sights ; and she fre- 
quent^ lifted her e^yes from the ^sur- 
rounding landaK»q>e, to raise them to- 
wards the blue sky. ''Y^'' thought 
she then, ''here, on earth, all is bustle 
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and confusion: above, alone, there 
dwelleth peace !*' 

She was absorbed in these thoughts, 
whilst Feiko, burning with curiosity to 
learn what had befallen her, with diffi- 
culty, and only from respect for her 
dejected state, repressed the questions 
which hovered on his lips, when Daam- 
ken, who began to weary of the monk's 
society, rode up to them. 

« Well, by St. Julfus !" cried he, ** if 
this Cistercian brother practise all the 
virtues as strictly as he does that of 
silence, there can be no place in para- 
dise too good for him ; for the fellow 
speaks no more than if he were deaf 
and dumb, and lets as little of his 
cheeks be seen as if he were a high- 
wayman." 

'Tor all that, he sits well in his 
saddle," observed Eeiko, after looking 
round ; " and I deceive myself if he 
has not done more in his life than sing 
vigils and read masses. In sooth," 
continued he, turning his head once 
more, " he rides beautifully 1 The Heer 
van Aylva does not sit his horse 
better." 

And, impelled by the warm interest 
which animates every lover of horse- 
flesh, especially when he happens to 
be a Friesian, our good Feiko, in spite 
of his anxietv for his mistress, could 
not help turning round every moment 
to admire the horsemanship of the 
pious pater; who, perceiving l^at he 
was the subject of observation, bent his 
look downwards, and seemed to have 
no thoughts for anything but the spi- 
rited animal he rode. 

"Tfaith!" cried our joyous hans- 
worst, looking around him, and giving 
foil rein to his loquacity, "this is a 
fine sight, by St. Julfus ! If you and 



I, my worthy C»sar, could roam over 
the ground when the fighting is don^ 
and the battle-field deserted, what a 
rich booty would fall to our lot! I 
have,'^ in sooth, seen some armies in my 
time, but none so rich and splendid as 
this of the graaf. What think you, 
friend Feiko? Would not a tenth 
part of it be sufficient to overwhelm 
your little country ?" 

"Let them come in tenfold nnm- 
bers," answered Feiko, "and we wiH 
not fear them : for then, all Frie^an^ 
will rise as one man; and they shall 
have a hard game to play, tliat I pro- 
mise you." 

At this moment Madzy uttered a 
shriek, and her horse, startled by a 
corpse that lay stretched across the 
path, sprung aside. Feiko, who hiqa- 
pened just then to be looking round 
at the monk, would have been too late 
to assist her if her horse had falka ; 
but the pater, although he bad. v^ 
peared entirely occupied with his own 
horse, now showed himself more cm the 
alert than even the faithful servant^ 
and was soon at the young lady's sidle. 
The moment, however, he perceived 
that she had again, without assistaao^ 
recovered her masteiy over her steed, 
he pulled up, and fell back into the 
rear. 

"Be careful, jonkvrouw!" cried 
Feiko, in alarm. *'What the deuoe, 
pater! I think you have your eyes 
everywhere ! You were smarter than 
I." 

A half-smothered sound, wheth» in- 
tended for a prayer or a curse it was 
not easy to decide, was the mode's 
only answer. 

Madzy, in the meantime, had stop- 
ped her horse beside the body. 
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** la God's name, myfijends!" she 
exclaimed, "see if the man be still 
«live." 

" 'Tis one of the bishop's horsemen," 
said Daamken, feeling the body with 
his staff; " and he is ahreadj stiff." 

"I have seen that face before now," 
observed f eiko, as he attentively exa- 
mined the features of the dead man. 

"That I can easily believe," replied 
Daamken, kugfaing. ''Don't you re- 
member the Hout at Haarlem, and the 
gamekeeper whom you capsized so 
gallantly?" 

"As I hope to be saved!" exclaimed 
Fciko, " it is the very man. But how 
xxxBuea he here, in the dress of the 
i)ishop's troopers P" 

" He fell in a sally, no doubt," an- 
swered the merryman. "Who would 
have thought, six weeks ago, when we 
-sat over our cans at Flaswijk, that I 
should find you rotting here ? But 'tis 
^nly what yon deserve, for murdering 
ycmr wife and making off with other 
peojde's horses. I believe, jonkvrouw, 
that your horse was afraid of him. 
^ey are old acquaintances." 

**How?" asked Madzy: "was this 
imfortunate the — " 

" The husband of Elsk V inteirupted 
Daamken, "and the thief of the horse 
yon now ride. But come," he con- 
tinned, observing the palor which, at 
these recollections, had overspread 
Madzy's face ; " it is time to be mov- 
ing, if we wish to reach Amersfoort 
to-day." 

expressed and shuddering, Madzy 
resumed her. way, "You were, then, 
^ Plaswijk?" she asked, "and that 
tmimal was with you ?" 

" By my staff, jonkvrouw !" an- 
swered Daamken, "I believe yon must 



not be overfond of my Caesar; for, on 
consideration, I begin to think that he 
drove you from your room." 

Madzy blushed; for she now per- 
ceived how unfounded had been her 
alarm on that night, and how many 
misfortunes she might have escaped, 
had she, instead of listening to the first 
su^estions of terror, but calmly ex- 
amined the nature of the apparition 
which frightened her. " Cssar, Ceesar !" 
she exclaimed, threatening the ape with 
her finger ; "yon have indeed been to 
me the cause of many woes !" 

" Well," cried the menyman, " yon 
must forgive him, jonkvrouw, in return 
for the good service he did you in 
clawing that Satanic hag who annoyed 
you so." 

" Hush !" said Madzy : " concerning 
her, I desire to hear no more. But 
say, do you not perceive storm-caps 
flashing, yonder, behind the hedge P" 

"You are right: we are now ap- 
proaching the outermoct circle of the 
lines, and we have nothing for it but to 
pass through them. They keep a sharp 
look out, I promise you ; and were it 
not for this Jonker van Naaldwijk— 
whom may God reward, and soon give 
him an opportunity of winning his spurs 
with honour—- we might stand here 
shivering for ever. I hope, however, 
we shall meet him again ; but whether 
or no, jonkvrouw, we must show « 
merry face, and sing a song : the more 
noisy we are, the less suspicion we shall 
excite." 

And, in a dear voice, he at oqc& 
began to sing the following song :— 

THE FERRYMAN ON THE LEK. 

On Um Lek JaD Carels he plyelh liia oar. 
And mooy a passenger ferrielb oVr ; 



/ 



248 



UBRAET OP BOXAMCS. 



Bat ha wlio ifo t<ill for hk paaMga will pay, 
JftL2 Carals wont fartjr him — ibere he must 
stay. 

There calls him a monk, so thoaghtfol and 

grare : 
** Ho ! hasten and ferry me o^r the waTa*" 
«« My boat is here/' qootb the joUy old toult 
" Your band in yoor pocket, and pay me my 

toll.*' 
** O, where can a monk get silver or gold f* 
*' Then qaick, and absolve me/' says Carels 

so bold. 
He mast hear the shfift ere he leave the 

shoroi 
Or old Jan Carels wont ferry him o'er. 

There calls him a juggler, a right crafty 

knave t 
** Ho ! hasten, yon ferryman, ow the wave." 
*' My boat is here," qnoth the jolly old sool, 
** Your hand in your pocket, and pay me my 

toll." 
" My ape is poor, and my purse it is bare." 
^' Let him dance his passage, and prance his 

fare." 
And ape and master their trick* ttnst play, 
Sre old Jai» Carels will speed them their 

way. 

There calls him a minstrel, with harp in 

hand: 
** Ho ! waft me over to yondet strand.^' 
** My boat is here,** quoth the jolly old soul, 
** Your baud in your pocket, and pay me my 

toU." 
^ The minstrel ia poor^^^believe what I say." 
** Well, then, you miut sing me a roundelay." 
The best tune on his harp, the best song in 

his throat, 
The minstrel must sing ere he leave the boat. 

There calls bim a maiden, a flowef in her 

hand: 
** Ho ! ferry me over to yonder strand." 
^ My boat is here," quoth the jolly eld soul, 
*' Put your band in your purse, and pay me 

my toll." 
^ O, ferr^fman dear, not a penny have I.*" 
'• Then a smack of your Kpa^ and a wink 'of 



yonr eye 



f* 



And her sweetest kiss, and the flower «be 
bore, , 

The ferryman won ere they reached the 
shore. 

There calU him a lotfd, tich in gpoda uid us 

land: 
** Ho I ferry me over to yonder strand.'* 
<' My boat is here," quoth the jolly old soul, 
" Your hand in your pocket, and pay me my 

toll." 
*' No, churl ! frt»m tolls we nobles are 6«e." 
** Then, my geattemaa, atay where you am 

for me. 
Fur he who no toll for his passage will pay, 
Jan Carels wont ferry him—there he inttst 



stay 



t» 



He had soarcely ended« when some 
men-at-armfl^ who here formed the ooU 
post, aad who, leaning «i their battle- 
axes, Bwords^ or bows, or sitting along 
the path, had been listening to his sxaag^ 
started up before thmn with a joyoQ& 
laugh, which Mad^ aooepted as a good 
oiuen. 

''Well, mtuster hafisworsti why sO' 
soon back?" eried^one of the soldiera; 
" and with yoor Upe, too ? Bid you 
get ti£ed of Utreeht so soon V* 

" Their pots," answered Daamke% 
"are too lean thcoE^ for people who like 
good living, as Master Caesar and I do.'* 

" Faith, I believe you," rej^ed the 
soldier ; " and what astonishes me most 
is> that they did not spit you both, and 
your donkey to boot. But, by my 
soul ! your party has doubled since the 
morning." 

« By St. Julfus I" cried Daamkea^ 
"this is a capture which I have mad^ 
^^pril^oners made by my staff, aad whom 
I have brought away from under the 
enemy's nt)se. Givej^acethetel Make 
way for Daamken the fool, and hif 
pnsoi&^rs !" h6 added, with a flourish 
of his staff* 
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^'Btijr, atayl 7ouge;t not off quite so 
easily," cried the soldier: "we must 
first have a peep at youi^ pnson^ts. 
And think you limt we will allow to 
]»Bfls^ toll free^ the maiden yon faafe 
tkere, riding a hotfte that Vrcwld become 
a knight ; Of this monk, either, withont 
paying his fare? No, not yoa have 
yourself sung it: a kiss fnmi the 
damsel ; and tho pater shaU give tis ab^ 
solation for all the sins we hat« oom-^ 
mitted, or yet intend to comimt." 

Madirjr felt somewhat alarmed at these 
words; especially when she saw the 
impudent glances which some of the 
patty Were throwing at her, and heard 
the coarse expressions which they used. 

** Wliere is yotir officer f" asked 
Eeiko, riding forward : ** Jonker ZwiBder 
'this momiiig gave ns pemdssitnk, in his 
name^ to pass throngh ittd to return 
sg«iii." 

" Ay r* repUed one, " but he would 
boagoosethatw^nttooalihlm. Evety 
man in his ttum, my friend. The luck 
is onr'6 now, and we will let nobody 
pass bete withmit paying toll." 

** 1 hove no objection to pay you a 
toiall nmsom/' said Mads^: "name 
your demand ; but remember that we 
are poor travellers." 

•* Poor or not,*' answered the soldier, 
appfoadiing her, and by a sign mvitcng 
her to dismoidit, "a piretty girl that 
ean pay her tftnsom with kisses' is 
idwaya rieh enough." 

Madzy uttered a low cry of aknn ; 
atii j^eiko, enn^^ at the impudelice 
6f the soldier, drove his hoiee agamst 
Mm with nuch ifxce that he fell. The 
tiexf moment twenty.battle^axes threat- 
lued the feirfthfBl iriesian, who, no move 
fnghlen^ by their numbers tlum he had 
been at Haariem^ Yig<nrous]y wielded his 



si&ck with both hia hands, making it 
descend heavily on the heads of his 
assailants. 

" We are in for it I" med the bans* 
Worst, whose valour, as we have already 
seen, wtts not- of the most distinguished 
<Juuraoter. And without further delay, 
he turned about his donkey, which 
hastened away with as much speed as 
if it had been foaled in Navarre, the 
fatherland of donkeys. The archersi 
indeed, shot some arrows after him^ 
but the magician's boi^ which .danced 
upon his back, served him as a shield^ 
and he was out of si^ht in a few mo* 
ments. 

At the same instant that Seiko's 
boldness attracted the attention of the 
soldiers, the Cisterciaa monk was at 
the side <^ Madsy. 

"Fleer said he, as, suddenly seizing 
her horse's rein, he put his own into 
a gallop; and, in order to avoid th^ 
arrows, he turned both the horses iutg 
a lane that ran parallel with the chana- 
s^, from which it was separated Ij a 
row of birch-trees. 

Madzy, unable to subdue the speed 
which the monk had given to her horsey 
rode for a while, panting and almost 
speechless, beside him ; but they had 
not proceeded more than a few hundred 
yards, when, recovering herself, she 
grasped the monk anxiously by the 
arm. 

" Eor Heaven's sake !" she cried, 
*'let us go no fEurther* They will mur^ 
der poor Feiko !" 

But the monk aeemed either to care 
Jittle about the tot& of the servant, pro- 
vided he succeeded in securing the 
safety of the mistresi, or he thought 
that, by returning, she would only en- 
danger herself, without serring Feiky, 
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whose yery detention contributed to 
their advantage by securing them from 
pursuit. He^ therefore, paid no heed 
to Madzy's entreaty, but, with the 
short whip which he held in his hand, 
urged her horse to greater speed. 

The danger was, howerer, only passed 
for a time, as they were near another 
outpost, and might therefore soon ex- 
pect another detention. This, indeed, 
happened sooner than they anticipated; 
for, a short distance farther on, at a 
turn of the road, they suddenly found 
themselves in an open space, where 
they beheld a spectacle by no means 
suited to allay their anxiety. 

The place at which they had now 
arrived was nearly ciroular, and sur- 
rounded with a double row of strong 
stakes, the points of which were turned 
towards them. The entrance was nar- 
row, and was secured at night by a 
Hieam, whidi now, however, was raised. 
On the left were tents of various forms 
and sizes, on some of which waved 
flags proclaiming the rank and nobility 
of their proprietors, and opposite them 
lay carts and various instruments of 
warfare. Soldiers, of different arms, 
were walking to and fro, or engaged in 
polishing and sharpening their bills aud 
swords ; others were at play ; whilst a 
number of carpenters were busy in 
making or repairing various, kinds of 
storming-machines. It was a scene, 
in short, full of bustle and activity; 
but, at the moment that Madzy and 
her companion arrived, the general 
attention seemed to be attracted by 
something in the middle of the road, 
and around which all were quickly 
gathering. What this object was, 
however, neither the jonkvrouw nor 
^the monk could discover, for the crowd, 



eontinualiy increasing, impeded their 
view. 

The monk, who had stopped the two 
horses at the entrance, now looked 
anxiously around from beneath his 
cowl, in the hope that he might di^ 
cover some means of continuing their 
way without riding into the dreaded 
enclosure; but of this he soon per- 
ceived the imposnbility; and while he 
remained for a moment undetemined, 
Madzy, who had in the meantime re- 
covered her presence of mind, rode 
boldly through the gate. 

'* Eequest your commander to come 
hither," she said, turning with dignity 
to an old soldier, who, with a spear oa 
his shoulder, had approached to see 
what this visit meant. 

" What the deuce ! did you fall from 
the sky ?" asked the spearman in as- 
tonishment, no less at her unexpected 
appearance than at her authoritative 
address. " Are they asleep at the Qot- 
posts P Here's a drunken hansworst> 
a monk, and a young girl, whom they 
have allowed to come upon ns without 
an escort, as if the camp were a beer- 
shop, which eveiy vagabond may «iter 
unliindered !" 

Madzy deemed it unnecessary to in- 
form the inquisitive soldier that they 
were watchful enough at the outposjt. 
"Go," said she, "and quickly send 
orders to them to do no harm to the 
man they have detained there, but to 
bring him hither without delay." 

"Aha !" cried one of the crovd, laugh- 
ing— -for, in tiie meantime, others of the 
spldiers had approached this new object 
of their curiosity — "have we ftUlen 
under petticoat government that wo 
must receive our orders from a girl P'* 

"Yott may laugh as you wiiy* ob* 
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served the spearman -who had first 
spoken, and whose gray beard, and a 
feice adorned with a pair of broad scars, 
jJroclaimed an old warrior ; "but some- 
thing mnst have happened at the out- 
post, and I believe that it would be well 
to comply Tfith the girl's request.'* 

** What an old chatterbox !" returned 
the other: "always polite, as if he 
were a knight paying court to his; lady- 
love r 

"A very just remark," rejoined the 
veteran: "wherefore you, Gilles Ad- 
riaansz, shall have the privilege of going 
to the outpost, with your five men, to 
see if all be right. If you find people 
detdined there, bring them hither. I 
will myself go to the captain." 

With these words he turned his 
steps towards one of the tents ; while 
Gilles Adriaansz, little pleased with the 
duty imposed upon him, to which, how- 
ever, he dared not object, -called toge- 
ther the five men who were under his 
^mmand, and marched off with them 
to the outpost. 

" YHiat do you intend to do ?" asked 
the monk of Madzy, in a whisper. 

"My intention is to request from 
the captain permission to pass freely. 
If he refuse me, I will then declare my 
name, and abide the result. If it be a 
convent, let it then be so, in Heaven's 
name !" 

The monk, although not without an 
eflbrt, remained silent ; and a deep sigh 
was the only symptom of astonishment 
or discontent that escaped him. 

At this moment Madzy's attention 
was attracted by another spectacle. The 
crowd that had previously filled the 
iniddle of the space had now nearly 
di^ersed, and allowed her to see the 
f>oor menyman, who had fallen from 



his ass, with his box, in which some 
arrows were sticking, still attached to 
his back, and giving him no distant 
resemblante to a hedgehog. He was 
crawling along the ground, sobbing 
loudly. 

The good Madzy, thinking that poor 
Daamken was hurt, rode up to him^ 
and asked him if he had been wounded. 

" Would to God !" cried the hans- 
worst, "that the arrow had struck me, 
and not my faithful friend and com- 
panion." 

"What !" cxdaimed Madzy—" who 
do you mean ? — ^who is wounded P" 

"His brother is wounded," cried 
several of the bystanders, laughing. 

Madzy now first perceived that fihe 
object of Daamken's bitter sorrow was 
no less a personage than the clever 
Master Csesar, who, while the merry- 
man was fieeing from the arrows, had 
ventured to look over the box, and, 
in that fatal mqment, had been shot 
through the head. The poor brute lay 
lifeless in the arms of his master, who, 
with signs of the deepest affliction, 
pressed him to his heart, and bathed 
him with his scalding tears. 

"Laugh away, ye hearts of stone !" 
cried he — " laugh away ! As great a 
number will never laugh at his death 
as he made laugh while he lived ! But 
your poor master will never laugh 
agam, now that you are taken away 
from him, my dear and handsome play- 
fellow ! Ah ! how neatly he could bow 
to the company on command, and lie 
dead, just as he does now ! But liow 
he shall never get up again — ^it is all 
over with his tricks — all over for ever ! 
Oh, how much have we gone through 
together — always shared pleasure and 
i^iuffering, sweet and sour! And that 
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1 fthould lose you now ! AJas ! I hare 
lost eyerytbiiig — my maater, who sur- 
passed in skill even the best jugglers 
of Gasoony ! aod my G«s«r, ipho jumped 
higher than a springer of Foitoii ! Oh ! 
Tboth are gone 1" 

Although Madzy felt no great affec- 
tion for the deceased, yet she was 
;Kioyed by the sincere sorrow with 
which the hansworst mourned oter his 
^oss. It was evid^t that his grief at 
the deaUL of his hairy companion was 
not that of one who has lost the source 
pf his gains or sttbsistenc&«--tbat he 
did not bewail him as a child laments 
his bird, or aa old maid her poodle, 
through a childish weakness for the 
Aoimal; but that his feeliiagt unjbiflu- 
enced by any ideas of sordid selfish- 
ness, sprung from a sincere and tender 
attachment, the consequence of a long 
find almost brotherly intercourse* 

Our heroine, howeTer, had not much 
time to show her compassion; for the 
old spearman just then returned with a 
Toung squire^ who informed her that 
nis master was waiting for her, at the 
same time offering his hand to assist 
her from her horse. Having dis- 
<moanted, she thanked the lad; but} as 
«he looked into his ^Etce, it seemed to 
her as if she had met him before, and 
the arch smile that played upon his 
Hps tended to confirm this opinion. 

The monk had likewise dismounted, 
apparently with the purpose of accom- 
panying his companion ; but the vete- 
zsn withheld him. 

"The knight>'* said he, "has con- 
fessed not long since : he now wants 
the damsel alone. But perhaps," he 
added* laughing at his own wit, "he 
will have need of a priest when the 
gid has left him." 



The monk trembled with rage, whichf 
however, he succeeded in restraining^ 
and he remained leaning against his 
horse in an attitude of deq> reflection ; 
while those who stood nearest to him 
thought they heard him mattering to 
himself — "Yes, perhaps it is better 
that she go alone. Who oould re&ise 
herP' It was remarked, toO| that, 
during Maday's absencoi he showed 
signs of internal uneasiness, and that 
repeatedly, and with spasmodic motion, 
he felt beneath his doak, as if for a 
wei^Km to protect himsetf against a 
sudden attwL 

Maday, in the meantime, had fol- 
low;ed her youthful guide, who led h^ 
between' two row of t^its to that of 
hia opmmandat. 

"Our good Hetr Tan Beaomont is 
not in the camp at present^" said the 
squire^ aa he pomted to a splendid par 
vilion which was ahut» aad&om which 
tbe banner had been removed : " he is 
gone to visit the graaf, who has been 
wounded in the foot. I am« therefore^ 
conducting yon to my mastei^ who| in 
his absence, commands this post." 

"And who is your maai^^ my good 
squire P" asked Madsy. 

" Ah, joBkvrouw ! that you shall 
soon discover !— one from whom the 
fair Mads^ shall not aak a favour in 
vain, that I promise yon." 

"How? you know meP" she ex- 
daimedtf wii^ surprise. "But now I 
remember having seen you in another 
dress. Are you not the n^hew of th^ 
gentle Jonkvrouw van Naaldw^k^ who 
treated me vrith so muoh kindness at 
the Yogriesaog P" 

"Well guessed, fair lady I I am 
Zweder van Naaldwijk, and have doffe4 
the page's bonnet ior the stormingH^ 
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in crder to acquire the use of curms 
under the brave knight before whose 
tent we now ire/' 

With these words he halted before A 
poviUoQL wiiieh w«s neither bea^tifal 
xkor splendid, bnt yet seemed more 
capacious tiuu the others. A squire, 
older than Zwed^, alUittd before ike 
eiitranoe, biuy, with a Utile hammer, 
in beating the bulges and bnuses oat 
of Ms mastei^s armour. 

Having been aonoimfled. Madsj en- 
tered the tent, where the first object 
tiiat -met hjer ey« was a edarf, embroi- 
dered with silyer lyres, and hanging 
over a aM of armour whioh stood in 
the centre. Her second ghmee fell on 
the inmate of the: pavilion^ and it wb3 
with diffioulty that she {HteTented her- 
self from falling when she diseoyered, 
in him whose form hovered before her 
^es, the never«to«be46i^tten features 
of Deodaat ran YeioDak 

The fcnight'a surpraso* hpwoFer great, 
was less than hw's; for Zweder had 
idready informed him that he had given 
permission to Feiko to paes through to 
Utiecht; but httle had he dared to 
hope iiiat the faithful servant should 
be so succes^ul in his undertaking as 
to return on the same day^ and with 
Madzj too. 

A joyful smUe now lighted up his 
oountenance. He gave Zweder a signal 
to retire; and, taking the only seat 
whioh the tent oontained, he placed it 
before Madzy, whilst he oould iSnd no 
other words to express his joy than— 
'^Is it possible ? To wha^ li^y apci- 
dmt am I indebted for this pleasure ? 
'Tis . more than I <x)uld have either 
hoped for or expected 1" 

''Hearen be praiaedi jrou are, then, 
^ alive r was all that 'Mad«7 could 



artioulate. Her heart was so full, and 
her delight so great, that she felt her« 
self on the point of fainting ; and, tot- 
tering, she sought a support on Beo- 
daat's arm, where she sank, with her 
head upon his shoulder, and burst into, 
tears. 

0, what a flood of swe^, of heavenly 
feelings streamed through the young 
man's mind ! She whom he loved with 
suoh inexpressible tenderness — she- 
whom he feared he should never again, 
behold'-^she lay confidingly in his arms 
-^ber breath tou<^d his cheek, and 
her tears bore witness that their meet* 
ing was not to her a matter of indilEisr- 
ence. With what impetuous joy throb* 
bed his heart when he felt her's beat 
against it! But why venture to de- 
scribe the feelings i^at crowded his 
soul P Those who, like him, have once 
tasted the happiness of meeting a be- 
loved object, after a separation tLit 
seemed destined to bo for ever, will 
comprehend his feelings : for others, it> 
would be fruitless to describe them. 

Soon, however, vanished, like a bliss- 
ful dream, the sweet delight which 
Madzy also had tasted in this embrace, 
and her real position again presented 
itself to her mind. . Ashamed of hav- 
ing given way to her weakness, she 
gently disengaged herself from the arms* 
of the knight, before he had dared to 
take advantage of this favourable op- 
portunity to imprint a fervent kiss on 
the lips whose bahny breath he felt. 
She then seated herself, and, in con-, 
fusion, cast down her eyes. 

"Madzy! adored jonkvrouw!" ex- 
claimed Deodaat, throwing himself oi| 
his knees before h^, and, with respect- 
ful love, pressing her hands to M& 
lips. 



254 



LIBBARY OP BOHilNCB. 



''Bidder, this nrnst not heV* said 
Madzy: "our last conversation occa- 
sioned misfortunes enough. I am 
heartily rejoiced at your recovery." 

''The wound was speedily healed," 
replied Deodaat ; " and ought I not to 
bless it, now that it has procured me 
the pleasure of hearing, from your lips, 
one word of sympathy P" 

"Bidder," said Madzy, shaldng her 
head sorrowfully, "why mock with idle 
compliments an unhappy girl, who has 
already suffered enough P Hie mo- 
ments are now too precious, and this is 
the last time that we shall meet." 

"Idle compliments !" exelaimed Deo- 
daat. "Ah 1 can you have said this in 
earnest P But you are right : it is time 
I should recollect that you are the be- 
trothed bride of Seerp Adelen." 

"Seerp Adelen shall never be my 
husband: he himself has rejected my 
hand." 

" Heavens ! " exclaimed Deodaat, 
" can the man be in his senses who 
refuses such a prize P" 

" Condemn him not," replied Madzy, 
blushing, and confused: "he must 
think that our conversation at the 

Yogelesang was a the consequence 

of an appointment; and that I 

that my heart in short, he viewed 

my conduct unfavourably; and, per- 
haps, he was not altogether wrqng. I 
ought never to have listened to you." 

"You are again free!" exclaimed 
Deodaat, his eyes sparkling with joy : 
"why, then, should I be refused to 
hope.P" 

"Alas !" said Madzy, while her blue 
eyes, clouded by tears, were turned on 
him with an indescribable expression of 
tenderness and sadness—" why do you 
torture yourself and me by attempt- 



ing to feed a hope that can never be 
realised?" 

" And why, I ask in my turn," re- 
plied the k^ht — ^"why Bhould you, 
whose soft eyes beam with gentieness 
and kindness, be so loth to grant me 
the last solace of humanity— hope ? 
Let a tender and unselfish love plead 
for me, and dispose your heart to yield 
to my supplioatioDB. Defer the time 
as long as you will, but refuse me not 
the hope of one day bei^g able to call 
you mine." 

"Bidd^," replied Madzy, in an af- 
fectionate but firm tone, " I will an- 
swer you with candour. SLad I been 
bom in this countiy, or were you a 
Friesian, the offer of your love would 
perhaps not be indifferent to me. I 
esteem you, and my heart might have - 
chosen you in preferenoe to others. 
Nay, spare your declarations, and an- 
swer me not until I have finished. 
You are no Friesian, ridder ; and my 
nation, always averse to foreigners,- 
would now, more than ever, desp&ie 
one of its daughters who would resign 
her possessions into the hands of a 
stranger. Were I to take such a step, 
my lot would be halared and persecu* 
tion, in which you, too, should share. 
We should be forced to leave the land 
of my fathers : although even that, you 
might say, would be but a small sacri- 
fice for those who leave it with the ob- 
ject of their love; and it may be, that 
no riches, however extensive, can out- 
weigh the possession, even in poverty,- 
of him we love. But I should lose a 
greater treasure, and that I will not 

sacrifice my good name would be 

irrecnverably lost !" 

"Your good name!" i^>eated Deo- 
daat, surprised, and feeling somewhat 
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hurt » " 'tis trae, my birtii is still ob* 
score ; but my honour is uutunished." 

"Nay, you misconstrue my words* 
Bat be youvi^ the judge. Adeleu 
suspects me; and, by marrying you, 
I should not only confirm his suspi* 
cions, but all Friesland would believe 
that I had betrayed my bridegroom to 
bestow my love on another." 

"Adelen suspects you!" repeated 
Deodaat, striking his fcnrehead: "and 
— ^fpol that I am I — ^I am the cause of 
your trouble. Alas! I feel it — you 
ought to hate me. But I swear to you 
that, when my duty permits, I will in 
Eiiesland seek out this prOud stifheck ; 
aud woe to him, if he let £b11 one word 
that might offend your honour !" 

" Such, ioiprudence would only have 
the opposite effect," replied Madzy. 
" 'Tis not in Friesland as it is in Erance, 
where the hcmour of a womaaJMngs 
at the point of the sword." 

"Perhaps you are right," answered 
Deodaat. "And yet something must 
be done. Believe me, Madzy, however 
ardently X may long to make you mine, 
I would rather see you the wife of 
another than that the slightest stain 
should de^e your reputation." 

"Let us, then, think of the present," 
replied Madzy : " a longer oonversatiDn 
with you now would only contribute 
to the scandal which you would pre- 
vent. Heaven knows, I am glad to see 
you well ; but, had I known that they 
would bring me to ^au, I would have 
besitated long before I had requested 
this mterview." 

" How !" exclaimed the knight : 

"knew you not P ^And whom, then, 

W you ask for ?" 

Madzy was about to relate, to him, 
brif%, her intention of going to Eries- 



land, when the thought that Feiko 
had perhaps already fallen a sacrifice 
to his fidelity suddenly struck her like 
a dagger to the heurt, and she bit- 
terly reproached herself for havings 
for a moment forgotten this brave 
servant. 

"Eor God's sake, ridder!" she ex-* 
claimed, " my faithful Feiko !'— he haa 
been assaulted by your people at the 
oa1^x>8t, and I am greatly oonoemed 
about him." 

" We will have inquiries made about 
him," replied Deodaat : " Zweder I" 

The youthful squire entered* 

" Go, and ascertain what has become 
of the man who was attacked at the 
outpost." 

"I have just been at the waggon* 
stead," answered the lad: "the man 
has esci^d with a few bruises : they 
have bound him well, and are waitings 
your commands concerning him." 

"BLeaven be praised!" exclaimed' 
Madzy. " The good Feiko was perhaps 
somewhat hasty ; but he wished to pro- 
tect me ffom — " 

"How I" cried Deodaat— "they dared 
to insult you at the outpost P" 

" I entreat you," answered Madzy, 
fearing that she had already said too^ 
much, "to make no further inquiry 
about the matter. I desire not that 
any one should be pumshed on my ac- 
count." 

" As you wish it, so let it be. Zweder, 
go and order that the man be unbound. 
And now, jonkvrouw, excuse me— you- 
were about to tell me—" 

Madzy then shortly informed him 
that she intended to ride to the sea* 
coast, where she would find an opportu- 
nity of crossing over to Frieshind, and 
requested, . for herself and, her compa* 
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lions, penniwum to proceed without 
tether hindranM. Not to hreak the 
promise o£ seeresj vhioh she had given 
to the bishop^ «he mentioned nothing 
QOnoenung her detention in Utreeht; 
andoonefaided bj doelarkgto Deodaat, 
that if he considered himself bound' to 
dalivw her to the graaf, ehe, in this 
xeapect, submitted hersellto his disoEie- 
tion, and that i^ desired not th«t» lor 
boD aakfl^ he should aoDunit » breaobof 
duty. 

. " I have reeeived no oider from my 
graaf respeetang yon,'' replied Deodaat; 
*'and I balieve that iht ooaatand to 
place you in « convent was <»ly tiie 
zesidt of a momentary paaeiem, and has 
been long since forgotten. But even 
had hfi given me sueh an order, my 
duty as a knight, whieh I deem more 
saered than that I owe the graaf, would 
haifs enjoined me to refuse it point 
blank. And he faamself, wkm he be- 
oasae eabn, would have thaukfld me for 
having spared him a fixdish deed." 

• '*^dd»,'^ said Maday, as she «Lr 
tended to him her hand, -'you have a 
dofade mind ; and wherever I may be, I 
will ever, while I live, think of you with 
1^ gi»teful heait. But di! let us not 
now forget that we moist part.'* 

^'AhT'enedDeodaat, ^ how can you 
be so goo4 and, at the same time, so 
c»uel? You axe lifce the angels who, 
as I have been told, showed the pro- 
mised knd to Motts^ but permitted 
him not to enter it And yet ao sweet 
are your wonds to me, that I would not 
exchange the misery into which a 
hopeless love has thrown me, for any 
ibrtune in the wiurld.* But eaou^! 
HerA ve pari. I dase not allow my- 
Sfiit'Xhe pleaeure of attending you out- 
side the camp» na one of your servaAta 



might leoogidse m^ and oar intravlew; 
short aa it has been, «d^i then -exeitd 
snspieton. Zweder, mount quickly, take 

six men with you, and eB«»tihe 

this maiden, and her party, as far as the 
gaiesofAmemfbort. Iftoh^, orto»iy 
of her friends, the leaat insult be <^ered, 
I will punish it severely 1 But, m the 
meantime, letBondewijn bnpg hither 
the horse 'o£ t^^^*^^*-^ thia maiden. 
Ton undenttand me.^' 

'^ Perfectly, he^ ridder. I will take 
as muoh care of the jonkvrouw as if 
she were my ladylove," r^ed Zwe- 
der, avchiy. 

** How, air I do you know^*-* P* 

^^Your nobleness kn0ws, as well as 
I," replied Zweder, ^ that no one who 
has ou^e seen her ean forget the Jonk- 
vrouw Madzy Dekama. But you may 
depend upon me i I can hear, see, and 
beaiatat. B[aveInotbeenapage?'' 

With these words the rogne disap- 
peaired, just as a frown was b^^inning 
to gather on his master's brow: for, 
when a ma^i is hopelessly in love^ he is 
Uttb tnelined to relieh joking. 

But lew words were spoken by the 
two lovers after Zweder^i departure. 
True love and sadness are not loqua- 
cious; and what eould they have said 
to nadi otdier that tibiey did not akeady 
know or i&^? IKay, both ev^ felt 
rebOTdd when the trampling and noise 
oi the horses announced the moment 
of parting. 

Deodaat approached, and, taking 
Madzy's hand, he pressed it witk fsr- 
Your to his lips, and stammered a half- 
smothered farewell. She returned the 
pressure of his hand, threw on him a 
look fuU of tenderness, and drew her 
hood over her head. They then left 
the teui^ outside which they feiuttd 
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Zweder and his men in the saddle, and 
Boiidewijn, the knight's other squire, 
holding Madzy's horse. In silence she 
mounted the mettlesome animaL 

" An excellent beast !" cried Bonde- 
wijR; "bat, by my faith, heer ridder, 
it is as like the fox that was stolen 
from yoo, as one egg is like another." 

"It is it, indeed!" exclaimed Deo- 
daat, as, with astonishment, he recog- 
nised his horse: "but so much the 
better I" 

Madzy, who had only imperfectly 
!ieard this conversation, waved her 
hand in a friendly manner to Deodaat, 
and departed with her escort. They 
found the monk still in the same pos- 
ture beside his horse, the hansworst still 
lamenting the death of his ape, and the 
faithful Eeiko looking not a little swol- 
len and heated, and much annoyed at 
nol| being allowed to go to meet Madzy 
with noisy joy, and to show her that 
he was not displeased at coming o£P so 
badly, now that all had turned out 
favourably. 

Our four travellers therefore again 
set out, escorted now by Zweder, who, 
agreeably to his master's command, 
accompanied them as far as Amersfoort, 
where they reached the Eem, and 
hired a fishing-boat to take them across 
to Friesland. 

In the meantime we will precede 
them ; and, as this diapter is already 
long enough, we will, in the next, take 
« glance at the posture of affairs in 
ibiesbmd. 
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CHAPTER XXYTL 

He's unwise, the coward slave, 
Who would think, by bending low. 
To avoid a coming blow :— 
To stand or fall beeomes the brave. 

Anon, bif Scheltema. Mengelw. II. ii. 129. 

We now beseech our indulgent read- 
ers to transport themselves with us to 
Friesbmd, early in the morning of the 
day following that on which the events 
mentioned in the foregoing chapter had 
taken place. Eveiy road, leading from 
any ecclesiastical foundation, noble 
mansion, or town, was thronged with 
travellers, differing indeed in rank^ 
dress, and arms, but, by the seriousness 
that was legible on every countenance, 
by the c^imest conversation in which, 
here and there, they were engaged, and 
by the speed with which they pursued 
their way—- delaying at the herbergs nt> 
longer than was necessary to refresh 
themselves and their horses — ^it sufS- 
ciently appeared that their object was 
one of general importance, and that all 
were deeply interested in it. Among- 
them the nobles were easily distin- 
guishable by their mettlesome steeds, 
by the Eastern splendour of their dress, 
and by the trains of servants that fol- 
lowed them; the latter, either for 
mere show, or as a precaution against 
attacks and ambuscades, which, from 
the numerous feuds and differences 
that existed among them, were of na 
uncommon occurrence. The ecclesi- 
astical lords were recognisable at a dis* 
tance by the long and sombre robe of 
their order, by the sober gait of their 
palfreys, and the crowd of monks and 
lay-brothers that accompanied them. 
The delegates of the towns, for tha 
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moat part oamfartftble bursters, with 
well-rounded paunches, were oompara- 
tively few; for, as yet, but few towns, 
as such, had a voice in the national 
assemhlieB, the majority of them being 
still subject to this dr tiiat wealthy 
nobleman, who had his stins near them 
and lent them his protection. 

All these traTeUers were directing 
their way to a woo^y distriot, on the 
sontherm coast of Triesland, where was 
situated the place that, on this occa- 
sion, had been appointed for the hold- 
ing of a general assembly,, diet, or par- 
liament. This place had been selected 
instead of the Upstalboom, near Au- 
rioh, where the great national assem- 
blies were usually held : first, because, 
at the other side of the Lauwers, they 
troubled themselves less about the do- 
ings of the Qraaf of Holland; and» 
secondly, because theFrieaiansof thetwo 
Gouwen and of the Sevenwolden would 
not leave the western frontier at a time 
when a landing oi the Hollanders was 
apprehended. 

As they drew near to the s^ppointed 
place, the ms^rity left their horses, 
which till then had brought them 
quiK^y over the hard elay roads. This 
^ey Sd, as well to avoid arriving over- 
heated, as because the nature of the 
ground did not admit of their advanc- 
ing rapidly with horses ahready tired. 
Gaastei^d, which they had now 
reached, is so far different from the 
rest of Friesland, that it consists of a 
sandy, heath-covered soi^ perfectly re- 
sembling that of Goc^and and Muider- 
ber g, with which, parobably, as well as 
with Urk, it was united in earlier 
times, before the pressure of the water 
liad yet broken through the dafm which 
nature had formed between the Zuyder I 



Z^ and the Gennan Oeean. Q»lj in 
some places^ principally along the coast 
itself had the ground heesk caltivated ; 
whilst everywhere else it offered only 
rough, stony healhs^ here and there 
sprinkled with woods and bushes, aikd 
intersected with uneven and almost 
impassable roads. In these tho tra- 
veller often ran the risk ol finding no 
outlet, and had always to contend with 
the roughness of the ground^ whidi 
was strewn with sharp flint stones, 
whilst the path was so overgrown with 
briars and bushes that it required eon- 
stant eare and attenti(m not to stray 
from the track. 

But, although fatiguing, this part of 
the journey had alaa its pleasing side. 
The morning ran had picturesque^ 
illumined the brown fi^stem8, and 
tinged the fresh August folii^e of the 
oaks with a fire-red glow, which con- 
trasted beautifully with the dark green 
background, the purple of the number- 
less heath-blossoms, or the many-hued 
honeysuckle flowers, which twined in 
unrestrained luxuriance through the 
bushes, and filled the air with delicious 
odours. Now» the road was suddenly 
overshadowed by lofty ti^ees, forming 
overhead an areh of leaves and braoches, 
through which scarce a beam of light 
could penetrate ; then, again, appeared 
a herberg, or a cottagCi with its tilled 
field and hedged-in garden, pleasantly 
situated in the angle formed by two 
cross jToads^ with its inmates eating 
their breakfast before the do(»r — ^the 
whole composing a picture worthy of a 
painter's pencil. Somewhat farther on 
might be seen, on a green hillock, an 
old stins, whose gray walls, shining 
brightly in the sunbeams, stood strongly 
out from the dark tcacs which arose 
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SBcoasad k; then, again, the eye was 
suddenly siurpnaed by aa open and 
splendid piotipeet, whero tlie ground 
^ped seawairda, and the lessenmg 
load seemed to lose itself in the bil- 
lows ; while the landscape presented a 
delightfol speetade of wavrng eom- 
fields, studded hese and there by Inxn- 
mot groTM. gku»j lakes, «idparple 
fields of heatixer, with the aea in the 
distance, and, beyond it, the West iVie- 
sian coast bounding the view. 

The romantic nature of the place, 
however, made bnt little impression on 
the BiAJority of the risifeors; and, if 
the spectacle of the surronnding conntry 
caused any feeHng to arise in their bo- 1 
soms, it was one of compasnon for a 
distiiet to whidv as it appeared to 
them, natnie had behsved Hke & step- 
mother ; for it was entirely unfit for 
pastures, and only imperfectly adapted 
for grain, of which, indeed, it seemed 
to produce but a scanty harvest. 

In the midst of thb district, as we 
have already ^aid, lay the place which 
bad been i^pomted* for the meeting. 
And, indeed, a better could scarcely 
have been found for such a puipose. 
It was am uncultivated piece of ground, 
about one hundred imd fifty paces 
square, and entirely enektsed by trees, 
except where two high roads issued 
&om it. The ordinary use of this field 
was for the holding of the diet of Wes- 
tergoo, to which province Gaasterhmd 
then still bdbnged. At a later period 
it served as amarket-plase,.where, on 
certain feasts, the travdlmg merchants 
of the adjoining provinces repaired to 
sen l^eir goods; and this purpose it 
serves even at the present day, under 
the name of (h mkh merk$, 

O^r the entire field, low earthen 



waBs, in the form of seats, were raised 
at intervals, giving to* the surface of 
the ground the aj^pearance oi a curry- 
comb, and of which 8<Mne still remain, 
although for the most part in a state of 
de«a^. These seats w«ee aibeady occu» 
pied, at an etfrly hour in the morning, 
by numerous vendors ^ drink and eat- 
M^, who had fiooked hither in the 
expeelatiML of making a good profit 
by supplying the hungry delegate with 
refreshment after the feitigne of their 
journey. Jor & short time only, how- 
eveiV ▼en they allowed to xemain there^ 
as they were soon driven from the 
ground by the lay-brothers of St. Odulf s 
doister, to whom thcviask of maintain- 
ing good order had beoi entrusted. 
The dealers^ thus hunted away„ sta- 
tioned themselves at the entranoe of 
the roads, where they awaited the ar- 
rival of the ddegates, who soon began 
to show themselves ; at first, at intev- 
vals and iA small numbers, as is usual 
in such cases ; affcerwanls) inr crowds 
together; while, at last, those who< came 
from distant phkees, or had suffered 
some dehigr en theur jooraey^ made their 
s^ppearance quite afene. They all en- 
tered the place of meeting on foot, 
having either left their horses and 
attendants at the nearest mns, or sent 
them tiul^er. 

It was no uninteresting spectacle 
which was presented by the members 
of the assembly, as>. before the deli- 
beration began^. they were seaUM««l 
over the- field, partaking of the re^sh' 
ments supplied them by the hawketel 
Here might be seen, conversing toge» 
thery the ecclesiastioal lords, concealing 
their mutual jealousy beneath a veil of 
friendship; at a little distance,, a pair 
of old brothers-inoarms, who had not 
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met for years, warmly shaking hands ; 
there, some richVetkoopers, discussing 
new plans of improving lands, draining 
marshes, or building manufactories, in 
order, it might be, to annoy the Qro- 
ningers ; while they were viewed with a 
look of bitter contempt by this or that 
Schieringer nobleman, who scorned all 
^lans for the increase of the public 
weU-being, and could talk of nothing 
but hnntmg and fishing, and a little, 
perhaps, about fattening cattle. Lastly, 
in the dark looks and the haughty 
replies of others, the spectator might 
see indications of estrangements, caused 
by private quarrels; whidi, although 
smothered for the moment through re- 
spect for the sanctity of the place, only 
waited an opportunity to burst out 
anew. 

It was not until midday, when it was 
considered that the members already 
arrived had rested themselves suffi- 
ciently, and that those still absent 
would not come at all, that the busi- 
ness of the assembly was entered upon. 
The impetuous Adelen, who was one of 
the first that had arrived, was also the 
first to give his assent, by striking with 
his staff some loud blows on a black 
shield, which was suspended from an old 
dwarfish oak, just over the foreman's 
seat, with the arms of Friesland painted 
on it — ^these being a man in full 
armour, standing beneath a tree, with 
a lance in one hand, and in the other a 
naked sword, resting on his shoulder. 

The members now slowly began to 
take their places. The differences of 
rank, which in other lands determine 
the order of precedence on similar oc- 
casions, were not observed here, save 
only so far as concerned the ecclesi- 
astics, to whom was always assigned 



the first place in the national assem- 
blies ; while the secular members took 
their seats without any regard to rank 
or birth. The highest and most influ- 
ential nobles, and the judges, were, 
indeed, by general consent, permitted 
to occupy the best places, being those 
nearest to the foreman's seat ; although 
a few of the delegates from the towns 
seated themselves, uninvited, amongst 
them; and the most general rule seemed 
to be to yield the places of honour to 
the eldest and most esteemed. But I 
mistake: there was another distinc- 
tion observed, though of quite a differ- 
ent kind; for it consisted, as in the 
legislative assemblies of modem days, 
in every one joining the party to which 
he belonged ; the result of which was, 
that one side was occupied by Schie- 
ringers only, and the other by Vet- 
koopers; resembling two armies, which 
with difficulty are held in restraint by 
a superior force, which prevents them 
from falling upon each other. 

At last all had taken their places in 
rows, one behind the other, and so 
that the face of each looked towards 
the centre, when the Heer van Ayiva, 
who was selected to preside over the 
assembly, was seated at the foot of the 
oak, having beside him a monk of St. 
Odulf s and one of Luidinga-kerkc, to 
take an account of the numbers present 
and of the resolutions arrived at by 
the assembly. 

When the watchers had announced 
that no unqualified or inquisitive per- 
sons were within hearing, and that 
all present were entitled to vote> the 
noise, which had prevailed a mo- 
ment before, gave place to a d^ep 
silence, and Aylva opened the proceed- 
ings by informing the assembly o^. the 
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object of the meeting— -namely, to de- 
termme in what way they should act 
in . order to preserve friendship and 
peace with Holland, without endanger- 
ing the independence of Eriesland. He 
gave an account of the conduct of the 
delegates at Haarlem ; and related how 
they were at first treated with great 
.distinction, but were afterwards sent 
bade with insult; and how afreebom 
Priesian jonkyrouw was forcibly de- 
tained by the graaf, who, also, had 
demanded a submission, which, if to 
any one, they owed to the kaiser only. 
He did not deny that some provocation 
had been given for this conduct of the 
graaf, and that he might have continued 
their friend had he been shown some 
politeness, and obtained some timely 
concessions; but he added that the 
present was not the time for canvass- 
ing the past, and that their eyes should 
now be directed towards the future 
alone. He concluded by requesting 
that all who could propose anything 
for the advantage of the common weal 
should speak their minds openly and 
unreservedly. 

Aylva's speech was followed by some 
moments of silence. However strange 
it may appear, after what has been 
related, the public mind in Friesland 
was, generally speaking, inclined to 
peace. After long and useless wars, 
which had cost them much life and 
treasure, and after much suffering from 
invasions and plundering expeditions, 
they had for some years enjoyed a 
peace, disturbed only by their internal 
quarrds, which, however, had not as 
yet reached that pitch of fury to which 
they afterwards attained. The Yet- 
kpopers especially, who, being the 
wedthiest, had the most to lose, were, 



and not without reason, somewhat in 
dread of this powerful graaf, who could 
oppose a hundred soldiers against every 
Eriesian; and although they desired 
to preserve the independence of their 
country, yet they hesitated to defend 
it by the sword. The majority of the 
assembly, therefore, like Aylva, was not 
disinclined to yield to the graaf the 
shadow of authority, provided they re- 
tained the reality; and the olderman's 
address was consequently received by 
them with nods of assent and a hum of 
applause; whilst they looked at each 
other with satisfaction, as if to intimate 
that all fully agreed with what they 
had heard, and that it only remained' 
for them to consider how the prescribed 
object might be best attained^ 

But there was also in the assembly 
a powerful party whose hearts were- 
bent upon war, whose hatred of Hoi* 
land was invincible, and who desired! 
no peace or reconciliation with the 
graaf at any price. This party con- 
sisted not only of the delegates of 
Oostergoo, who for the most part were 
hostile to Holland, but even some in- 
habitants of Westergoo, (which, from 
its connection with the other side, was 
considered as inclined towards the 
graaf,) had lately joiued them, espe- 
cially siace an example was given by 
the unbending Seerp Adden, who thus 
made himself popular in Oostergoo^ 
and was gradually looked up to as the 
head and soul of the war party. It 
was therefore with impatience that he 
had heard Aylva's speech ; and if, for 
some moments, he hesitated to reply, 
it was because he hoped that somebody 
of more advanced years and greater 
influence would rise, and remove the 
effect of what the olderman had said. 
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Bat yrheux his flashing eyes had in yaiii 
looked, now here and now thero, he 
arose, and expressed his sentiments in 
the following words : — 

*' Eriesians ! with you I do homage 
to the admirable manner in which the 
noble Aylva has described the position 
of our fatherland. He has painted, m 
true colours, our reception by the proud 
graaf, the insults we endured at his 
courts and the injuries we are still to 
expect from him ; but if we have been 
summoned hither only to detcTmine 
how, together with peace and the graaf 's 
friendship, we may best presenre o«r 
independence-*-that costly heritage of 
our father8-«<-then I boldly declare that 
we might as well have assembled to 
solve the question how we might keep 
off the spnng-ilood without either dyke 
or dam. His friendship ! — the friend- 
ship of a Graaf of Holland l--<of him 
whom birth, position, and inclination 
have made our «nemy from the cradle, 
and, it may be, our tyrant too ! — of him 
who looks upon our nation as a handful 
of villagers, unworthy of wiping the 
dust from the shoes of the meanest of 
his servants ! — of him, who leaves no- 
thing undone to show how much he 
despises and scorns us ! Peace with 
Holland! which for centuries has re- 
garded our commerce with envious eyes 
— which covers the Baltic and the 
North Sea with its ships, and refuses us 
an entrance there — which longs to lay 
waste our fields, desolate our country, 
throw the red cock into our houses, and 
reduce to slaves our feUow-coontrymen I 
Think you that this graaf will rest con- 
tent with a shadow of authority ? Will 
the wolf that watches the sheepfold 
restrict himself to drinking up the pool 
in which the flock is mirrored, and 



refit satisfied with the oeflectioii instead 
of the reality ? No ! the moment he 
finds an opportunity, he will leap into 
the UM, and, although his hunger may 
be satisfied, he will slay until his teeth 
are blunted. Believe me, every endea- 
vour to win the forbearance of our 
natural foes shall only serve to rezider 
them still more rapacious and imperious 
and to add weight to the yokeihat galls 
UB. I vote for Anything, 8a!?e the con- 
firmation of our own disgrace. No! 
let us ail, even to the last man. Mi by 
the Bwocd of our £oe8 in honoorable 
warfare, rather than villi onr own hands 
put the rope around our necks, and re- 
spectfully present it to him who wishes 
to strangle us. It is not bysubmissioa 
that we can bend tibie ^oud soul ci 
WillianL Let us anticipate him : he 
will then hesitate, and think twice be- 
fore he atta^LB us. The buMog pur- 
sues the fleeing coward, but retires 
before him who hdds his ground, and 
boldly looks him in the eyes, l^mg 
enough have we behaved like cowards, 
in permitting Hollandish hirelings to 
linger on our soil, Hollandish judges to 
administer the law in our courts, and 
the arms of a foreign graaf to be set 
up on our town-halls. He looks on us 
as his vassals ; but such, If^iesians, it 
becomes us to show him that we are 
not. Let him try it ; and, although he 
complacently calls himself the lord oi 
ail kings, and the master of all soldiers* 
let him find out that there dwell here 
a free and independent people, who 
despise his wiles, defy his power, and 
will perhaps clip the wings of his pre- 
sumption. I have spoken." 

A smooth and gentle river, wMck 
flows calmly between its banks, brings 
peace and quietness to the district 
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trhicli it waters ; but a heavy and roar- 
ing torrent, which rushes down from 
^e mountains with irresistible impe- 
tuosity, leaves behind it nothing but 
confusion. Thus, too, there arose in 
the assemblage, which had remained 
calm after Aylva*s address, an impatient 
and noisy bustle and excitement when 
Adelen had concluded his speech. 
Various, however, were the motions 
with which they indicated their feelings 
and opinions ; but they were neverthe- 
less evident in all. Those who thought 
with Adelen, endeavoured, by loud 
cheers, to give weight to his words; 
whilst the peace-lovers, onthe other hand, 
who deemed his speech foolish and im- 
prudent, could not restrain their anger : 
^ome going even so far as to cry out 
that he ought to be silenced, as having 
•exceeded the legitimate object of the 
meeting. 

It was not without much difficulty 
that Aylva at last succeeded in restor- 
ing silence and quietness, so that others 
who wished to speak might be heard. 
Several then got up — some to extol 
the power of the graaf, and to show the 
folly of resistance ; and others to sup- 
port the words of Adelen. By degrees, 
their expressions grew less gentle : 
party feeling was introduced into the 
speeches; they abused one another; 
rage began to flash in many an eye, and 
many a look of defiance was exchanged. 
But when Worp E.opta van Metslarier 
swore that he would never unsheathe 
his sword in a cause which was ad- 
vocated by a Helbada, and the latter, 
furious at such an insult, laid his hand 
upon his sword, their minds became so 
excited that the object of the meeting 
began to be lost sight of altogether, and 
private quarrels to be alone thought of. 



At the height of this tumult, when 
Aylva in vain strove to restore silence, 
it was Adelen who succeeded in calm- 
ing both parties. With great presence 
of mind he sprang from his seat, and 
threw himself between them. 

" Be silent ! be silent all !*' cried he, 
with a voice of thunder. " Is this a 
place for child's play ? What are you 
— what are you, all whom I address ? 
— ^Vetkoopers, and Schieringers ? — ^Idle 
folly ! Look at that shield. What 
stands painted on it P Is it the symbol 
of the Vetkoopers ? — ^Is it a fat cow P 
Wait a little, and the Hollanders will 
milk her ! Is it an eel— the device of 
the Schieringers ? Take care lest the 
Hollanders fish your meres empty ! 
No, Friesians ! it is the arms of Fries- 
land — ^an armed man ! Arm yourselves, 
then ! Take heed, first, that no one 
shall encroach on your independence ; 
and then, if you cannot exist without 
disputes, quarrel with each other ! 1 
too have quarrelled — ^with our brave 
Abbot of Lidlum, who sits yonder — ^but 
we have now become friends : for the* 
Hollanders laughed at us in their 
sleeves. Speak calmly ! for, by Heaven! 
the first who again dares to insult his 
countryman, I will fling out of the 
assembly !" 

These words, spoken with emphasis 
and determination, and at the critical 
moment, made a greater impression on 
the assembly than the most eloquent 
and ornate lanauage conld have pro- 
duced. Tlie excited delegates were re- 
stored to order, but not to unanimity ; 
and it seemed uncertain how long the 
consultation would yet last, when an 
unexpected noise was heard on the 
road, which gave a new direction to its 
course. 
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The Abbot of St. Odulf's, who was 
just busy informing the assembly that 
Brother Syard — who was now God 
knows where — ^had told him how the 
wolves in Brabant attacked the herds- 
men themselves in winter; and that 
Adelen — who perhaps had never seen a 
wolf in his life — ^had better have said 
notliing about the beasts : — ^the abbot, 
we say, finding himself suddenly inter- 
rupted, became silent, and stared with 
open mouth towards the spot from 
whence the disturbance proceeded. 
Aylva was about to send some one to 
ascertain the cause, when the watchers 
were seen approaching with an air of 
irresolution, as if they were doubtful 
Tvhether their duty required them to 
give or refuse admission to the new 
arrival. And now, overheated and 
breathless, whilst his fiery-red counte- 
nance beamed with his peculiar mysti* 
cism and self-sufficiency, there presented 
itself to the astonished gaze of the be- 
holders, the small and insignificant 
figure of Master Claes Gerritz, the 
former market-secretary of Haarlem. 

But he was now invested with an 
office of greater dignity. His fault- 
finding and inquisitiveness had made 
Mm intolerable to his fellow-citizens, 
but above all to the corporate authori- 
ties. To rid themselves of him, they 
could devise no better means than to 
recommend him to the graaf as a fit 
person to send as his representative to 
the diets for the administration of jus- 
tice in Westergoo, and at the same time 
lo manage some small estates which he 
possessed in that province. This duty 
had been heretofore entrusted to a 
Triesian, whom the graaf, in his dis- 
pleasure, now resolved to displace for 
a Hollander. The self-love of the mar- 



ket-clerk was too great to allow him 
to refuse such an appointment, with 
whatever danger it might be attended, 
and he therefore resolved to make the 
Friesians acknowledge his right, and 
to teach them the respect they owed 
to the graaf. Although he had been, 
received with much murmuring and 
moroseness, he did not allow himself 
to be disturbed by it, but contixmed 
to speak boldly in his accustomed tone ;. 
and as he gave no good cause for quar- 
relling, and his fellow-jadges, especially 
those of Staveren, were inclined to- 
wards Holland, he had not as yet 
encountered any essential oppositi<HL to 
his commands. Bat now it was sud* 
denly whispered in his ears that a. 
national assembly was to be hdd in 
Gaasterland. Although he knew that 
such meetings had often taken place,, 
and were tacitly permitted by the 
graaf, he was at the spjne time of c^- 
nion that the graaf 's officer ought to- 
be invited ; and finding that the long- 
expected invitation came not, he deemed 
it his duty to attend uninvited, in or- 
der that the graaf might be properly 
represented, and that nothing might, 
take place derogatory to his honour. 
With this intention he left his abode 
at Staveren, and, because all the horsea 
and vehicles were engaged, he set out 
on foot for the place of meeting, where 
he now, although Isomewhat late, made 
his appearance. 

His unexpected arrival produced 
about the same effect on the assem- 
bled multitude as, in our days, would 
be caused by the entrance of a porter,, 
or the messenger of a counting-house, 
into the hall of a learned academy, a 
reading-club, or any similar meeting,, 
which one is accastomed to consider 
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private. Every one looked at tke un- 
invited guest with aatonishment — ^some 
with auger, others with contempt, many 
vith a thoughtful shake of the head^ 
bat no one stirred from his place, and 
each awaited the issue of the scene. 
Without being in the slightest degree 
disconcerted, the valiant officer ad- 
vanced, greeting here and there an 
acquaintance with a patronising nod, 
until at last he reached the middle of 
the circle, where, drawing himself up, 
he searched on every side, to the right 
and left of the foreman, for a place 
which he thought might become his 
dignity. But all were occupied, and 
no one seemed inclined to accept him 
as 'his neighbour, . much less to make 
xoom for him. On the contrary, the 
haughty and indignant glances which 
met him from every side plainly told 
him that it would be folly here to claim 
liis supposed rights. Little disturbed 
by his reception, and remarking that 
his presence seemed to produce about 
the same effect as a badger in a dove- 
cot, he remained standing for some 
moments ; during which it was evident, 
by the gradual change his countenance 
underwent, that the impudence which 
had at first animated him was slowly 
giving way to embarrassment, and that 
he silently wished he had never under- 
takax such a tiresome journey. A con- 
fused buzz, followed by half-suppressed 
laughter, began to be heard on every 
side ; when Aylva, wishing to anticipate 
an outburst, addressed the new arrival. 

"Who are you? And what brings 
you here ?" 

" Delighted to see you, my worthy 
Heer van Aylva !" said Claes Gerritz, 
extending Ids hand to the foreman, 
who behaved as if he did not remark it. 



''I little thought, when last we saw 
each other at Haarlem, that 1 should 
again meet you so soon, and especially 
in this place. But, as the proverb 
says, mountains never meet, but — " 

"But short and good," interrupted 
Aylva: "what is the object of your 
coming here ?" 

"My object ! Is not this a national 
diet? I arrive somewhat late, it is 
true ; but there was not as much as a 
donkey's foot to be got for love or 
money at Staveren — " 

"And therefore you are come on 
your own," cried Adelen, laughing. 

"But you have received no invita- 
tion," replied Aylva. 

"Doubtless a mere oversight; for 
if, as the justiciar and, 1 may say, the 
representative of the graaf, I am enti- 
tled to a seat at the assizes of Ooster- 
goo, am I not also entitled to sit at 
your national assemblies, in order to 
look after the interests of my sove- 
reign ?" 

"That is a point on which you will 
not find everybody willing to agree," 
said Aylva. " Had you consulted me, 
I would have advised you not to take 
this step; and," continued he in an 
under tone, "I now advise you, in 
sober earnest, to make good use of 
your legs, for I see many a face here 
that promises you an indifferent wel- 
come." 

" How !" said the little man, look- 
ing round him in alarm : "I hope that 
nobody will dispute my right to a seat. 
By the charter given in 1299 by Graaf 
Jan I. to—" 

"What does he mean?"— "What 
does he want ?"— " Away with the bare- 
faced interloper !" now shouted seve- 
ral voices ; while the words of the dig- 
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idtaTy, vhich were audible only to those 
nearest )um, ran like wildfire through 
the multitude. 

*' Now, Friesians 1" cried Adeleii, 
" should one of you still hesitate ? Yon 
see that the graaf dares to send his 
spies even to our national assemblies !" 

" We ought to hang the fool on the 
post, and beat the alarm on his paunch !" 
exclaimed Helbada. 

** Be calm, my brethren," said Aylta, 
'*and let me question him. Triend, 
once more I ask you, do you adhere 
to your demand to sit at this meet- 
ingr 

" By article 7 of the charter of Graaf 
iloris v.," replied Claes Gerritz, who 
had now gone too far to retreat, " all 
mayors, echevins, and aU other officers 
commissioned in his name, have a right 
to be present, on the part of the graaf, 
atall— ." 

But he was prevented from condad- 
ing his aantence by the loud cries that 
were raised on every side. 

" He desires to sit with us," cried 
Aylva, in a loud voice: "this he de- 
mands, as tlie graaf 's representati^vie." 

** Let him represent him on the 
gibbet!" shouted Helbada. 

"We want no spies from Graaf Wil- 
'Eam!" cried others: "we are free 
Priesians, and admit no strangers at 
our national meetings. — Js there no 
water in the neighbourhood ? It would 
not be amiss to give him a ducking !" 

And many already pressed towards 
him, to give effect to their words by 
deeds. 

"Til hold you responsible for the 
consequences," shrieked Claes Geiritz, 
raising his shrill voice to the highest 
pitch it could attain. " Recollect the 
artide — 'Whoever insults a mayor. 



echenn, or other officer of the graa^ 
by word, threat, or deed * — •" 

''Either show us your wainat to 
attend here, or instantly d^Not," said 
A^va, in a oommaading tooe : "they 
are excited, and I wiii not answer for 
what may happen to you." 

" Here is the oommisskm," said 
CSaes GerritB, producing a parchment^ 
"by which our illustrious graaf and 
sov^^eign has appointed me — " 

"We will spare yon the trouble of 
reading it," said Adelen, who had in 
the meantime approached him; and 
snatching the paickment out of his 
hands> he threw it oveit his head into 
the wood, where it remained hanging 
by the seal to a tree. 

" Am 1 here in an assembly of re- 
bdsP" asked the graaf 's officer, turn* 
ing ai^rily to Aylva, who remained 
immoveable on his seat, looking akt^*- 
natdy at him and Adelen with dis- 
pleasure. 

"Yon see your she^^dn hanging 
yonder," continued Adden. "Well, 
now, unless you have a fmcy to dangle 
alongside it, pack yoursdf off ! for, by 
the sword of my ancestor, King Ade- 
gild, I will make you food for the crows 
if you stay here another moment." 

"Nothing fbdii^, Seerp Adden!" 
cried Aylva^ in an aisUioritaiive tone. 
"Let everyone return to his place; 
and do you, my good HoiUandffl:, who- 
ever you may be, reoovtf your appoint- 
ment, and d^Mfft. Frieshind's sods 
have never yet invited a foreigner to 
their national assemblies." 

Adelen resumed his seat; and vi- 
though he mentally promised the stran- 
ger a good ducking on ihe very first 
opportunity, still he determined to let 
him alone for this day, and rejoiced in 
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Ids heart at an oocnrr^ee tkat gave 
iiim aa eKCose for anotiier Tiolent m- 
vectiv^e againsi the Giaaf of HoUaad. 
Tiui asaexobly lolloped hb eacample, 
and order was again restored. Master 
Glaes, tixnidly taking his paarehmeat^ 
which one of the men-at-arais had 
hrooght him, was pn^Muang for his 
depactarc, wh^i. a new bufltle was per- 
ceiyed on the road; hut this time it 
came horn ike aide of the Lemnier. 
The tzampling of hoofs was heard; 
four persons dismoonted at the en- 
trance ; and the brave Feiko caioe fcnr- 
wand, leaping and shouting with joy. 

"fleveaheis! Here's frealeMadzy 
again I" eried he, leaping and throwing 
vp his cap in the air. 

And, while he vpoke, Madzy was 
seen adTanaog; foifewod by the monk 
and the merryaBdrew. The evening 
before, ihsij had landed at the Ijemm^^ 
where they passed the night ; and 
hearing that they could find Aylva at 
the meeting, they aet out for it in the 
looming. 

*' My daughter !" cried Aylva» has- 
tening to meet her, and embracing her 
with tenderness — " is it really yoa ?" 

"Huzza for Madzy Bekamai" shouted 
Eelbada and Worp Bopta^ this time 
rmaniinous. ''Haasa for the Bose of 
Dekama!" shouted Schieringers and 
Vetkoopers. "Hu»a!*' shouted the 
entire assembly, with the exception of 
Adelen, who alone remained silent, 
30olly gazing on the scene. 

" Pardon me, noUe Erieaians," said 
Aylva, "if I have for a moment yielded 
to my £eelii^. I rejoice to see ihat 
you all share the dddght of this happy 
meeting. But tell me, my child, how 
did you escape from the hands of the 
HoUandezs ?" 



*'To God aloae I am indebted tor my 
deliv»ance," answered she, kissing his 
hand. " But I know that you are now 
earnestly deUberatiBg on the interests 
oi our country : theiefore, as I am in- 
truding here, you m«st permit me to 
depart. Whene shall I await you P" 

" Go in peace, my daughter. I will 
meet you at my house at Awert. Mean^ 
time, take care that youar fdlow-tra- 
vellers want for nothing. I will join 
you immediately after the meeting is 
dissolved.'' 

Madzy turned round, and, having 
graeefttlly saluted the assembly, sho 
prepared to retire. 

"You shall he taken eveary careo^ 
pions &ther," said Aylva, seeing that 
the monk who had aocompanied Madiy 
still remained. 

" I have as yet but partially folMed 
my errand," said the latter. "I came 
not hither merely to attend the jonk- 
vroaw: I have also been deputed to 
this assembly with a oommunioatioii 
which admits of no dday." 

At these words, whieh Mad^s com- 
panion spoke in a loud emphatic tone^ 
all eyes were turned towards him. 
Aylva looked up, somewhat astonished^ 
and seemed as if he were striving to 
recollect when and where he had be- 
fore heard that voice. Adden made 
one step forward, and fixed on thd: 
unknown a look full of expectation* 
Madzy suddenly stopped, as i£ struck 
by lightning: her face was covered 
with a deadly paleness, and evinced the 
most anxious es^ectation. Claes Qer- 
rits, about whom no one any longei^ 
troubled himself, also quickly retumedi 
and tried to look into the monk's face. 

" We admit nobody to our national 
assemblies but ITrieaians^" saidAylva^ 
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or those only who hare commTmica- 
tions to make concerning the interests 
of Friesland." 

" In both of which capacities I de- 
mand to be heard," replied the un- 
known. "The son of Sjoerd Aylva has 
a claim to the honour of being called a 
Priesian. My father, give me your 
blessing !" 

Having thus spoken, he fell upon 
one knee before Aylva, at the same 
time taking off the cowl which had 
hitherto concealed his face. Adelen 
stood m mute astonishment. Madzy 
uttered a cry of agony ; whilst Aylva 
could not repress the feeling of horror 
that thrilled throughout his whole 
frame, when, in the young man who 
called him father, he recognised Bei- 
nout van Verona. 

"What does this mean?" he ex- 
claimed. "Is this intended as a jest, 
for the thought is horrifying P" 
' " It is no jest," answered Beinout, 
without changing his position. " Has, 
then, the son of Bianca di Salerno no 
right to request a blessing that has 
been too long withheld from him P" 

"You!" exclaimed Aylva, in great 
excitement — "you the son of Bianca 
di Salerno !" 

- "If you believe not my words, be- 
lieve, at least, this ring— this parch- 
ment — ^my education in the house of 
Carlo deUa Scala — and the circum- 
stances which attended your marriage ; 
— of all of which I can give you a 
fidthful account." 

• With a trembling hand Aylva took 
the ring ; but scarcely had he looked 
upon it, when the associations it sug- 
gested completely overpowered him. 
It was affecting enough in itself thus 
uddenly to find a son, of whose very 



existence he was ignorant ; but also in 
this son to recognise the murderer of 
a young man who had won his esteem 
— 4fais was too much for his feelings to 
endure; and, covering his face with 
his hands, he sank down senseless on 
his seat. 

"In the name of Heaven, what have 
I done?" exclaimed Beinout, starting 
up: "the surprise, the joy will kill 
him. Alas! that I should have been 
so imprudent. Return to conscious- 
ness, my father 1 It is your son who 
implores you !" 

The hardhearted Eriesians were 
moved, and several approached to as- 
sist the oldenoan. Madzy stood, like 
the statue of despair, rivetted to the 
spot. She shuddered as she thought 
of the future, which pictured Beinout, 
encouraged by his relationship to Aylva, 
again persecuting her with his hateful 
love. 

But a new event again disturbed this 
strange situation in which they were 
placed. Claes Gerritz, who had crept 
like an eel through the Eriesians that 
surrounded Aylva, suddenly laid his 
hand upon B>einoufs shoulder. "I 
take you prisoner," said he, " as the 
murderer of Bidder Deodaat, and as a 
fugitive from the graaf's prison." 

"HowP What means this?" ex- 
claimed several voices. 

" Assist me, loyal subjects of Graaf 
William," continued the officer, who, 
in his blind zeal, forgot that he pro- 
nounced a name that here was held in 
little reverence: "this Beinout van 
Yerona, whom you now see, is under 
the ban of the graaf, and I demand 
that he be delivered into my hands." 

Beinout, alike astonished and dis- 
pleased, turned towards the speaker 
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vfiih an angiy look. "There is no 
longer a Beinout vaa Yerona^" he said : 
"hence the graaf *8 ban is of no effect. 
And, as regards Deodaat, he is as well 
as I am — at least he was in good health 
yesterday evening." 

" And even had yonr hand sent the 
base sedncer to eternity before his 
time," cried Adelen, " what harm would 
there have been in it ? But what makes 
you so bold?" he continued, turning 
to Claes Gerritz : " heard you not our 
warning, should you again show your- 
self here ? Take yourself instantly off, 
or I will make you stilL shorter by a 
head !" 

" No !" said Beinout, taking advan- 
tage of Chis circumstance, and grasping 
the arm of the trembling Haarlemmer : 
"let him remain a moment longer. 
Friesians, can I give you a better war- 
rant of my attachment than the accusa- 
tion which this wretched creature pre- 
fers against meP Graaf William has 
insulted me, and, as you have just 
heard, has rewarded my services with 
ingratitude. Under a miserable pre- 
text—for a wound inflicted in a melan- 
choly quarrel — I have by him been 
condemned and outlawed. I no longer 
owe him anything. Henceforth my 
arm and my heart belong to Piiesland 
alone." 

" Well spoken !" said Adelen : " and, 
whoever may think otherwise, Seerp 
Adelen regards you as atrueEriesian." 
Thus saying he shook the hand of 
Beinout, and many of the bystanders 
followed his example. 

" Heaven be praised !" exclaimed 
Madzy, who in the meantime had ap- 
proached her guardian, and busied her- 
self with him exclusively—" he again 
opens his eyes !" 



" What has happened here F" asked 
Aylva, slowly recovering : " was there 
not some one who called himself the 
son of Aylva? But no— the son of 
Aylva could not be an assassin ! Ha ! 
Madzy, my child ! — ^you here ? You, 
at least, are always my daughter !" 

" let us quit this place, my father !" 
she said : " let pB go where you can 
recover yourself," she repeated, seeing 
that Aylva was again tottering. 

Aylva returned no answer : but the 
motion of his hands and of his head 
intimated that he agreed to her pro- 
posal. Accompanied by Madzy and 
the faithful Feiko, he now retired. 
Beinout, perceiving this, approached 
to offer his assistance. 

" What would you ?" said Madzy, 
with a look of indignation : " do ;ou 
wish to murder him ?" 

" May not a son assist his father ?" 
said Beinout, with an imploring look : 
"who has a better right than I to ac- 
company him ?" 

" Back !" said Madzy proudly : 
"first prove that jou deserve to be 
his sou; but, till then, dare not to 
come before his eyes." 

Beinout bit his lip ; but he obeyed, 
feeling . that, at such a moment, his 
perseverance would only tend to in- 
cense the maiden still more against 
him. She therefore retired, without 
further remark, with Aylva and Teiko ; 
and Master Claes Grenitz likewise took 
advantage of the same moment to beat 
his retreat. As to Daamken, he re- 
turned to his ass, having suddenly 
determined to offer his services to 
Beinout. 

After Aylva's departure the assembly 
remained for some time confused and 
irresolute, as if doubtful whether they 
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akoiild cotttinue the delibcvatio& or ad- 
joam the meeting. At hsst, kowever , 
oa the sagi^tkm of Adeleii, supported 
by the moat kiaeslkd me&ibers of the 
aasemblj, it waa cbeidcd that th^ 
ahould hear what Eeiaoiit had to coio- 
municate; and, iuQcder to seeorethe 
support of an influentia]; party, Adelen 
fiurther proposed, as a prellmiuarTv l^at 
the liuremaii's seat should be oeenpied 
by the Abbot of Lidhxiii, his fdrsier 
£oe. Matters bemgthosaarraiiged, each 
xeswoed his seat, aad Beinout was al^ 
lowed to speak. 

" IrsBsiazLSji" said be^ ** I hare but a 
-word to saj ; but. I now know thafc 
what necessity coEopdk me to- ^peak 
will find an echo m eaek of your hearts. 
To arms / It is no bnger the question, 
whether you caa woOMj tha graaf with 
words of flattery, or appeMe* ^ s anger. 
His resoke is fixeoL Ere this season 
is at an end, you shdl see ]m fleet 
arrwing on your ooasts. I come from 
Utrecht, which cannot hold out laiotker 
month, unless relievedL The ntcnnent 
that city submits,^the Tdcterkms army 
will marek hither. Antieipate this 
blow, then, by a manfiil' resolve. Send 
an army into the dioeese, and attack 
the graaf iu* his camp. Let your ships 
hariass the HoHandish harbours and 
cany deTSstation along the coasts. By 
this means you wiii eh£er the eoiu«ge 
of the besiege^ and spread terror and 
dismay among the graaf 's troops. He 
shall thus be compelle<£ to divide his 
forces, his allies will desert him, and 
the heritage of yonr fathers shall not 
be polluted by a foreign' fbe.'" 

It may be readily conceived that 
S«inout's advice was eordiaily received 
by Adelen and his war4ovihg friends. 
livkt when Heinout, at the request of 



the assemUy, had fiilly explained the 
grounds of that advice, those who, in 
the outset, would not hear of war, now 
femid themsdves undler the necessity 
of admitting that there was no other 
recourse but arms, and that therefore 
it would be more adribable to attack 
the fee whilst his hands were already 
enge^ed, than to wait until he^ had 
redli:eed the Utreehters to submission. 
Henee, as upon almost every occasion 
of politictd excitement, the party of 
the hotheaeb were successful ; and 
after interchanging a few wor&, it 
wasdetenni^^aataayremlrk. 
able opposition, to send an anay to 
Utrecht 
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Yon ftre mfCbdeBian,«idwoi1&f to sue* 
ceed a Cyms. 

BiLDBRDijK : Darius aan Alexander. 

The report that it was resolved not 
only to throw oS the yoke of the Hol- 
lander, but even to carry the war into 
a foreign soil, quiddy ran throughout 
the length and breadth of Friesland'. 
Less quickly, however, proceeded the 
assembling of an army. The levying of 
soldiers — at this perio(^ a matter of 
great difficulty in every country— was 
in Frieshmd, on tins occasion, ahnost 
an impossibility. The burghers boldly 
declared that they would always be 
found ready to defend their own terri- 
tory against the foe, but that they 
never would embark in a war outside 
their frontiers. The superiors of the 
cloisters, too, were even less inclined 
to send their lay-brothers or vassals 
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alxroad; yfMst, in the ooimtij, the 
boors evineed no anxiety to leave their 
liomes, pariieukrij now that hardest- 
tide was diacwiBg' nigh. As to the 
nobles, feudal serrice was unknown in 
Friesland, and they found it difficult to 
persuade their dependents to go and 
fight on a foreign soil, tot a prelate of 
whom they knew nothing, and for 
whom they cared even less, l^e holy 
enthusiasm, under tile excitement of 
which the diet had made this, lesohre^ 
had cooled perceptibly ; and now that 
the time had arrived forcsffiying it into 
execution, it was at last found to be 
totally impracticable. The fire of dis- 
sension also soon began to blaze anew, 
and the affairs of the state to be lost 
sight of in priyate feuds ; whilst 
scarcely a sin^e nobleman dared to 
leave hxf stins, kst it shouM be at- 
tacked by his enemies in his absence : 
just as the ei^le and the sow in the 
fable, who, in staying at home to ward 
off the injuries which eaeh dreaded the 
other would infliet upon its young, 
perished of hui^er, and thus fell an easy 
prey to their c(Hnmon enemy, the cat. 

Another circumstance farther eon- 
tributed to prevent the formation of an 
army : this was want of unanimity in 
the executive. Formerfy, in cases of 
dificulty, it was the custcan to choose 
an officer, who was invested with a 
power not unlike that of the c&stators 
of aneient Eome, and who undertook 
the execution of the necessary pre- 
parations. But on the present ooeasicm 
no such officer was appointed; partly, 
because they feared to repose so much 
power in an individual;; and, partly, 
because each party was unwiHing that 
he should be chosen from the other. The 
chief command was therefore entrusted 



to a council of several-Hin airaDge- 
ment which by no means coatrihuted 
to rapid and safo execution. Adelen, 
indeed, exerted his influence to the 
utmost in this council; but he, too, 
now learnt from experience^ that de- 
liberation in reserving and speed in 
exsecuting are two very diibrent things. 

The naval expeditiims, which had 
been proposed and agreed to, likewise 
fell to the ground. The burghers of 
Staveien, at least those of them who 
were rich, were universdly fovouD- 
able to Holland. Many canied on a 
thriving eommerce with thai oosntzy ; 
but even those who traded to tibe 
Baltii^ and whose interest it thevefove 
was that the trade of Folhwd ahould 
be crippled, were appvdiensive kst 
such measures might prodnee reprbals 
on themseWes; for th^ knew that a 
Hol^mdish fleet cruised before the Elie, 
and many of them expected the arrival 
of rid% freighted vessdb, which they 
had no desire to see made piiacs of 
by the enemy's cnuBers. Nexther hosk 
Staveren, ther^ore, nor from any other 
port oi Westcpgoo, did a single vessel 
stt3 to harrass the eoast of Hdland; 
and here also they con&aed themselves, 
although with but little energy, to pre- 
parations for their defence. 

Having thus briefly deseribed the 
condHion in which frieslagad then was, 
we will now return to the fair Madzy, 
and her guardian, the Hecr van Aylva. 

The latter, after teaving the diet, 
had betaken himsetf to Awevt-state, a 
small stins situated a few hours distanrt 
from Gaasterbnd, and near the village 
of Goudum. l%is buikting he had let 
to a iarmor, rescwii^ a few rooms, for 
himsdf and his fritei& Ihom hence 
he purposed to set out, on the follow- 
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ing day, for his usual residence near 
Scadaert» in Wonseradeel; but a vio- 
lent fever, which attacked him on his 
arrival, compelled him, for the present, 
to abandon this intention. Madzy, as 
may be supposed, did not quit him; 
and, as one of Aylva's sbters had lately 
died, and the other was married to a 
nobleman in Groningen, the whole care 
devolved upon her. With the utmost 
tenderness she fulfilled towards her 
guardian all the duties of an affection- 
ate daughter; while Sytsk^, who on 
hearing of her mistress's arrival had 
immediately set out for Awert-stat^, 
assisted her in her task with the most 
attentive zeal. The state of the invalid 
aoon assumed a serious aspect, and the 
leech, who was a lay-brother from the 
neighbouring cloister of St. Odulfs, 
ordered that everything should be care- 
fully avoided that might be likely to 
excite his mind by new reminiscences. 
One fine evening, Madzy left the 
olderman's apartment, in order, for a 
few moments, to enjoy the fresh air, of 
Ivhich she had now been deprived for a 
considerable time. Eor the last few 
days the invalid had shown some signs 
of amendment : he lay in a soft slum- 
ber, and Sytsk^ had promised to take 
Madzy's place in his chamber, and to 
oall her as soon as he awoke. At ease 
on this score, therefore, she went out, 
and enjoyed the pleasant breezes that 
played around her. Not wishing to go 
far from the house, she walked for some 
time backwards and forwards before^ 
the stins, which consisted of a collection 
of buildings, of which the principal, on 
the western side, served as the resi- 
dence of the Heer van Aylva. It was 
built of stone, two stories high, and 
provided with a fortified tower, above 



which now floated Aylva*s banner, 
being a star and half moon, of gold, 
in an azure field. Adjoining this tower 
was a house, half of wood and half of 
stone, inhabited by the farmer and his 
household; and adjoining it were some 
lesser buildings, such as the bam, the 
stable, the bakery, and the like. Here 
and there might still be seen traces of 
fortifications constructed by the archi- 
tect ; but these h^d, in course of time, 
been applied to other uses, and the 
only means of defence that no^ re- 
mained were in the thickness of the 
walls of the principal building, and in 
the wide ditch which intervened be- 
tween it and the road. A portcullis, 
and, beside it, a plank for foot passen- 
gers, were the only means .of access to 
the stins ; while a fierce bull-dog, that 
was constantly pacing to and iro along 
the water's edge, told the too daring in- 
truder, by his angry visage and unceas- 
ing bark, how dangerous it would be 
to use this entrance against the will of 
the inhabitants. Yea, even when Madzy 
showed herself outside, the animal 
stared somewhat crossly, stood still, 
and began to growl ; nor did he resume 
his accustomed walk until the farmer's 
vrife, who was sitting in her summer- 
house, ordered him to be quiet. 

Madzy, however, had not been long 
enjoying her walk, when she was 
awakened from her dreaming mood 
by a loud tramping of hoofs on the 
road, an4 she soon beheld some horse- 
men approach, and halt at the bridge. 
Two of them dismounted ; and in these 
she now recognised, not without a 
shudder, Seerp Adelen and Keinout, 
who, after having entrusted their horses 
to the care of their servants, remained 
standing at the other side of the plauL 
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Call back your dog, womaa!'' 
shouted Adelen : '' we are eonne to yjait 
the Heer van Aylva." 

The fanner's wife c^fje^ and tke 
two noblemen (srossed Of«r. 

Mad^'s fint tboogbt was to re- 
enter the honsey md thos avoid a meet' 
ing which was so unweleoBie to her. 
Bat she: soon refteeted that this wotdd 
be of little avail, and that the object of 
their visitrwas other to speak to the 
Heer van Aylva, which she shonM en- 
deavour to prevent, or to obtain an 
interview with herself. Sesides, she 
felt Jess embarrassment m the presence 
of both than she would hafve expe- 
rienced with; either of them separatetf . 

'' Mac^ Dekama," said Adelen, when 
he had come near her, •'we wish to 
speak with the olderman." 

" That may not be," said she : " the 
doctor has strictly forbidden it.** 

" Are we not excepted ? He could 
never have mesmft that an old and 
faithful fiiead shoold be excbded?"' 

"He meant to exclude every one, 
whoever he might be. The Heer vj» 
Aylva is still weak, and must avoid aK 
excrtement.'*" 

"Surely,** said Reinont, **you wiB 
not refi»ie to permit the son to ag- 
proadi his father's couch." 

" More than anyone else,** answered 
Madzy. ''Was it not the sudden dis* 
covcry of a. son that was the cause of 
his illness ? If you do not wish to 
kill him, present not yourseM before 
him until he invites yon." 

The two joung men looked at one 
another irresolutdy for some moments. 

**Take my advice,'* continuedMadzy : 
" do not to-day insist on an interview, 
which would surely be attended with 



.iujnrioas consequences. As soon as 

my worthy guait^n has recovered his 

strength, I have no donbt that he wiH 

himself seek the interview, which, m 

!has present state, he conM not bear.** 

**Weft>** smi Addcn, **if yon are 
determuied to keep the old geutleman 
behind bars and bolts, we must submit. 
But my business is liot yet enicd. 
Ton once promned me your hand : I 
am now come to release you from thai 
promise.*' 

"I thought you had already dooe 
so, Seerp Adelen,*' said Madzy, proudly: 
"at least, after your conduct at Haar- 
lem, I regarded myself as no longer 
engaged to you." 

**Sg much the better. I only rev 
peat it in order that yon should know, 
that, without any dread of annoying^ 
me — a dread v^ch has never givea 
yon mxech uneasiness — you may lend an 
ear to the sweet words of this knight.** 

" Adelen !" she exclahned, with in- 
dignation, **I am no article oi mer- 
chandise, which can be transferred from 
one to another.'* 

"That's a point which your lafe. 
travemng adventures m%ht render 
somewhat .doubtful. A young lady who 
journeys now with this and now witli 
that knight — ^who lives jfbr entire weeks 
witii a nobleman, which nobleman is 
neither her husband, nor her brother,, 
nor her guardian — ^who, moreover, visits 
handsome knights is their tents ;— suc& 
a one must, methinks, have but slight 
scruples on sueh delicate pomta.**' 

Madzy's eyes flashed with indJgBa^ 
tion, while she looked now at Adelea 
and now at Keinont. **lfo !** she af 
last exclaimed : " a more horrible tissue 
of infemy has never before been spimt 
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Bidder Heinoat, is it by yon that these 
reports have been spread? Then is 
your sotd even still blacker than I had 
imagined it. Bnt^ no, thus wicked 
yon cannot be ! You know it— you 
at least know, that though appearances 
may be against me, still that my honour 
is without spot or stain. Tell this man, 
who dares thus to insult me, that he 
is deceived — ^that I was detained at 
Utrecht against my will — and that I 
did not know you while you accom- 
panied me." 

" Can I give any stronger proof how 
highly I esteem you," said Reinout, 
** than by declaring that I wonld reckon 
it the supremest happiness that could 
be conferred upon me, if you would 
choose me as your knight ? Give me 
only one ray of hope, and my sword 
shall pierce the heart of him who dares 
to harbour a thought unworthy of you." 

" I already know," said Madzy, with 
B motion of abhorrence, ''that your 
sword is well inclined to leap from its 
sheath. But I cannot grant the con- 
dition of your proposal. Who, except 
yourself, can have communicated to 
Seerp Adelen these unfounded reports?" 

"I have told him nothing but the 
truth," said Reinout : " the deductions, 
and the manner of stating them, are 
entirely his own. But know this, Seerp 
Adelen, that although our hands have 
Coined, and you have chosen me as 
your br(riiier-in-arms — for which I 
thank you and am grateful to you — 
atiU, if you utter a single word reflect- 
ing on the honour of this jonkvrouw, I 
will throw down my glove to you, as 
j90on as to any one else." 

"As you please," said Adelen, an- 
grily. " I came with you to do you a 
service and not to pick a quarrel with 



you. There is already enough of dis- 
union in Friesland." 

"How!" exclaimed Madzy: "La* 
not party hate been extinguished by the 
dangers that threaten us ?" 

" Has the cause (^ Friesland stDl any 
interest for you ?" cried Adelen, with a 
langh of scorn. 

" You treat me disgracefully, Seerp,'* 
said Madzy: "but perhaps I had bet- 
ter be silent, and receive your taunts 
with the contempt they deserve. Still 
I cannot iorget that your parents were 
my benefactors, and that you were the 
friend of my youth. By the shade of 
your mother, now in heaven, Adelen ! I 
am innocent, and the Zuyder Zee shall 
become a dry heath before I will cease 
to be a daughter of Friesland." 

"'Tis possible," said Adelen, shrug- 
ging his shoulders. " Well, I will tell 
you, then, that the graaf, as I hear^ 
has abandoned his proposed expedition 
against Friesland, and is building a 
fleet at Dordrecht to aid Edward of 
England against the French — that there 
was never a better opportunity for 
making a pleasure-trip to HoUand, if 
every one here were not become fools— 
that, moreover, the Vetkoopers and 
Schieringers are more disunited than 
ever — ^that the monks of Bloemkamp 
are quarrelling with the Provost of 
Pingjum — ^that Lidlom and Luidinga- 
kerke are at open war — ^that Wijbe 
Beijnalda and Seppe Eibalda have 
fought and slain each other — ^that 
Hebada's son, Douw^, has been coaxed 
into an ambush, and murdered by Worp 
Bopta — ^that there is not a stins in 
Oostergoo that has not a tree on it*— 

* This was the sign that the owner feared 
an attack, and the signal hj which he called 
his friends to come to his assistance. 
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and that Utrecht had better surrender 
to-morrow, than wait for relief from 



ns." 

" O my tmhappy fatherland !" sighed 
Madzy, " what shall become of thee ?" 

"That I know not," said Adelen: 
" I camiot do everything idone. Aylva 
lies sick; and Father Syard, who had 
so much fine talk, has disappeared. 
Every one thinks of himself alone. 
But matters shall not remain as they 
now are, or I will fling my sword into 
the sea» and turn monk. Now, then, 
fareweU !" 

Havixlg thus said, he took leave, 
vaulted on his horse, and was soon oat 
of sight. Madzy was now about to 
return to the house, but Eeinout de- 
tained her. 

" Youi; heart is still prejudiced against 
me," said he, in an imploring tone; 
" but will you be for ever angiy with 
me on account of a fit of passion, 
which had at the same time both its 
cause and its excuse in my unbounded 
love ?" 

" God forbid that I should judge you 
harshly, ridder !" said Madzy. " He 
Himself has spared you a source of 
eternal remorse, by not permitting the 
death of your fellow-man to be the 
consequence of your murderous attack. 
What do I say ?— The death of your 
bosom-friend — of him who from his 
birth loved you as a brother; and who, 
as I now testify, had never given you 
any cause for such conduct." 

"And does not this very conduct 
show the intensity of my love for you, 
when, for it, I sacrificed one who was 
so dear to me ?" 

"This only shows that you are a 
passionate man," said Madzy. '*A 
]ove that can commit such a crime, is 



not the true love I have pictured to 
myself." 

"Well, then," said Reinout, "ac- 
knowledge the crime to be excusable, 
at least. But I will not disguise it : 
yes, my conduct has been horrible ! I 
will bdieve that ))eodaat was not so 
guilty as I thought him, and I have 
more than onoe secretly mourned over 
the loss of my friend. Bat now — 
now he lives again — ^and it is no longer 
the hand of a murderer that Eeinout 
van Aylva dares to offer you." 

" Bidder," replied Madzy, "I must 
not flatter you with idle hopes. T17 to 
win my esteem — ^try to regain your 
own — ^and then will Madzy Dekama 
honour you, as the son of one whom 
she reveres beyond all others." 

"WcU, in the name of this brave 
man I entreat you to retract your un- 
compassionate declaration. Ah ! I sus- 
pect that my father is himself prepos- 
sessed against me on account of that 
mad deed. Do you be the angel, the 
mediator, to bring us together again, 
and to reconcile him to me. He sees, 
he hears, through you only: if your 
support fails me, how shall I gain 
his favour P But one word from you, 
and he will forgive and love me. Re- 
flect, also, upon what you have heard 
from Adelen, as to the light in which 
he views your conduct. What surer 
means is there to silence every tongue, 
than by giving your hand to him who 
would not ask it were he not convinced 
of your virtue P" 

"I know a still better means," re- 
plied Madzy: "it is to reject your 
love, and thereby to prove that 1 do 
not fear slander. But as to your re- 
conciliation with your father, rest 
I assured that Madzy Dekaina would 
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bhish to abuse her infloence over her 
gaardiaii, in orderto estrange his lieart 
from joo.*' 

" I am eonfideat of ik," said Eeinoot. 
"Judge yoarsdf how higUj I mast 
esteem joiur ittkegrkgt, whoi to you I 
resign that privikge ifhieh I would in- 
sist on fxom mj olifir— the righ^ of 
attending mj Mkat in hia iUnesa." 

H«» tbc£r conrarsatwn was inter- 
rupted bj Slytske^ who, eoaoiBg oul; of 
the house, turned to Rdnontf and isr 
formed hun thai thfr oldemui wiahad 
to see him. 

"Isit poasiUe?^ erdaiiaed Reingut, 
^^lile a glow of satisfactioii everaiiread 
his oeuntenanie.. ''it i^cea me to 
learn that my father's eomdition is not 
so bad as was descsribed to me J' 

"God grant/' said Macbj, '^that 
this meeting maf poove as sataa&etoiy 
for jou, as in mj heart I wish it to be. 
But tell me, Sytskib, has the oldmrman 
sent for the knight of his own acowd 2 
Did he know that he was here F" 

" What shaU. I say ?" replied Syt- 
sk^r "as the oonyersation here was 
somewhat load, it awoke our good 
master, who bade me ascertain what 
was the matter ; and when I heard that 
the noise proceeded from this quarter, 
I put n^ face elose to the window, and 
saw Seeip Adden strutting off like a 
peacock, iHiilst the kni^^t remained 
speaking with you. I, then told the 
okiemuui, and adcedhim if I should call 
the jonkYiQuw, as yo« had ordered me 
to do when he awoke. The old gen- 
lleman then sat upright in Ins bed, 
more aetiTely than he has done yet. 
' SytskV said he to me,, 'request the 
knight to come here.' 'But»' aaidt I, 
* your nehleness knows what the doctor 
said.' 'I kaaw it,' replied tha old 



heer ; ' but I wish to speak with him, 
and it will do me no harm.' And then 
I did as he bade me." 

" 0, then» instantly comply with his 
wkh, ridder I" said Madzy ; " and may 
the issue of your interview be as you 
could wisL" I 

A thankful look was Reinout's sole | 
reply;, and following his guide with a ' 
delight not unaccompanied by deep 
agitatkm, he soon found himself in the 
chambcc where Aylva was lying on his 
sickbed. 

The oldennan raised himself as they 
entered: in silence he looked at Bei- 
nout, who, falling on his knee be^de 
the bed, kissed the attenuated hand 
of Aylva. The latter, however, with- 
drew his hand, gently and without rude- 
ness, aa he directed Sytske to place a 
jug of water near him, and then to 
leave the room. As soon as he was 
abne with Eeinont, he beckoned him 
to be seated. The young man silently 
obeyed, in painful expectaticm of what 
was to follow. 

" I wished to speak with you," said 
Aylva. " I will not dissemble that our 
last conversation shocked me extremely; 
but still you have a right to be heard. 
Be so good, therefore, as now to rekte 
circumstantially the events on which 
you found your right to call me father." ; 
Beinout obeyed. He told how he ^ 
came into the hands of Carlo deUft ' 
Scak — ^repeated what Barbanera had '« 
said to him concerning Bianca, all 
which we have already oommunieated 
to our readers in the eighth, chapter—- 
and then informed him of the strange 
maimer in which he had met his old 
acquaintance Paolo, to whom he was 
indebted for the discovery of the truth. 
"I recollect this Paolo/' said Aylva» 
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v/hen Ileinont liad concluded his nar- 
rative: "he attempted my life at Mi- 
lan ; and althongh. he seems to have 
possessed the confidence of my Bianca, 
it now seems as i^ whilst serving her, 
he at the same time betrayed her to 

. the tyrant of Y&coosl Peiii^s it was 

' he, too, who ooramunioated to Bianca 
the false report of my death ; and this 
may also explain why he feared to meet 
me at Haarlem, and faSed iiiea to ac- 
qnadnt me with the secret of your liirtk. 
Would that he had •done so ! I had 
willingly forgiven him a deceit which 
had existed for so many years; and 
then too, perhaps, the wiid deed that 
has sibce stained vonr name would not 
have been perpetrated." 

Beinont s%hed. ^iBcribe that 
deed," he said, " to passbn, excited by 
ill-rewarded confidence — to aaeboUition 
of inconsiderate rage — to tiie Italian 
blood tliat flows throng mjT&aa — 
perhaps to the lesion abo ; for, as I 
perceive, in this country people seem 
to think littk about stabbing one an- 
other to the heart. At all events, 
Deodaat is still alive, and, I doubt 
not, his heart has forgiven me. Onghi; 
then, my father to judge me more 

■ severely?" 

^ Is he still alive?" demanded Aylva, 

> in delight. " God be praised ! Be 
was a nobie youth, and well wor&y," 
he added, with a sigh, "of beai^ 
knightly blood in his veins. He was 
brought up with you — ^was it not so ?" 
Beinout turned round quickly, so 
that he sat witii his back to the light ; 
for he felt that he coloured deeply at 
this unexpected question. He had 
designedly omitted to mention to Aylva 
that Deodaat had also been entrust'Cd 
to the care of Carlo ddla Scala at the 



same time with himself: not so much 
because he had the slightest doubt that 
he was himself the real son of Bianca^ 
as because he feared that the (ddennan 
might doubt which was Biancar's scm — 
he or Deodaat — ^xnasmiK^. as it rested 
SQleiy on the deekration of Barbanera- 
Paoki, who WW not present^ »d to 
whom, moreover* Aylva would perhaps 
give little credit Now, however, he 
was doubly pleased that he had made 
no mention of this eucunatanoe^ aa^ 
from Ayhra's words» it was evident that 
Deodaat would be more welcome as his 
son than himself. He was silent for a 
few moments, and then rcfJied : ** Hie 
was a brave and amiaible fellow, the 
fdapaate of my early days. He was, 
like myself, also adopted by the noble 
Carlo. We shared much pleasure ssad 
pain together; and had we not both 
oast our eyes on Madey, we should 
have oontinned fiends for ever." 

^'Now you speak as I l^e to iiear 
you speak," and Ayka; ''and I per- 
ceive with pleasore that yon do him 
justice, and that your crime was the 
consequence of passion alone, and not 
the result of premectotion. No; I 
can no longer doubt. This letter is 
from Bianca's hand. 13ie uMd Carlo 
no doubt reoognued it, and was sflent, 
in order not to make her melancholy 
fate still wiorse! This ring— I gave 
it to Bianca on our mazriage. Barba- 
ner^ you say, reodved it from her?" 

*'Be saw her before he s^ out for 
this country, and received it from her 
as a proctf of my birth." 

This, Barbanetn had stated to Bei- 
nout, in the herberg at Plasw^L 

'^ She is still aUve^ then!" ex- 
claimed Aylva: ''alive — ^but in the 
slavoy of that abominable tyrant ! O 
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God ! if 1 wish for my recovery, it is 
to release her from her prison ! But 
come," he added, after some moments 
of silence: ''I am tired; and what 
most be done need not be longer 
delayed. GallEeiko." 

The servant appeared, and received 
orders to summon Madzy, the farmer, 
and Aylva's private chaplain. As soon 
as they appeared, the olderman com- 
manded the last-named to draw np a 
declaration, whereby he, Sjoerd van 
Aylva, acknowledged Eeinout as his 
son and heir. When this instrument 
was prepared, it was subscribed by 
those who could write, while the others 
affixed their marks. 

"And now, my son," said Aylva, 

'* kneel, and receive thy father's bless- 
in «• *' 
mg. 

Beinont fell on both knees before 
the bed; but a cold shudder nm 
through his limbs when Aylva laid his 
hand on his head, and uttered the 
paternal blessing over him. He knew 
not to what he ought to ascribe the 
feeling that oppressed him, but the sen- 
sations he experienced were like those 
which must have tortured Jacob when 
he stole his brother's blessing. He 
arose, and embraced Aylva; but it was 
a cold embrace : he felt for the older- 
man a respectful reverence, but not 
that warm, childlike affection which he 
had imagined the heart of a son must 
cherish towards his father. He stepped 
back; and when the chaplain congra- 
tulated him with politeness, Feikowith 
warmth, the farmer with humility, and 
Madzy in a tone of true sincerity, he 
felt almost unhappy. 

"And now, my son," said Aylva, 
" now I need repose. Take the chap- 
lain and this declaration with you, tra- 



vel round my estates, and visit my 
people. It is fitting and right that you 
should become acquainted with one 
another. Your skill and knowledge 
in military affairs are known to me. In 
the present state of the country you 
can be useful. Do with all mine as 
you think proper; that is, so far as 
you are of opinion that it is conducive 
to the interests of Friesknd." 

" I hope to show myself not unwor- 
thy of your confidence," was all that 
Reinout was able to say ; and with a 
hasty farewell he left the sick man's 
chamber, and the stins soon after, ac- 
companied by the clergyman. 

"Well, ridder," said Daamken to 
him at the entrance-nfor, after the 
diet, the merryman had ent-ercd into 
his service, and exchanged his ass for 
a horse, his fool's staff for a sword, and 
his fool's attire for the dress of a spear- 
man — " how has it fared with you ?" 

*'I am acknowledged Aylva's son 
and heir," answered Reinout, while 
with a sad countenance he mounted his 
horse. 

"Aylva's son and heir!" thought 
Daamken ; " and yet he looks as miser- 
able as a hen that's going to die. 
One would think that he is sorry for 
it. By St. Julfus! if I had such 
luck, so great would be my joy that 
I could almost forget my good fri^od 
Caesar I" 



CHAPTER XXIX. 

Que diftble allait-il faire dans cette galore. 
MoLiERE : Let fourberiea de Setgm* 

Some days had elapsed since the 
events which we have narrated in the 
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preceding chapter, when, early one 
morning, a vessel bearing at her mast 
a flag with the arms of Amsterdam — 
to wit, some armed men in a little ship 
— ^and apparently laden with beer, hove 
in sight of the southern haven of Sta- 
veren. The night had bee u cold, but 
now the atmosphere was close, and 
covered as it were with a veil, while 
the sun, which shone red as blood 
through the fog, foretold a warm day. 
The wind, which during the night had 
blown freshly from the south-west, 
had lulled with the day, and prevented 
the craft from making that progress 
ivhich circumstances seemed to require. 
The skipper himself stood at the helm, 
and his eye, fixed uninterruptedly on 
the sky, seemed anxiously watching 
the least change in the direction of the 
wind, in order to take immediate advan- 
tage of it ; while the five sailors who 
composed the crew sat in the forecastle 
in lazy attitudes, which required but a 
word to be changed into activity. Near 
the skipper was an individusd in the 
bloom of manhood, in a blue mantle 
adorned with white lyres. His dress, 
bowever, was that of a mercfhant ; but 
his eye bespoke restlessness and impa* 
tiecce, and seemed ceaselessly scanning 
the skipper, who was too cautious to 
pretend to understand this silent look. 
At length the young man could no 
longer restrain himself, and raising lus 
bead, which till now had lested on the 
palm of his hand, he thus began the 
conversation :— 

"How unfortunate that the wind 
does not blow from the same point: 
had it not changed, we should have 
been in the haven at break of day." 

** You are right," said the skipper ; 
*' but we cannot rule the elements." 



"For all that," said the merchant, 
"if we had not, yesterday evening, 
through whose fault I know not, stuck 
fast on that sandbank, which certainly 
delayed us three hours, we should have 
been in long since." 

"Through whose fault !— Through 
the fault of those cursed Eriesians, the 
dogs ! who changed the beacons in or- 
der to shipwreck us. You may be con- 
vinced that they have long sinoe been 
in dread of an invasion, and are doing 
all they can to render the passage one 
of difficulty." 

" I agree with you," said the mer- 
chant, " that they are on their guard, 
and therefore I wished to sail yester- 
day morning; so as to be able to reach 
Stavereu at night, and to man the 
castle, before any one got wind of our 
intentions. But these infernal felldws 
came so late. Keep quiet below there," 
said he, rising and stamping on the 
deck ; '* and take courage ! We shall be 
in the harbour within half' — (here he 
looked at the skipper, who shook his 
head) — "within an hour." (The skipper 
turned away his head, and grinned.) 
"Boudewijn, keep quiet, I beg of you 1" 

" We are as quiet as we can be, 
heer riddcr," cried a voice from below ; 
"but the poor devils are as sick as 
dogs, and the vessel moves like a three- 
legged horse." 

" Never mind," said the skipper ; 
" that will not last long : we shall soon 
be in smooth water ; and then we shall 
be all right." 

" Yes, methinks we shall be soon 
there," said the merchant, or rather 
the knight : "I begin to distinguish the 
houses already." 

But this prospect was futile ; for in 
a few moments the skipper put the 
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vessel about, aod the shore again re- 
ceded. 

" How is this ?" demanded the 
Icnight : " where are we going now ?" 

" Now it will do^" said the skippa: : 
" we are above the wind, and in a 
couple of tacks we will be there." 

The knight became less impatient, 
and crossing his anns on his breast, he 
£xed an attentiye eye on the Priesian 
coast. Straight before him rose from 
the sea the lofty hill which, even to the 
present day, although daily decreasing 
from the action of the waves, has pre- 
served the name of the Ked Cliff. On 
the slope, and at the foot of the hil]. a 
numerous flock of sheep were browsing, 
and gzadually retreated* towards the 
eummit, according as the tide advanced. 
To the north of the diff, and at the end 
of a qui^ intended to break the fury of 
the waves, there projected a small green 
promontory, at the extreme end of 
which arose in all its splendour the 
doister of St Odnlf, with its lofty 
tower and its gilded cupok; and. lastly, 
but still farther north, and at the very 
comer of Fxiesland. appeared the proud 
Staveren. with its glittering roofs and 
enormous churches, with its double 
haven, and its far-projecting quays, 
wherewith it seemed to embrace the 
sea. The young man's countenance be- 
cuixne still more gloomy than it had been, 
and p^ood of emotions rushed upon 

)usmin4. 

"Thev^ then, is the shore," thought 
he — " the coast which I would so gladly 
have trodden as a friend ! There she 
lives, for whian I would with pleasure 
shed my heart\ blood, and with whose 
countrymen I now go to fight. Shall I 
see her again? ^! if at Haarlem and 
at "Utrecht she deseed my hand, how I 



much more wiU she do so now, when I 
come as her country's foe I" 

While Deodaat, whom our readers 
will have recognised, was occupied with 
these reflections, the youngest of the 
sulocs, a scarcdy full-grown boy^ came 
to his side. 

*' Our undertaking be^ns with bad 
omens, heer lidder." said he. 

'* That it does, Zweder. But a good 
soldier never despain." 

" And I do not despair, beer ridder. 
I have no care for myself. If you M 
in this attempt, which God forbid! I 
will fall with you. and then Zweder van 
Naaldwijjk will have died with honour. 
But I am anxious about the graaf s 
fleet, which must have sailed ere this. ' 
The sailors say that a storm is brewing. 
"Row they know it, I cannot tell; 
but they seem to understand these 
matters." 

"Let us hope that the graaf 's 
pilots w^ also see it, and not expose 
the fleet to needless danger. For all 
thai; there seems to be a curse on this 
expedition." 

"Yes, yes!" said Zweder: "many 
a one, during these last few days, has 
thought of the prophecy of the old 
Graaf of Gelder, and of the ju^ler. 
And, as I hear, the Heer van Beau- 
mont too has besought the giaaf not 
to undertake this expedition, without 
sending some troops by land.' 

" Well, that wiQ also be done," said 
Deodaat : '^the bishop has sent orders 
to his vassals in Dreuthe and the upper 
diocese to invade Friesland." 

" The bishop is a cunning fox," re- 
plied Zweder, with a smile $ "he, too, 
wishes to have his sdiare of the spoil. 
Yet I am convinced that if the fleet 
does not land — ^which may God forbid ! 
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•—the heroic deeds of the bishop's army 
will be confined to plucking heath- 
blossoms on the plains of Dreuthe to 
weave into chaplets. But look, heer 
ridder : there, we are approaching the 
wall again. Is that Staveren ? Egad, 
methinks there are men upon the 
qxiayT 

" That there are/' said the skipper ; 
*' and that forbodes us little good. All 
these good people do not stand there 
merely to watch the wind. I should 
be greatly deceived if the Workummer 
fisherman, who, when we were on the 
bank yesterday evening, came to ask if 
lie might help us to raise our anchor — 
I would be greatly deceived, I say, if 
the fellow were not before us. Yes, 
by my faith, there's his smack, aheady 
in the harbour! The secret is out, 
ridder, and we would do well to 'bout 
ship." 

"Not BO,** said Beodaat, "at least 
not until I see the impossibility of exe- 
cuting my orders. Only make haste : 
every moment increases 1^ necessity 
oi gaining ike wall quickly." 

" Well," said the skipper, " a couple 
of tacks more, and we are there." 

Notwithstanding the haste he en- 
joined, Deodaat was by no means dis- 
pleased that the vessel had still to 
make the couple of tacks, since it gave 
him time calmly to consider what mode 
of action he should adopt. The graaf 's 
orders were, that he shodd secretly 
disembark some men at Staveren, where 
many of the citizens were inclined to- 
wards HoUand, occupy the castle, and 
bold the town in subjection ; so that 
the graaf, on his landing, might have a 
secure point from which he could direct 
the operations of the war. Deodaat'stask 
was dangerous^ and of uncertain result. 



The state of affairs in Friesland was not 
accurately known in HoUand, and it 
was even uncertsdn what degree of con- 
fidence could be reposed in the good 
intentions of the citizens of Staveren, 
who might be rendered powerless by 
the influence of the rest of the Frie- 
sians, or by a rising of the populace. 
Deodaat therefore saw the necessity of 
acting by surprise, and had concealed 
his men beneath the false deck of a 
ship apparently freighted with beer- 
casks. His plan was to disembark his 
people at night, and to make himself 
master of the castle, which (so at least 
ran the last accounts sent by Claes 
Gerritz) held no Friesian garrison, but 
was merely yarded by two or three 
persons, whose loyalty to the graaf 
might be depended on. By delay in 
embaiking, and by mishaps on the 
voyage, he had now lost a day, and it 
became necessary to defer the enter- 
prise tin the following night. In the 
meantime, the great number of per- 
sons collected on the quay occasioned 
Deodaat no small anxiety lest his plan 
might have been already betrayed at 
Staveren; and he therefore judged it 
advisable to assure himself on this 
point, so as not to expose his men to 
needless slaughter. The course he re- 
solved to adopt in consequence of these 
reflections, was that which humanity 
and prudence prescribed, although for 
himself it was fraught with the greatest 
danger. 

"Boudewijn," he cried, "come up; 
but first take off your harness. And 
do you, Zweder, listen to me." 

Both his squires were soon at lus 
side. 

''My intention," he continued, **i8 
to go into the town alone^ and without 
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delay, ia order to see how matters 
stand, leaving the ship at anchor. 
Within three hours I shall be back 
again — at least if I find everything as 
we wish. Should I not return, it will 
be a sign. that I have been deprived 
either of life or liberty ; and, in that 
case, you will put the hehn about, and 
acquaint the graaf with what has hap- 
pened." 

The two squires exchanged looks of 
dissatisfaction. 

" Well," said Deodaat, "why do you 
look so black? What is the matter 
with you ?" 

"Kidder," said Boudewijn, "by 
Heaven ! I will not let you go alone : 
you would perish in that cursed nest ! 
Let us either all turn back together, 
or at once leap on shore with the men, 
and throw ourselves into the castle 
before these Friesian hinds have time 
to see what our intentions are." 

" Only look yonder," said Deodaat, 
*' and say if you perceive any symptoms 
of a friendly reception," 

The distance at which they now 
were permitted them distinctly to per- 
ceive that not only were the quays and 
the shore thronged with people, but 
that, behind these, horsemen were rid- 
ing to and fro, while here and there a 
helmet or a spear flashed in the sun- 
shine. 

"Methinks you know enough al- 
ready," said the skipper to Deodaat, 
"and need not go to the quay to be 
assured that they are preparing a warm 
welcome for you there. You are a 
brave knight, and I am but a poor 
sailor ; but take an old man's advice, 
and turn back with us, without leaving 
the ship. I know the Priesians of old : 
ihey are not gentle when once they are 



aroused; and, although I never had a 
quarrel with them, I would not like to 
fall into their clutches." 

" Your advice is well meant, skipper," 
said Deodaat ; " but duty is concerned 
here, and no picture of danger can 
deter me from the performance of it. 
By now turning back, we should only 
confirm the suspicions of the Friesians, 
it they have any, and put them more 
upon their guard. If, on the contrary, 
we remain quietly at anchor, the peo- 
ple will probably disperse towards even- 
ing, and nobody will suspect us. I 
will therefore go on the quay, and let 
circumstances take their own course." 

" Take me with you, in God's name, 
heer ridder F" implored Boudewijn : 
"you might get into a difficulty, 
and—" 

" No, my friend," replied Deodaat : 
"you must go below again. In you, 
every one would discover the soldier. 
Besides, your post is with those you 
are to lead." 

" Then I*may go !" exclaimed Zwe- 
der, approaching him with folded hands. 
" I look quite like a sailor-boy : no one 
will suspect me ; and I shall perhaps 
learn more than your excellency." 

"Boy," said Deodaat, feelingly, "I 
could not answer for it to your pa- 
rents." 

"You have promised my parents to 
make of me a brave knight, like your- 
self," replied Zweder ; " and therefore 
the only thing you could have to an- 
swer for would be your preventing me 
from sharing the dangers to which duty 
compels you to expose yourself." 

" Shall I let go the anchor, ridder P** 
asked the skipper: "we have good 
holding-ground here." 

"Do so," said Deodaat, while he 
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turned away from Zweder, who held 
his coat, beseeching and imploring him 
—"and give the signal for a boat." 

Both were done, and a great commo- 
tion was instantly vii^ble on the wall 
In a few moments, at least a score of 
boats were manned, and all rowed 
with haste and emulation towards the 
Hollander, while all the ships and 
vessels in the harbonr were filled with 
spectators, some of whom climbed into 
tlie tops to see if they could discover 
anything in the hold of the stranger. 

"See how obliging these Triesians 
have become," said Deodaat : " we ask 
only for one boat, and twenty come. 
Take care, my lads, that no uninvited 
guests come on board." 

"We will knock on the head the 
first who dares it, so that he will never 
have a mind for climbing again," said 
the skipper. 

« All right ! all right !" soon re- 
sounded from every side of the ship, 
wiiich was now surrounded by boats. 

" Why don't you come alongside 
the pier with your craft P" cried seve- 
ral voices. 

" I go to Makkum with the ebb," re- 
plied the skipper. 

"You may as well abandon that 
intention," cried those below: "we 
shall have bad weather in less than an 
hour, and then you will be glad to re- 
main here in the harbour." 

In the meantime several of the boav 
men endeavoured to dimb into the 
vessel. 

"Hands off!" shouted the skipper, 
taking up a rope's end — "hands of! 
What means this P The merchant can- 
not go with you all at the same time. 
By St. Klaas, whoever lays a hand 
on the ship, I will dash his brains out. 



Ton all know Kryn Jansz, and also 
that he keeps his word." 

"This was the first," said Deodaat, 
pointing to a boat that lay astern: 
" we will confine our choice to her." 

But at the same moment he was 
forcibly seized by the arm, and pulled 
back to the tafirail by a Friesian, who 
had climbed up by the rudder while 
the skipper and his crew were prevent- 
ing the jship from being boarded at the 
aides. 

Deodaat laid Ins hand on his dagger, 
and turned round with the intention of 
resenting this rude treatment ; but he 
paused, and attentively examined the 
countenance of the Eriesian, which 
seemed not to be unknown to him. 

" If you be wise, you will stay on 
board, and put your helm about at 
once," whispered the Friesian eagerly 
into his ear. 

" I must go on shore," said Deo- 
daat. " But who are you, that give me 
this unasked-for advice P" 

" Have you forgot Feiko P" replied 
the Friesian. "You once saved my 
life, and I would now in return do the 
same for you." 

"Well," said Deodaat, "I thank 
you, and I will go ashore in your 
boat." 

" In God's name, then !" said Feiko ; 
"but don't let anybody see that you 
know me. Ho, Bienk Westra ! where's 
the boat P The merchant will come 
with us." 

Bienk Westra's boat was soon along* 
side, to the great envy of the rest of 
the watermen. 

" Farewell, skipper," said Deodaat : 
"keep your promise. Come, let us 
be off." 

" God bless you i" said Eiyn Jansz^ 
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preasing hifl hand, " and bdng yoa safe 
into the hayen of your hope.^ 

Deodaat descended ; but scazoely had 
hfi reached the hoot, wheai, to his an- 
nojanoe^ he diacovered that Zrweder had 
let himself down hj a rope^ and alieadjr 
sat in it, vfitk a stn^ in one haauLand 
an earthen pot iaa liie other. 

" Aoe jon oomiag too f" a^ed he, 
concealing hia dispkaaoze beneath this 
indifferout qnestiaA. 

" The skipper wants milk,*' said 
Zweder, "and I am goiBg to Stsreren 
to procure aome." 

The boat quickly pat dR, Mowed by 
the other watezmeB^ who sent their 
curses afb» it 

" What is going forward at Staveren 
to-day ?** asked Deodaat, as if he did 
not understand the eanse of tya as- 
aemUage : *' is a mystery or a proces- 
sion expected, that all aie on tbeir 
kgsr 

** 'Tis market-day/' answered Eienk 
Westra. 

" And do people ooaoe uined to 
market here?" continued Deodaat^ 
pointing to sone soldiers whom ke saw 
in the distance. 

** Sometimei^" readied the Eriesian, 
with a meaning smile; *'that is, when 
they come to buy men's heads.** 

*' Ah ! now I nnderstand you," said 
Deodaat: ''then some cms has been 
executed to-dsy ." 

The boatman looked at hnawith a 
roguish smile, and, rowing with ue- 
doubled energy* he hnmmed ihid fol- 
lowing refrain of an old Friesian ditty : 

** Thej bang the poor and the simple l>oor ; 
And whj not hang the rich as well ? 
Yonr nohle folk don*t choose to choke. 
They'd liefer be dead with a chopped-offhead, 
Aadihentohdl! toheH! tohelir 



An invoinBtaiy almdder ran. thGroogh 
Deodaat^s yeins, and Zweder turned 
pab. Gladly would tiie latter have 
p^suaded the knight to letum while 
there was yet time* fior he £dt con- 
vineed that they were going to their 
doom; but Deodaat, perceiving that 
amy such attempt wooM be useless, as 
theyi^ae surrounded by boots, gave 
him a ogn to keqp silent. " Besides," 
thon^t he, *' tiiere are armed men on 
ih& wall, and eonsequeatly those who 
possess a feding of hcmour. If we had 
to do aoldiy with a blind mob, I would 
not go ; but no one who wears a sword 
will allow me to be saardered." 

They had now reached the pier-head, 
where the assembled madtitude awaited 
them. In whatever direction Deodaat 
turned his eye, he read «Qn eFery face 
fihameleas oannsity sad ilkxmeealed 
hatred; but throughout the multitude 
there reined a deathlike stillness, 
idaidb, in popalar masses as in nature, 
is not an&eqaentiy the locsniimer of 
Uie most violent coiMBatioBS. In a 
moment Feiko bad ehmbed op the wall, 
and offered his hand to Deodaat to 
assist hhaoL It was ao easy matter to 
ascend; for the rushing crowd pressed 
80 closefy around Ee&o^ with a hollow 
murmur of *' There he isf that the 
kttor with di&aliy lield his gromnd 
on Hie walL 

" Room thcBS— aoom, TiHains !** he 
cried, pushii^ Idie bystanders with 
all his streaagth to the right and left : 
" if you wish to stare at us, at least 
give us an opportiniity of setting our 
feet on the walL Think you we 
come here to look at yonr lanthom 
jaws f With you we have nothing ■ 
to da** 
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growled onef of the crowd between hk 
teeth. 

** Can jGfu condoet me to Master 
daes Genitz, the jnstieiarP* ai&ed 
Beodaat of FeflDOv i^n at last he and 
Zweder lad gained the faaj, where 
thej had acuod^ room eno^h to 
stand. 

** I>D joa hear? Bewishea to go 
to the josticiaiv— there he will be in hia 
right pkee I" mntteied the popolaee, 
while th^ eaat insiikiiig kx^ at the 
knight. 

Deodaat made no ieply». bat con* 
tented kimaelf wilk looking ealmly 
aroimd him while he Inllowed ¥eiko, 
who, by the free toe of his elbowa^. 
with some difficnltj made his w»y 
thjough the crowd, which opened only 
to ofoee again behoHl them. M to 
Zweder, he foSswed his master with 
the moat ouifinwt air imaginable, 
only now and thai bestowing' a curse 
on those who pressed too closdy aronnd 
hiik 

" Jjook. oat there^ Inbbers £" he eried 
— 'Won'll bieak my pot, 

« Take e«e they don't break your 
head for yon, my lad \** croaked a 
hideoua lBmali&-*for the fair sex had 
not a few repsescntatives m the crowds 
" H«R» hold 1Mb young rascal for me.'' 

**rwooId be a pity, Makk^i," 
cried another woman: "'tis a pretty 
lad, and it woutdf be a sin to hang 
him'." 

Oor knigy had now entered the 
mam street of tiie then thriving but 
now dOapidated Stayeren. Lt fact the 
town, eyen then, had abready reached 
the highest point of her proi^erity, 
and h^ trade was afamnly somewhat 
declining in coDseqaence of the oomp 
petition of the towns of Hefiand; but 



her harbour was still unMed by sand, 
in good condition, and greatly &e- 
qoented; and her inhabitants were in 
the enjoyaient of that degree of pros- 
peiit;^ so destmctiye to a people or 
city, when, aocoatomed to Inxuiy, for- 
mer gains are dissipated, and no pre* 
caatioBs are taken lest their affluence 
mi^ be fdk)wed by poverty. Elegant 
houses Mned each sdde of the street ; 
and ftltkough the steps (atoepen) were 
not inbid with gold, as an old chro- 
nicler relates, having probably written 
by mistake stosjaen (steps) for stoopen 
(drinking^aos), yet everything still 
indieated ike wealth, affluence, and 
lu3cury whidi had gnned for the inh&> 
bitants the name of the spoiled children 
ofStaveren, But what now gave a less 
joyoua appearance to the city was the 
dosed blinds in the houses of the prin- 
cipal inhabitants, who were for the 
most part inclined towards Holland; 
whilst here and there might be seen an 
anxious &ce peeping round a door-post 
or through a window, and immedi- 
ately disappearing again, after having 
thrown a look of compassifm on Deo- 
daat. 

As they advanced the multitude grew 
more noisy. Eiequent curses were 
heard showered on the Hollanders and 
on the gtaaf ; whilst Bienk Westza, the 
boatman, again began to hum his ditty, 
and the refrain was repeated by a hun- 
dred voiccsw This song was followed 
by another, of which the drift was that 
the bird was in the crib ; and then by 
many more, all of them little suited to 
add to Deodaat's ease. 

" A wapeldjepinga r now cried some 
of the erowd : *' egad, merdumt, let us 
hear what countryman you are. Say 
after me^^'raed hird reekt rwrens 
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lyf^ — ^without stammering : do yon 
Learr* 

The blood of the knight boiled in his 
veins^ and he would have given much 
to be seated on his horse, making the 
mob flj before him. He saw, however, 
that his own fate, and perhaps that 
also of the men he had left on board, 
depended on his coolness; and he was 
able to keep himself oool until the 
Workum fisherman, who, as he sus- 
pected, had announced his coming, 
came to his side. 

" Yes, it is the very one," said he, 
after having attentively examined him: 
" it is the man who would have sur- 
prised us. You are in the crib, my 
friend, and it is a pity that you have 
put on the merchant's dress : had you 
worn the harness of a knight, you 
might have been honourably beheaded; 
but now it is only hanging !" 

" Go your way, friend !" said Deo- 
daat : " I understand you not." 

" What an innocent simpleton !" 
returned the fisherman: "he does not 
understand me !" 

"You are safe," replied Deodaat, 
darting on him a look of rage, "in 
thus insulting an unarmed man, who 
comes here on his business." 

"You can easily get a weapon," 
said the fisherman;' and drawing out 
a broad knife, he held it before the 
knight's nose. 

"Take care!" said Deodaat: "you 
might injure yourself. Go and sleep 



* The FriMiaoB were in the habit of dU- 
coveriug which of their prisoners were 
foreigners, bj making them repeat sentences 
of this kind. They who could do this with- 
out stammering were kept for examination, 
but the rest were drowned without mercj. 
This they called " wapeldjepiuga" (water- 
dipping). 



off your drunkenness, and let me 
alone." 

"My drunkenness ! Imp of Satan ! 
think you that I am intoxicated?" 
And the skipper placed himself before 
him in a threatening attitude; but 
Zweder, supposing his master in dan- 
ger, broke his milkpot in pieces on the 
head of the Workummer, who fell sense- 
less to the ground. 

Deodaat looked round, and cast at 
Zweder a displeased and mournful 
look. But the skipper's fall was a 
signal for an outburst of the fury of 
the mob. A hundred knives leaped 
from their sheaths in the twinkling of 
an eye, and as many threatening hands 
were raised. 

" If you wish for my life, you shall 
not have it a bargain !" exchumedDeo- 
daat» as he drew his dagger. , 

" Stay," said Eeiko, holding him back : 
"what could you do against so many? 
You silly fellows !" he continued, in a 
loud voice, "will you deprive your- 
selves of the pleasure of seeing this 
Hollander hanging from a pear-tree ?" 

This appeal vras received with a 
loud laugh by the surrounding specta- 
tors ; but those who were farther of^ 
and did not Understand what Feiko had 
said, began to throw stones. At this mo- 
ment a monk in the dress of St. Odulf s 
approached from a side street. Never 
was there seen anything leaner than 
the pious man, who seemed a perfect 
walking skeleton; but in his eyes there 
still flashed the living fire of better 
days. As soon as Eeiko beheld him 
he hastened towards him. 

"Help, pious father I" he whispered 
softly in his ear : " they are about to 
murder Bidder Deodaat^ to whom we 
are so much indebted." 



k 



E06B OF DBKAMA. 



287 



The monk immediately advanced, with 
astonishment and interest depicted on 
bis countenance. " What are you 
doing, men and brethren?" he cried: 
''are yon not ashamed thus to attack, 
all together, one nnarmed man F" 

" Into the water with him !" " He 
IS a HoUander 1" " What has the 
starved monk to say to ns?" cried 
several voices. "No, no!" shouted 
otbers : " it is Father Syard !" " Wei- 
come hack to Staveren, Father Syard!" 
** Father Syard has discovered the plot 
to the council I" " They have fed you 
badly, father!" "Huzza! long live 
Father Syard !" 

The multitude wavered, and Eienk 
Westra stepped forward. " If you 
have discovered the plot," sidd he to 
tbe monk, who was no other but our 
long missmg friend, "you cannot wish 
to have this man spared. He comes 
from the ship : he is the principal, the 
commander of the party." 

"You deceive yourself," said the 
monk. "This is not the man you take 
him for: he is aFriesian, and cannot have 
come here to fight against his country." 

"A Friesian!" exclaimed Westra, 
stepping back in surprise. " He !" 

"Monk," said Deodaat, softly, "bur- 
tben yourself with no lies for my sake, 
lam—" 
I " Be silent," replied Father Syard : 
*'I know you better than you know 
yourself. Or," continued he,- looking 
sharply at the knight, " know you who 
your father was ?" 

Deodaat made no answer, but stared 
at the monk in mute amazement ; for 
he could not imagine what interest 
could be felt for him by a man whom 
he had never met but once, and that in 
£lsk^'s cottage. 



"In truth," said Feiko, who now 
looked at Deodaat more attentively, 
thinking he might add additional 
weight to what the monk had said, 
although he did not himself know 
whether it were not merely a pious lie 
— " does he not, from top to toe, look 
like a Friesian? Only inspect him 
closely. By my soul ! 'tis the very 

nose — ^the eyes — ^the mouth, of 

yes, truly : he bears a striking likeness 
to the Heer van Aylva, and him I must 
know, seeing that I am his servant. 
A Friesian he is ! I swear it to you, 
my good friends !" 

At this moment a party of armed 
men issued from the same street from 
which the monk had just approached. 
Notwithstanding the unpleasant situa- 
tion in which Deodaat found himself, 
he could not suppress a smile when he 
beheld the troop : not less on account 
of their strange marching order, than 
at the extraordinary maimer in which 
they were armed, each according to his 
own choice— this one with a battle-axe, 
that one with a spear, and another with 
a sword : in short, no two seemed to 
carry the same kind of arms. 

"Captain," said Father Syard, as 
soon as he beheld the leader of the 
party, "take this merchant under your 
charge, lest he may be iU treated by the 
populace. You know me, and you 
know that I would not thus speak un- 
less I had weighty reasons for so 
doing." 

"With your permission," said the 
captain, " I must proceed to the har- 
bour, to look after that vessel which 
has been so friendly as to pay us a 
visit, with more ware on board than 
was necessary." 
I "There is time enough for that," 
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said the monk i "ia. the TneaBtimf do 
aa I bid jou, or yoa ma; be aorsj fox 
it. You kocm wlu> discovered the 

plot." 

The c^taiD. sbraggpd hia shoulders^ 
but obeyed ; and taking I>eodaat» with 
the monk and JeiLo, into the mickt of 
hi^r party, he wheeled ahont to the 
right. Zwedtr, t& whom no one paid 
any attention, in the con&Bion of the 
moment, mixed with the crowd, and 
followed the party, keeping his mMter 
ia view as much as possible* The cap- 
tain soon halted before a handacma 
building, which seemed ta be the 
raadhuis, or oonncil-hottse. 

"Captain," now said the monk, in 
that, tone of aothocity of which he 
knew how to makasiich good nee when 
oeeasioD. lei^Qired,. " you "vi^ remaau 
here with your men nniil yitn reeeiYe 
further ordezsi and take care that no 
one enteEa the raadfanlw who hasi ne 
ri^t to do BQL Ajad now kt ha go 
in qmekly*'' 

*' I donf t nqaas» ta be taught my 
dat^ by a pneit»" mntteied the ciqp- 
tain,, while Ea;fcher. Syard entered with 
Deodaat : "yet for ail that I will do as 
he diieeta; for these spidtval gentle- 
mea ore ahrays able, to warm a coal 
for ns " 

"Ja the JwtioaE ClaeS' Genitz 
here?" asked Beodaot of the beadle 
who stood at the dooi. 

''There ia no loager any josiidar 
here," answered the official, in a mo- 
rose tone: ''if yon wish to speak to 
the covBci]^ they are ioaidf» waiting 
for yon alL'' 
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Come, headMnsA,. do your work— down let 

the wort&reas kneel, 
AaA kt liiin In • Moment ^enr dnrpened 

9worflUbUi4« feel, 
Lo, all is done! 'gainst justice it were 

a deef^ oAneey 
If wr should lei wmoidfaid that hratets 

man paas iMuoe. 

Cax&: Trau^rmgk. 

Deodaat^ accempanied hf Father 
Syardy. entered, the hall which was 
opened for him, and hastened to cast 
aainqjoiaitiye glanee on all the persons 
theie assembled. He immediately re- 
cognised Seerp Adelen, who> inth im- 
patience on his ooont^uuHier and his 
hands behind his bac^ was pacing to 
and &o. near & table, at which were 
seated seveiaL lay and ecdesiaaticai 
personages. Among the latter was the 
Abbot of St. Odolf ; and it oonld be 
easily seen by hi& face, and especially 
by his absent look, that he did not fed 
himself quite at home: Somewhat 
farther dO^ in the recess of a great 
window, stood three armed noblemen^ 
i& earnest conversatioiL Deodaat 
thonght he heasd one of them utter an 
exdamatioQ of anxprise oai his en- 
tranee; where;ipon. he immediately 
tamed ronnd again, drawing his mantle 
around him as if he did not wish, to be 
recogmsed. 

"Aha I those is one pious Brother 
Syard again," exclaimed the Abbot of 
^. Odolf; and hie fiuse immediatdy 
brightened up. " Yes^ m^ worthy bio* 
ther of TflifluTO," he continued^ tanong 
t(^ an eocleaiastic who sat ne^ him, 
"it was Brother Syard who came to 
want us against IJie graaTs Satamc 
plan. God in his' wisdom threw him 
into the hands of the .Amakikitefl^, ia 
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order to discover it to ns. We already 
thought him dead, and I had ordered 
masses to be read for the good of his 
soul, but now we can sing the halle- 
lujah for his safe return. You see 
that h^ had bad diet among the Hol- 
landers: yes, he looks for all the 
world as ii he had eaten nothing dur- 
ing his absence save hiera picra, and 
that is not the way to grow fat/* 

■"We must now think only about 
the kiera gladii*** said the superior of 
Lidlum, a gigantic man, whose vast 
limbs a suit of steel would hare become 
better than the monk's robe; and at 
the same time he stretched his broad 
hand across the table to !Father Syard, 
whom he knew and esteemed, and bade 
iiim heartily welcome. The rest of 
those who sat at the table did the 
same. 

"Who is that you bring with you 
there, monk?** asked Seerp Adelen, in 
a hasty tone. " May Satan fetch me !" 
he suddenly exclaimed, after haying 
looked attentively at Deodaat, "if it is 
not that cursed Italian !" 

"I am the veiy man, Seerp Adelen," 
«aid Deodaat; "and I may thank the 
reverend father that you are able to 
recognise me. He has rescued me 
from the hands of the mob, that was 
about to murder me ;— a bad welcome 
for those who come to visit your city." 

**For those who come in disguise, 
and with bad intentions, we prepare a 
reception fit for traitors," replied Ade- 
len, in a severe tone. " What seek 
yon here ?" 

♦ "Hiera picra" and "bicra gladii" were 
species of medicines formerlj In vogne. 
See ** Petrus Bleseniis/' lib. in Job i. ; like- 
wise tbe receipt-book mentioned in the in- 
troduction to this work. 

I»ia or Boh. AMD NovblN«w».— Vol. VIII. 



** May I know if I here stand before 
a court of justice P* asked Deodaat: 
"or who here has a right to question 
me?" 

"Aha ! you wish to know with whom 
you have to do P Well, I will not be 
less polite than was your graaf at the 
Vogelesang. With the Abbot of St. 
Odulf you are already acquainted. This 
is his colleagfue of Lidlum; and here 
sits the superior of Bloemkamp, or 
Oldeklooster." 

Deodaat looked up in surprise. The 
superior of Bloemkamp was a broad- 
shouldered fellow, of a rough aspect, 
and armed from head to foot. 

"Here you see the two noblemen, 
Eelgo Galama and Syts^ Martena; 
and, at this side, Tiet^ Cammingha 
and Jouk^ Helbada ;— composing, to- 
gether with me, the present govern- 
ment of Friesland. Must I name those 
who stand at the window, yonder? 
There is Epfe Fadinga, and—" 

"Enough," said Deodaat. "But 1 
do not understand what you say about 
a government of Eriesland, which alone 
belongs to Graaf William, as su£eraia 
of the province." 

"Neither in right nor in fact has 
William any authority here," repUed 
Adelen. "But I do not desire to 
enter into any argument. What waut 
you?" 

" My first message was to a certain 
justiciar of the graaf, named Claes Ger- 
ritz," said Deodaat. 

" Do you wish to see him P" 

Deodaat nodded affirmatively 

"Then you can. see him by looking- 
from that window," continued Adelen, 
with a coarse smik. 

Deodaat, in ignorance of the meaar 

19 
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mg ooayeyed by theae 'vords^ advanised 
to. the w^ow -indioated, from which 
th« three noblemen retired on his ap- 
proach, as if to allow him a free pas- 
sage. The window commanded^a pros- 
pect of a part of the city-wall; and 
Deodaat started back with horror, 
when, in the distance, he beheld the 
corpse of the poor Haarlemmer hang- 
ing from a pear-tree. EiUed with in- 
dignation, he again retomed to the 
table. 

" Who is the onginatcnr of a deed so 
Jiorrible?" asked he, with flashing 
eyes: "are the laws snbyerted here, 
that the graaf's dUcers are hanged ?" 

"It no doubt grieves yon," said 
Adelen, with bitterness, "th&t yon 
cannot now conooct with him the means 
of. reducing us to slavery. Your plot 
lias been disoovered, however cunningly 
*t was devised. The mouse shall re- 
main in the trap, even without getting 
a taste of the bacon." 

'* Come, come !" cried the Abbot of 
Eloemkamp, drumming on the table 
with his steel-dad fingers: "a while 
ago you were too hasty, Seerp Ade- 
len, and now you detain us with all 
kinds of useless talk. What have we 
to do with this Hollander ? Let him 
liang alongside his fellow. But what 
is this ? It seems as if I heard Eise 
Makkinga still outside, with his sol- 
diers. Has not the ship yet been set 
on fire P" 

Adelen rushed to the window that 
looked out on the street. " By all the 
fiends !" he «xdaimed, " you are right. 
What are you about, Bise ?" he shout- 
ed, opcmug the window ; " and why 
do you* not go . and execute your 
orders P" 

"Father Syard has commanded me 



to wait here," answered the captam 
from below. 

" Father Syard is an ass, and I com- 
mand you to do as you have been or- 
dered, and not to come back again un- 
til the ship is burned to ashes. Be off 
with you! I would like to know,, 
pater," said he, turning round, "what 
right you had to interfere in this mat- 
ter ? Were it not for the service you 
have done us to-day> I would have you 
strung up." 

" That is as much as to say," inter- 
posed the Abbot of St. Odulf, "that 
you would think twice before you would 
dare to lay a hand on a brother of my 
convent." 

"Yet for aU thai^" said he of Lid- 
lum, "it is still strange that a wise 
man like Brother Syard should issue a 
command in opposition to that of the 
abbots qjpid the council. We must 
hear his reasons for so doing." 

"I requested," said Father Syard, 
who had sileoily listened to this loud 
conversatio)>*-*" I requested the cap^ 
tain to provide for the safety of this 
knight, since I was convinced that my 
father the abbot would deem it the 
greatest evil if any one were condemned 
unheard in a city which is under the 
protection of our holy patron." 

"You have done perfectly right, 
brother." said the Abbot of St. .Odulf; 
" and were I in your place I would not 
hd^e acted otherwise. We must con^ 
demn no one unheard, much les3 suffer 
it to be done by the foolish populace." 

" Quite right," said one of the noble- 
men: "therefore let u^. examine this 
man. But be quick." 

"Before you commence," said Deo- 
daat, who felt the necessity of opposing 
fearlessness to power, " I will ask you 
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wbeiher you have ceased to respect the 
authority of Graaf William, your sove- 
reign?" ' 

"Most you be told, ten times oyer," 
growled Seerp Adelen, "that we ac- 
knowledge no authority in the world. 
We are free, and will continue free." 

** Well, then, it is as an ambassador 
from the graaf that I address you: 
here are my credentials." And he 
drew from his bosom a parchment with 
which the graaf had furnished him, in 
order that he might avaiL himself of it 
in case of necessity. 

" He intends to follow the example 
of the Haarlemmer in everything," 
said Adelen. "Look, thus we treat 
all such stuff!" And, tearing the 
parchment, he flung the pieces in Deo- 
daat's face. 

" You are a coward !" exclaimed the 
knight. "But I will restrab myself, 
since my commands are not directed 
to you. Reverend fathers! valiant 
noblemen ! to you I speak in the name 
of the graaf, whose kindness has been 
repaid with ingratitude, whose gene- 
rosity has been rejected. Desist from 
your reckless undertaking ! Expose 
not yourselves and your countrymen 
to inevitable destruction, by opposing 
him who has power to annihilate you 
ail EecoUect that Utrecht, that the 
entire bishopriok, has been subdued by 
his arms. It would be needless longer 
to conceal it from you : ere two days 
are passed, your land shall be covered 
with Hollandish soldiers until you sub- 
mit. Desist, therefore, from your rash 
undertaking. Lay down your arms, 
and send promises of submission and 
peace. Thus alone can you ward off 
the storm which shall otherwise rage 
with fury on your coasts." 



And, as if nature wished to confirm 
his words, a peal of thunder was heard 
in the distance. 

" The storm !" said Adelen—" there 
it comes already : but ice have no cause 
to fear it. What fate have we deter- 
mined should be the lot of all who 
should come to us from Graaf William?" 

" Death 1" cried, with almost one 
voice, the members of the council. 

" You hear it ?" said Adelen : "your 
death is determined on ! Here, men, 
bind him, and hang him alongside Mas- 
ter Claes Gerritz." 

These words occasioned no slight 
commotion in the hall. Deodaat, hav- 
ing resolved to sell his life dearly, had 
already drawn his dagger, when he was 
suddenly seized from behind by some 
halberdiers, who were concealed behind 
a curtain, and bound before he had 
time to defend himself. 

Pather Syard folded his hands in 
horror, and seemed to be thinking of 
means for rescuing the prisoner. One 
of the noblemen who were standing at 
the window muttered a curse, and ad- 
vanced forward a couple of steps. The 
Abbot of Bloemkamp bediioned with 
his hand to have the prisoner removed. 
He of Lidlum drained at a draught an 
immense can of beer that stood before 
him. Father Volkert looked somewhat 
confused. The council whispered half 
aloud with eadi other ; whilst Adelen 
remained quite at his ease, leaning on 
his sabre, and gazing on the scene. 

The Abbot of St. Odulf seemed to be 
the only. person of authority who felt 
compassion for the prisoner. " Has he 
been provided with a confessor?" he 
inquired.. "Now that our Brother 
Syard has been released from the hands 
of the Philistines, he would .probably 
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seize this opportunity of again per- 
forming the duties of his holy calliug." 

"Revered father/' said the monk, 
** I have a still holier duty to perform, 
and which I must explain. Has this 
strai^r done anythifig deserving of 
death P Has he not, on the contrary, 
a claim to the gratitude of Priesland, 
since it was he who rescued Seerp Ade- 
ien from the claws of the populace of 
Haarlem, who caused Madzy Bekama 
to be conducted in safety through the 
camp of William, and allowed her to 
return to us P" 

** Ah ! that is just what I was going 
to observe," said the Abbot of St. 
Odulf. "I am doubly delighted at 
your return, brother. In your absence, 
no one knew my intentions. Indeed, 
Seerp Adelen ought to give the stran- 
ger some better sign of his gratitude 
than a strong rope." 

"Besides," continued the monk, 
"this knight comes as an ambassador ; 
and all civilised nations respect the 
persons of ambassadors and heralds." 

"That is perfectly true," said the 
abbot ; " and I would like to know by 
what right Seerp Adelen has destroyed 
an instrument that was not directed to 
him, but to us all ?" 

" By what right ?" repeated Adelen, 
in a biting tone : " have 1 not been this 
morning requested by all present, and 
by you too, Father Volkert, to take 
the chief direction of the defensive 
warfare which we are to carry on P 
Have I received no authority from you 
to enable me to do whatever I may 
deem advisable and nsefiil for the well- 
being of the country ? I might have 
had him executed by my own command ; 
but I asked the opinions of all present, 
and did a single voice speak in his 



favour, when I recommended that he 
should suffer death as a traitor P Should 
we change our resolve for the whining 
of a monk, who has lost his senses in a 
HoUandish dungeon, and who intrudes 
himself uninvited into this assembly ?'* 

" This morning, also, I came to you 
uninvited, Seei-p Adelen," said Father 
Syard : " and had I not come, the city 
would this night have been in the 
hands of the Hollanders." 

"'Tis true," said Adelen: "you 
yourself brought the ox to the slaugh- 
ter ; and, now that the slaughterer has 
raised his hatchet, you wish to save the 
beast." 

The Abbot of Lidlum, who had in 
the meauwhile consulted with his neigh- 
bours in an under tone, now took up 
the matter. 

"We think," said he, "that this 
stranger's life should be spared, as a 
reward for the services performed by 
him, provided he will give us the neces- 
sary information concerning his mas- 
ter's plans." 

Deodaat, since the unexpected attack 
that was made on him, had preserved a 
gloomy silence, as if he felt that elo- 
quence would be just as useless as re- 
sistance. But with the words'* of him 
of Lidlum he felt all his spirit revive. 
" Spare yourself the trouble," he said, 
and his eye rested with contempt on 
the firm-built abbot, "of making to 
me so dishonourable a proposal. I am 
in your power, and you are able to take 
away my life ; but know, first, that I 
accuse you all — ^nobles, prelates, and 
burghers, or whatever you may be — in 
the name of my sovereign and your^s, 
the Graaf of Holland and Henegouw, 
of rebellion and conspiracy, and invoke 
against you all the penalties which your 
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resistance deserves. And I further- 
more declare you, Seerp Adelen, to be 
a despicable coward, eager to avail your- 
self of your power in order to sacrifice 
me to your private animosity." 

At this last sentence all eyes were 
turned on Adelen. The kind-hearted 
Abbot of Saint Odulf nodded encourag- 
ingly to Deodaat ; his colleague of Lid- 
lum, who, the reader will remember, 
had an old feud with Adelen, rubbed his 
broad hands with delight; while the 
noblemen seemed curious to learn in 
what manner Adelen would dear him- 
self from this imputation. 

As to the latter, however enraged he 
may have felt, still magnanimity pre- 
vailed over his anger. " Were I merely 
a soldier," he said, " I would joyfully 
accept the challenge once given me by 
you ; but, as a general, I cannot now 
sacrifice my country's welfare to any 
private quarrel." 

"Well spoken !" cried the Abbot of 
Bloemkamp, while he struck the table 
a heavy blow with his iron-clad fist : 
*' no one here will look upon Seerp Ade- 
len as a ebward, because he does not 
accede to the foolish customs of foreign 
lands, and risk his life, now that Fries- 
land needs both his head and his arm. 
Time enough has already been wasted. 
Why is not the traitor led away to exe- 
cution?" 

The guards prepared to obey this 
command. Deodaat, who saw no escape 
save in death, threw a glance of defiance 
at Adelen, whose face was overspread 
with a glow of triumph, and forced him 
to cast down his eyes. Father Syard 
seemed preparing to make one attempt 
more, and to be meditating something 
which he wished to use only in case of 
the direst necessity ; when the myste- 



rious person who stood at the window, 
where, up to this time, he had remained 
with averted face, and without moving, 
suddenly rushed forward. 

" That shall never be !" he exclaimed ; 
and, springing into the midst of the 
guards, he rescued Deodaat from their 
hands. 

The latter turned round, and his sur- 
prise may be imagined, when, in this 
protector, who now held him in his em- 
brace, he recognised his former bro- 
ther-rn-arms. 

"Reinout !" he exclaimed, "are you 
still my friend ? Oh, then all that has 
passed is forgotten !" 

"What means this new folly?" de- 
manded Adelen. 

" No !" exclaimed Reinout, whose 
impetuous soul had struggled violently 
with itself during the examination, and 
in whose bosom, though at first he had 
felt ashamed on seeing the man whom 
he had injured, all his former friend- 
ship revived the instant he saw that he 
was in danger— "no ! I oppose myself 
to so disgRUjeful a deed ! I will never 
permit a noble kmght, the friend of 
my youth, to be sacrificed to a con- 
temptible spirit of revenge. Even 
though all Friesland rose up against 
him, I will protect him so long as a 
drop of blood flows in my veins. O 
Deodaat — my only, my sincere friend ! 
— can you forgive me? Yes, I now 
believe in your innocence ; for Madzy 
has assured me of it, and your honest 
eye cannot tell a falsehood. Deodaat ! 
if you must die, I will die with you, 
and we shall at least leave this world 
friends." 

"Reinout!" cried Deodaat, press- 
ing his hand in a transport of delight, 
"I have found again the friend I 
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thought I had bst ! Now I can die 
happy !" 

" And by what light," asked Adelsn, 
"do you dare — yoa^ who on a bine 
Monday we nan^ our fellow-conntry- 
man — ^by what light do yon dare to 
oppose yourself to my will, and to that 
ofErieslandr 

« Blush, Seerp Addien!" exchoBied 
Heinout : " see you him, and fed you 
not ashamed? Had it not been for 
him, would not your ooipse now lie 
rotting in the churchyard of Haarlem ? 
Does not Madzy Dekama owe to. him 
her escape from Utrecht ? Your will ! 
Yes, it was always your will to do him 
injury ! Why talk you of your will ? 
Must we, who have revolted from the 
despotism of a graaf, give way to your 
humours ? Attempt to injure a hair of 
his head, and all in Eriesland who are 
connected with Aylva or Dekama will 
instantly leave you !" 

Listen not to this fool !" said Ade- 
len: "to-day he takes the part of a 
man whom, three months ago, he tried 
to send to eternity." 

" The stranger has deserved death," 

d the Abbot of Bloemkamp, ''and 
we were all of that opinion. Will this 
altercation never come to an end P' 

" Annul that shameful decision," 
cried Reinout : " you can give no sound 
reasons for it." 

" And the band of soldiers concealed 
in his ship ?" said Adelen. 

"Where are they? Who has seen 
them ? Mere stories to excite the 
people ! He says he comes as an am- 
bassador; and, having first destroyed 
his credentials, you condemn him un- 
heard. Must the Ibriesian name be 
thus disgraced ?" 

Beinout's words seemed to make 



some impression on fais hearers. Tke 
Abbots of lidlum and of St. Odulf at 
least gave signs of assent ; while Cam- 
mingha and Martena threw a look of 
displeasure at Adelen. 

" Protect the defenceless," continued 
B£9flout, "all ye who are friends of 
OUT house. In the name of my father 
— in the name of the noble Aylva, I 
beseech you!" 

" In the name of Aylva !" repeated 
Esther Syard, with a look of doubt and 
wonder at Reinout. "Bat yes," he 
continued, " I, too, beseedi yon in the 
same name, and in that of justice, to 
yield to no inconsiderate impulse. This 
knight" (pointing to Deodaat) "might 
become an apple of discord betweeta. 
you, and friesland's greatest want is 
unsmimity among her children. Defer 
his sentoice until the fate which awaits 
our fathedand has been detomined, 
and then let him be fairly tried. Ih 
the meantime, allow him to remain a 
prisoner, on the word of a kn%ht, and 
let him be entrusted to the care of an 
honourable keeper." 

"That is just what I intended to 
propose," said Father Volkert. "Let 
us keep him at St. Odulf 's : there will 
be time enough hereafter to put him 
out of the way, if you should wish to 
do so." 

At this moment the Captain Eise 
Makkinga returned with the news^ 
that, before he reached the haven, the 
HoUandish craft had weighed anch(U: 
and sailed. 

"Thank God!" thought Deodaat-: 
" my brave companions are in safety !** 

"This news removes my last diffi- 
culty," said Cammingha, rising ; " and 
I no longer see any reason why we 
should abide by our overhasty decision. 
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There is now no proof that this stranger 
intended an attack^ and I think that 
we mighty without danger, postpone 
the inquiry till a more suitable oppor- 
tunity." 

" Certainly/' said Martena ; " and, 
moreover^ I would not injure any one 
in whom the house of Aylva takes an 
interest." 

The abbots, even he of Bloemkamp, 
who only longed that the matter should 
be concluded, and the other noblemen, 
agreed to this advice. 

"Give your assent, Adelen," whis- 
pered Cammingha in his ear, '^ unless 
you desire that we should attribute 
your conduct to less honourable rea- 
sons than patriotism." 

" You are a mere troop of silly chil- 
dren," said Adelen, " and do not your- 
selves know your own wishes. I have 
voted for this man's death, because I 
judged it necessary for the common 
weal, and not because I hate him, al- 
though I am not ashamed to confess 
that such is the fact. Nay, rather 
than confine him to a prison, I would 
give hiDi perfect liberty, in the hope of 
meeting him in the field hereafter. 
£ut all this is nothii^ to the purpose. 
Since you all wish it, I must yield. 
Let him give his word, then, and go to 
Satan— or to St. Odulf 's." 

After the expression of these cha- 
racteristic sentiments, Adelan fiong 
himself into a chair, with his back 
turned upon the meeting. 

Deodaat, finding that he had no 
ether course left, did not hesitate to 
pledge his word that he would remain 
a prisoner ; and, after a brief consulta- 
tion, all agreed to accept the Abbot of 
St. Odulf 's proposal. It was resolved, 
however^ not to send him thither until 



the evening, in order that he should 
not be again exposed to the fury of 
the excited mob, and that in the mean- 
time he should remain in the raad- 
huis. He was therefore unbound, and 
conducted into a side room, where he 
was left by himself. 

He had been seated there for a con- 
siderable time before he felt inclined to 
look out of the window, which had been 
allowed to remain open ; for the Frie- 
sians, always accustomed to adhere 
strictly to their own plighted word, 
had no suspicion that their prisoners 
would act otherwise, and therefore had 
deemed any precaution superfluous. 
The window looked out upon a garden 
containing some pear-trees, these being, 
indeed, almost the only kind of trees 
that grew in this exposed and wind- 
swept situation. Over the low earthen 
wall which surrounded the garden, and 
between some houses built against the 
city-wall, there was visible a little 
mere, that lay to the south-east of Sta- 
yeren; and, beyond it, the hill on 
which the pleasant Koudum is situated. 
Little thought Deodaat that one of 
those gray towers, which he saw rising 
in the distance, contained the revered 
object of his first and only love. 

Scarcely had he surveyed this scene 
with a careless eye, which glanced over 
the various objects almost without see- 
ing them, and showed that his thoughts 
were far away, when he heard himself 
called by a soft, subdued voice. He 
looked down into the garden : no one 
was visible ; but once more he heard 
the gentle call, and he now discovered, 
amid the leaves of a heavily laden pear- 
tree, the face of his squire. 

" Zweder," he cried, " what impm- 
dence I Were any one to see yon — '■ 
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" Hush !" said the squire : " tiy to 
dimb out of the vindow. You oan 
escape over the hedge." 

" I cannot. I have pledged mj vord 
to remain a prisoner," answered Deo- 
daat. 

" So much the worse. When I found 
that I could no longer render you any 
assistance, I swam on board, and ad- 
vised them to be off." 

Deodaat nodded his approval 

" They are to return again this even- 
ing, and will anchor to the north of the 
city. Where are you to be confined ?" 

« At St. OdulTs." 

" Then I know enough," said Zweder ; 
and, dropping down from the tree, he 
climbed like a cat over the earthen 
wall, and was instantly out of sight. 
He could have chosen no more favour- 
able opportunity ; for almost at the 
same moment the door of Deodaat's 
temporary prison opened, and Reinout 
flung himself into his arms. 

" How am I to explain your being 
here in Friesland, and calling yourself 
the son of Aylva ?" said Deodaat, as 
soon as their first congratulations were 
over. 

" You would not believe me," replied 
S>einout ; " but still I was not wrong 
in conversing with that Master Barba- 
nera. He procured the proofs of my 
birth, and made me what I am." And 
he now told him all that is already 
known to the reader. 

"And IP Who, then, am I?"— was 
Deodaat's natural exclamation, after he 
had wished his friend happiness. 

" You !" repKed Deodaat, blushing, 
and unwilling to distress him by the 
announcement that, if one of them were 
Aylva's son, the other must necessarily 
be Barbanera's — "you are — I know 



not — ^most probably an illegitimate son 
of Carlo della Soala. But that, too, will 
doubtless one day come to light." 

«" I fear not," said Deodaat, shaking 
his head : " but it is weakness in me 
to trouble myself about it. You were, 
then, if I understood you aright, at the 
siege of Utrecht P And you there 
fought against your old brothers-ia- 
aimsP" 

" Alas," saidEeinout, " fate so willed 
it ; and I shall perhaps soon be com- 
pelled again to do so. But it is now 
my duty — ^although I swear to you thai 
my heart rebels against it — to act in 
concert with these ill-mannered boors ; 
and I would often wish myseif at the 
graaf 's court again, were it not that — " 

" Well, go on," said Deodaat. 

" I durst not : — ^I should be obliged 
to speak of one whose name you too 
could not hear without blushing; and 
of her we must never speak again : for, 
by all the saints, Deodaat ! I would 
again hate you, were I ever to see you 
in her society. Let us, then, rather talk 
about indifferent matters— of Utrecht, 
for example. Ah, when I there fought 
against your party, I knew not what I 
did : I was like one possessed by the 
foul fiend himself. But, tell me, did 
the city surrender, and upon what con- 
ditions P" 

" After the expiration of the truce," 
replied Deodaat» " Utrecht still held out 
for some time ; but it was easy to see 
that the defence was conducted less 
spiritedly, and that the besieged would 
soon be reduced to the direst extremiiry. 
The graaf, being now perfectly recovered 
from his wound, had given orders for 
the last assault, which could not have 
failed to prove decisive, when suddenly 
the news ran like wildfire through the 
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camp, that the bishop had returned 
from france, and was in the graaf s 
tent." 

" Indeed !" said Eeinont withi a 
smile : " he came baek just at the 
right moment T* 

*' I have not been able to learn pre- 
cisely what passed between them ; bat 
it seems that Jan van Arkel has gained 
the graaf s confidence, and obtained 
mercy for his rebeUious city. The 
bishop then set oat for Utrecht, which 
he entered as if in triomph, and was 
welcomed as the savionr of the city. 
By his mediation, the conditions of the 
sorrender were arranged, and &ese, so 
far as Utredit was concerned, were 
rather dishonourable than disadvanta- 
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geous 

" And sarely the picas bishop did 
not forget himself on the occasion^" 
said Reinoat. 

" He, at least, has acquired more 
power in the city than was ever possessed 
by any one of his piedecessors. The 
chapter has no longer any authority ; 
the municipal officers have be^a re- 
placed by new ones ; and the bi^p, 
in whom WiUiam reposes unbounded 
confidence, rules according to his will 
and pleasure." 

" I know," said Reinout incautiously, 
''that no one better understands the 
art of winning others than Arkel." 

" How !" cried Deodaat, astonished : 
"what know you concerning him ?" 

" I ?" repeated Reinout in confusion : 
"that is to say — ^I have heard it." 

" Nay," replied his friend, " but it is 
possible that you may have se^i him ; 
for there are people who assert that he 
had been sojourning for a considerable 
time, at first in the neighbourhood of 
Haarlem, and, at a later period, in his 



own territory. And, on this account, 
some find reason to distrust him." 

" It could no doubt be possible," 
said Reinout, "for Arkel, while your 
graaf is on his way hither with his 
fleet, to take the opportunity of declar- 
ing war against him." 

" That could not be possible," said 
Deodaat; "for Arkel himself is to ac- 
company the graaf on the expedition. 
One of the conditions of the treaty was, 
that he should assist him with aux- 
iliaries in the campaign against !Fries- 
land-" 

" The traitor !" exclaimed Reinout : 
"and this at the verv moment that we 
were here raising troops to march to 
the rehef of his city I 'Tis true, it did 
him httle service, and he has not much 
reason to be delighted at our energy. 
And so the graaf's fleet is in full sail 
for this coast ?" 

"That," replied Deodaat with a 
smile, " is a question which my Eriesiau 
friend must ^cuse me for not an- 
swering." 

"'Tis true, then," returned Rei- 
nout, laughing. " Well, I will be more 
candid with you, and I will declare to 
you that I know it, and from none other 
than this same leather Syard, whom 
you have to thank both for your im- 
prisonment and your life." 

" But how does he know it ?" 

"Listen. This man has, I know 
neither how nor why, been confined in 
a prison somewhere or other in the 
diocese. Prom thence he was released 
by some one whom he has not named 
to us, but who advised him to travel 
hither with as much speed as possible, 
and to announce that the fleet, which 
was equipped at Dordrecht, was not, 
as was generally believed, intended for 
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the French coast, but was to be em- 
ployed in the subjection of Friesland — 
that it was already on its way down 
the inlaud waters, while a vessel was 
to precede it to reduce Sta:7erea. The 
3ionk <jame hither by a Workum fislung- 
smack, which, on its way, passed a oiaft 
that was aground, and Laden with beer; 
and this, it was suspected, might be the 
Tcssel meant." 

"Truly," said Deodaat: "he did 
not make a bad guess." 

'*Well, the monk came here, and 
foand Seerp Adelen, Cammingha, my- 
self, and a couple of other noblemen, 
who had just arriyed to examine the 
means of defence which the city oould 
supply. He informed us of the phm. 
Messengers were at once dispatched in 
erery direction. The Abbots of lad- 
Inm and Bloemkamp, who exercise their 
monks more in the use of arms than in 
praying, and several noblemen, imme- 
diately came here. To the honour of 
Seerp Adelen, I most say that his 
arrangements were most skilful. He 
gave orders that the Amsterdam vessel 
should be suffisred to enter, and then 
be captured. The latter would have 
been done at once, had there been 
sufficient armed men at hand, and had 
not the populace, who in the meantime 
were informed of the plot by the 
Workummer, ran down to the haven, 
and, by showing your crew the danger 
they were in, caused them to dq)ait." 

Here a messenger entered, and in- 
formed Aeinout that Adelen was wait- 
ing for him. 

"Well," said he, "I must now leave 
you. Who could have thought," he 
continued, as soon as the messenger 
had retired, "when we rescued this 
fiiesian from the hands of the Hoar- 



lenimers, and when I was so enraged 
with him, that I would one day obey 
his orders instead of Graaf William's ?" 

" I believe," said Deodaat, "that he 
will have more trouble than our graaf 
in making his followers obey him." 

"Ev«!ythiag goes on here soouiiously 
and strangely, that I must postpoiie mj 
opinion," said £einoat. " This much 
is certain, that Adelen i»master here at 
Staveren. The populace, celebrated his 
aniral fay pLnndering a couple of rich 
merchants, who were thought to favour 
the graaf, and by hanging our poor 
Chies Gerritz. The felbw retained all 
his peouharities until he began to per- 
ceive tiiat his life was in. danger ; when 
all at once he became silent about his 
charters, of which before he never ceased 
to qoeak, and began to weep bitterly, 
and to cuise tiie hourwh^ he bade 
good bye to fais clerkship at Haaorlem. 
But uiy time is QXiwed. Farewell. 
I must away." 

And the tue friends having once 
more pressed each other's .hand, Eei- 
nout quitted the ixx>m, leaving Deo- 
daat a prey to a thousand conjectures 
ooaoeniiag the traitor who had so faith- 
fully communicated to the mjonk of 
St. Odulf s all the secrets of the graaf s 
expedition. 



CHAPTEE XXXI, 

There stands the wretched father, so pale 
and woe*begoae ! 

Yokdsl: Q^kreekt van Jemttel. 

OntheevemngthatfoUowedtheev«nts 
narrated in the two foregoing chap- 
ters Aylva, now out of danger* althongli 
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still weak, was seated in his bed-oham- 
ber at Awert-state, listening to on old 
clironicie which Madzy was busy read- 
ing to him. The repeated peals of 
thunder had already frequently inter: 
rapted her in her task, when the bay- 
ing of the watch«dog, which was soon 
changed into a joyful ydping, caused 
her to cease reading altogether. 

" That must be our good reiko," 
said i^e, laying down her book: "he 
brings us tidings how things aie going 
on in the city/* 

"He ought indeed to bring some 
interesting news with him," said Aylva, 
to make up for his long absence." 

" Ah !" replied Madzy, with a sigh^ 

at the present .day, intecestiug and 
welcome news ore fidd(»n the same." 

" I am couYinced," said Sytsk^, who 
sat spinniag.in a comer of the roomi 
" that he has been again at Auke 
Wybinga's, waatiog his time talking 
there." 

Auk^ Wybinga was a skipper of 
Staveren, whose two pretty, daughters 
occasioned Sytakb no little jealousy, for 
she feared that the visits which i&ko 
paid there now and then might be a 
great hindrance to. the assault which 
she had been long making on the young 
man's heart. 

" WeU, Feiko, what news do you 
bring ?" asked Madz^, when the ser- 
vant entered the aparhnent. 

"Little that is good," replied the 
latter : " the HoUandish fleet is at sea, 
and may perhaps be on the coast before 
morning." 

"The HoUandish fleet!" repeated 
Aylva. " Seiko, do you speak, truly ? 
Bring me my arms ! 1 have been, a 
piece of useless furniture iuithis room 
long enough." 



" In Heaven's name, my good guar- 
dian!" cried Madzy, "think of your 
weakness — of your indisposition." 

" Think you that weakness ought to 
excuse me when !Friealand isin danger ? 
I am, I hop^ still strong enough to 
shoot an arrow, and to wield a lance. 
How is the wind ? — To-night, saj 
you P" 

" Krst, at least," said Madzy, "letus 
hear what Seiko has to say, and whether 
his information be well grounded." 

"You are right. Well noW;, Eeiko, 
tell US all that you have seen and heard 
— all : by that I mean everything ne- 
cessary, without digressions or repeti- 
tions." 

"As your excellency commands. 
You must know, tiien, that I set out 
for Staveren at break of day, to get a 
pound of good honey for the old gray 
horse, wjucH has a terrible cold, and 
coughs the more since he took the pills 
which Daamken gave. him out of his 
master's old medioine-chefti He would 
do better, now. that he too is a spear^ 
man, to bid good bye to that trad^; 
for I fear that he will one day bring 
himself into trouble with the Abbot of 
St. Odnlf, who is also a hand at doc- 
toring; but he will be like his old mas- 
ter, and cure men, although he cannot 
cure a horse ; so that I often say to 
him— Daamken, say I—-" 

" What are Daamken and his pills to 
us ?" said the olderman, waxing impa- 
tient : " I have told you to make no 
digressions. You said you were at 
, Staveren." 

"Not yet, heer olderman," replied 
Seiko, with the most perfect coohiess : 
" I was as yet only on the way thither, 
and I had put on a gqod woollen frod:, 
as the mominga are as cold as the aft^r- 
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noons are hot ; yes, it froze so keenly 
yesterday morning that the grassplot 
was as white as my shirt. — ^But I was 
going to say/' he continued, seeing 
that Ayh'a was beginning to stamp with 
impatience, " that I looked for all the 

• world like an Urker boatman." 

" Was it to please Tj®*sk^ Wybinga 
that you dressed yonraeH out like a 
skipper V asked Sytsk^, peevishly. 

''But, Eeiko," said Madzy, in atone 

of gentle reproach, *'what interest 

. can the olderman take in knowing 

• how yon looked, and what you wore?" 

*' More than you think, perhaps," 
answered Peiko. " I then came to Sta- 
veren, and there were already in the 
market-place more people than I could 
have imagined ; and they all stood in a 
crowd around a Workum fisherman, 
who was telling th^n all kinds of won- 

• derful things." 

" Now," interposed Sytsk^, " I would 
ask once more why Feiko is always 
keeping company with sailors? Are 
they fit companions for a nobleman's 
servant ?" 

"Think you that we want to hear 
the old woman's tales of skippers and 
boatmen?" asked Aylva, "Come to 
the purpose: we have nothing to do 
with such stuff as this." 

"I am coming to it," said Feiko, 
looking alternately at Aylva and Syt- 
ske : " but if I am interrupted every 
moment, I see no chance of telUng all, 
without forgetting something." 

" Come, go on, my good Feiko," said 
Madzy, distressed by the state of ner- 
vous anxiety in which she beheld Aylva : 
"tell us eveiything, but be as brief as 
possible." 

"Well," continued Feiko, ''the Wor- 
kummer related that he had come 



from the Ecm with Father Syard, and 
that—" 

"Has Father Syard come back?— 
Is it possible!" exclaimed Aylva and 
Madzy, with delight. 

" And that it was whispered m Hol- 
land that people had gone from every 
quarter to man the fleet. That some- 
thing was brewing, is certain; for not 
a ship or craft of any sort nad come 
from the other side for the last three 
days, although the wind was quite fair. 
Two armed boats gave chace to the 
Workummer, but the rogue was too 
smart for them." 

"Well, now, is that all?" 

" Far from it. Towards evening the 
wind freshened, and our fisherman 
hoped to reach Stsveren before night- 
fall, when he saw a great Amsterdam 
beer-trader stuck fast on the Enkhuizer 
sandbank, for the beacons had been 
eveiywhere changed or — '* 

" We know all this. Proceed." 

" Then, although the craft was just 
like a common beer-trader, our Wor- 
kummer had his suspicions, and there- 
fore he stood towards her ; but what 
seemed most .strange to him was, that, 
among the crew, he saw one man wear- 
ing a mantle such as is worn by knights, 
and ornamented with white lyres." 

"A mantle with lyres!" exclaimed 
Madzy, while a deep red suffused her 
cheeks. 

"A mantle with lyres!" repeated 
Aylva. "Did not Bidder Deodaat 
wear such a mantle at the tournament ? 
— ^It is the arms of the Scalieri !" 

" That was what I thought to my- 
self when the Workummer mentioned 
it," said Feiko, "but I^held my tongue. 
And when another came, and said that 
Father Syard had told Seerp Adelcn 
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tJiat tke Hollandisli fleet was to set 
sail this morning, and that armed men 
were concealed in this beer-trader — 
then the people became so excited that 
they began plundering and hanging." 

" Hanging I Whom did they hang ?'* 

''That little black fool of a Haar- 
lemmer. But that gave me very little 
trouble. I thought to myself that it 
would be a pity that Bidder Deodaat, 
who had so kindly helped us before 
Utrecht, should now suffer from a fool- 
ish, enterprise." 

"That was well thought of you," 
said Aylva. 

Madzy spoke not a word; but the 
expression of her eyes sufficiently indi- 
eated how completely she coincided in 
her guardian's opinion, and the interest 
she felt in Feiko's narrative. 

" I now began to consider the most 
proper means of warning the good 
knight that it would be better for him 
to put his helm about ; and, while thus 
thinking, I went to drink a mouthful 
with Auke Wybinga," 

" Didn't I know it P" said Sytsk^ : 
" and could you And no better place 
for deliberating than over the beer- 
can?" 

" Silence, Sytak^," said Aylva^ '' and 
let Peiko finish his narrative. Well, 
you went to Wybinga's." 

"As I said ; and there I met Bienk 
Westra^ cursing himself that his com- 
rade was sick, and that he could not 
low against the others by himself — 
for, now that the vessel was in sight, 
all were running down to the quay, 
and every one wished to be the first to 
board her. But the skipper suspected 
something, for he cast anchor out in 
the stream." 

"And then?" 



" Then I offered to help Eieiik, and 
all those who did not know me took 
me for a boatman. I, too, was the 
first on board ; but, in spite of all that 
I could say, the knight would land." 

"Good God!" exclaimed Madzy. 
" And have they murdered him ?" she 
asked, in a voice scarcely audible. 

" No ; but they were very near do- 
ing so. Bidder Beinout was so far 
successfnl, that he is to remain a pri- 
soner at St. Odulf s, on his word of 
honour." 

" Beinout 1" exclaimed Madzy— 
" God reward him !" 

" He is worthy of me," said Aylva» 
with delight. " But the news of the 
fleet — ^is it true ?"? 

" They are coUecting troops and dis- 
patching messengers in every direction. 
Your son bade me inform you that you 
shall not see him to-day ; all are too 
busily engaged." 

" And am I to sit still here P Eeiko» 
fetch me my arms at once, and saddle 
my horse." 

"With your leave," said Eeiko, 
"Bidder Beinout also ordered me to 
request you to remain here until he 
sends more precise news of how mat- 
ters stand. He is apprehensive that 
the night air may be injurious to you; 
and, moreover, it begins to look very 
stormy outside." 

" Am I to learn my duty from him ?" 
demanded Aylva, angrily. "Do as I 
bid you; and do you, my daughter, 
hold yourself in readiness to leave this 
stins at any moment, for in a short 
time it may no longer be a secure 
retreat." 

" Ah ! allow me to stay here ?" said 
Madzy : " here I can be of service to 
you and to Priesland. If my hand is 
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too weak to bend a bow; it can at 
least bind a wound. Send all who 
need assistance hither, and nobody shall 
want good care." 

"That I know," said Aylva. "No 
one can bear witness better than I 
to' your excellence as a nnrse-tender. 
Well, then, I desire not that you should 
depart immediately. I promise to send 
yon patients, if there are any ; bat, if 
I know onr friesians, they will have 
little need of yonr seryioes, and will 
rather let themsdves be slain than 
leaye the field so long as they have a 
tooth in their months to bite their foe. 
Meantime, be so good as to help me 
to take off this night-dress ? Where is 
!Feiko so long ? It really seems as if 
men were every day becoming more 
and more lasy." 

'^ Indeed, my worthy goaidiaEi," said 
Madzy, "you are overhasty. Even 
though the Hollandish fleet were in 
sight, you would arrive in time enough. 
Only reflect, that, if yon exert yourself 
so soon without necessity, you will 
have expended your strength before the 
time when it maybe of most use to you." 

"You are right, my child, now as 
always; but you do not understand 
how an old soldier feels when the cry 
— ^*To arms!' — ^resounds in Mb ears. 
Then he instantly feels himsdf young 
and strong once mor^— ^then he forgets 
sickness- and weakness, audthe strength 
of the soul' gives what the body denies. 
But let me only go to the window, and 
see how the wind biows." 

" Methinks the wind has changed," 
said Madzy. 

"Ha! what a grand sight!" said 
the olderman, opening the window, and 
looking at the sky. "What did he 
say? — ^that the Hollandish fleet was 



not yet in sight? H it sailed this 
morning, it must arrive on onr coasts 
with the nig^t; for the wind has gone 
round to the soutii<»we8t, and ia now 
right after them." 

"Akeady !— with Hie ni^t!" said 
Madxy, turning palo. 

" Certainly ; but not in the state in 
which they left their moorings. Be- 
lieve me, many a maai and many a keel 
shall be injured, and many a vessel 
shall founder, before they reach the 
shore. There is black weather at sea 
— ^blacker than you would here sup- 
pose. Look at that thundw-doud, 
advancing straight agaimst the wind 
there. If yoiu ooidd see over the hill 
yonder, you would behold the sea foam- 
ing like a boiling oaidron. Aha! here 
comes Feiko at last." 

" Indeed, heer oMennan," said Feiko, 
as he brought in the asms, '^I had no 
idea that yonr exceUeney would make 
use of them so soon agam; and a 
couple of rivets were wanted in the 
greaves, which — ** 

" What greaves ? Give me only my 
cuirass and my helmet : we will leave 
our legs unoovered. If we %ht, we 
will fight from behind the earthen 
walls, and then aU useless armour would 
be merely a burthen. In sooth," he 
continued, when Feiko had buckled on 
his cuirass, '' I can perceive that I 
have grown thin. I have room enough 
here for the fifeule." 

'*Tke thinner the better," said 
Feiko, laughing: ''the more room there 
is for the arrows to pass you; by^" 

" Well 8ai4 Ffiiko ! Bat where was 
my head ? Who shaU now call my re- 
tainers to arms ? Tell the farmer — " 

"0, as to that," said Feiko, " Jon- 
ker Beinout has alrea^ done all that 
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is necessary. Those of Wonseradeel 
are now with him, and he has sent 
messojgera to ypnrstinsen* inl^erwor- 
deradeel and Westdougeradeel." 

" He is a brave fellow— that I must 
admit," said Aylva, with a sigh which 
formed a strange contrast with his 
words. 

" But hearken ! There is scxmebodj 
again. The dog barks — " 

"1 hear the voice," said Madzy. 
" Yes, truly, it is !Father Syard, who 
wishes to be admitted." 

" What brings him here ?" said 
Aylva. " Feiko, you are to bring my 
helmet after me. Madzy is right ; I 
must not fatigue myself before the 
time. Hark, how the tempest howls ! 
Ha! there is the pious man himself. 
Well, father, I am de%hted to see you 
once more : to speak the truth, we did 
not expect that pleasure." 

"The Lord hath set me free," said 
the monk, " as He released Daniel from 
the lions' dea." 

"We have both grown somewhat 
thin," said the oldennan; "but of that 
another time. You, are doubtless now 
come to keep our Madsy company, and 
it is very kind of you : you must have 
much to tell each otheir. But you 
must not take it ill of me, that I go 
where our fatherland summons me. 
Where are the chiefs — where is my 
son?" 

"It is tnle, then, that you have 
really found a son* Is the Bidder Bei- 
nout — " 

"Madzy will tell you all about it. 
I must be off: only hiform me where I 
shall find him." 

" At this moment at Staveren. 
But—" 

* Plural of ♦»iUn8."—TR. 



I " Well, then, I will go thitiier. Is 
everything ready, Eeiko P" 

The storm now began to rage with 
extreme fury. Heavy hailstones rat- 
tled on the roofs, the entire welkin 
was illumined with lightning, and the 
thunder pealed unceasingly. 

"For Heaven's sake, my dear guar- 
dian," said Madzy, " expose not your- 
self to such a tempest. Only think 
that you are not yet quite recovered." 

"Glorious weather!" cried Aylva. 
" See, the very elements fight on our 
side. In half an hour I will be at 
Staveren. I will wrap my mantle 
twice about me, and then I can laugh 
at the storm." 

" But one word before you go," 
said the monk. " God knows whether 
we shall ever again see each other alive. 
Have you convincing proofs that Bid- 
der Beinout is your son ?" 

"Why this question — and at this 
moment ?" said Aylva. "Well, I have; 
and, whenever you wish, I will show 
them to you. At present we must 
think of battle." 

"You are right," said the monk, 
whose soul, usually so fibcm, seemed 
overpowered by an excitement very un- 
usual with him. "But I have one 
request more. Bidder Deodaat van 
Verona has been sent over to St. Odulf s. 
If the cloister be attacked, I beseech 
you to guard that neither friend nor 
foe may do him any injury. Protect 
him, I implore you, by your hope of 
salvation !" 

"I will do my best," said Aylva. 
"I have myself a double reason for 
protecting his life : I owe him repara- 
tion for the injury done him by Bei- 
nout, and I am indebted to him for the 
assistance he lent to Madzy." 
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After having uttered these words, 
he embraced his beloved Madzy. The 
monk's appeal had given another direc- 
tion to her thoughts ; but now, when 
she saw her adopted father ready to 
undertake a hazardous, yea» in his con- 
dition, a highly dangerous journey, she 
forgot everything, even her love for 
him to whom she owed so much. 

Not without difficulty, and leaning 
on Madzy and Feiko, did Aylva desceml 
the stairs. As soon, however, as he 
found himself once more in the saddle, 
it seemed as if his weakness had en- 
tirely vanished ; and putting spurs to 
his horse, he ^rode, accompanied by 
Feiko, at a brisk trot towards Sta- 
veren. 

As soon as he was gone, Madzy de- 
sired the old farmer to throw some 
logs on the hearth ; and the monk, who 
had been thoroughly wet on his walk, 
soon sat drying himself by a cheerful 
fire, while Madzy prepared for him a 
warming drink. Eor some time they 
maintained an unbroken silence. It 
was easy to perceive that they had 
much to tell each other, but they felt 
embarrassed how to begin. 

At last the monk broke silence. "We 
have good reason, freule, to be thank- 
ful to God : He has rescued us from 
great dangers; and after our strange 
separation, I did not expect ever again 
to see you." 

"God gave me strength," replied 
Madzy; "but I have gone through 
much." 

"There are strange reports in cir- 
culation concerning you," said the 
monk: "I have been told that, in 
Utrecht, you were kept a prisoner at 
a knight's house. May I ask if he 
were the same individual as the pro- 



prietor of Nyenstein Castle, near Plaa* 
wijk P" 

"I saw him first at that castle," re- 
plied Madzy: "who he was, I have 
sworn to keep a secret." 

"As well, then, as I can collect from 
the unconnected report of your adven- 
tures which is current here, we have 
both been the victims of the same crafty 
deceiver ; and I have ahnost reason to 
believe that the so-called son X)f the 
Heer van Aylva had a hand in the 
plot." 

"The so-called son ! You have rea- 
son to believe that — P" 

"That a tissue of stratagem and 
deceit has been played off here. But, 
in order that we may go more surely to 
work, relate to me, I entreat you, your 
adventures after I was parted from, 
you." 

Madzy obeyed his request, and, in. a 
few words, she informed him by what 
means she had got into Nyenstehi 
Castle. The monk sighed deeply, when 
he discovered the stratagems employed 
by Jan van Arkel to secure his prey ; 
but his indignation, .which had risen to 
the highest pitch as she recounted her 
treatment at Utrecht, gave way to 
deep meditation when he heard her 
narrative of her journey, and of what 
had taken pkce at the diet. 

"Most strange!" said he, when she 
had concluded her narrative. "This 
Reinout has thus had himself acknow- 
ledged the son of the olderman ? And 
the merryandrew, you say, is still in 
Friesland P" 

Madzy answered both these ques- 
tions in the affirmative, and informed 
him that Daamken was in Eeinout*s 
service. 

"Then it is possible that the fool 




KOSE OP DEKAMA. 



30& 



knows something, and that Keinoiit 
buys his silence. AIL this will one day 

be cleared up; or perhaps Do 

jou know if be brought with him tbe 
medicine-chest of bis master, Barba- 
nera?" 

" Most surely," replied Madzy, smil- 
ing at this strange question. ''But 
pray what interest have you in liiat P 
Ton have, I hope, no intention of try- 
ing his pills and tinctures P'* 

"Perbaps so," said the monk, in a 
grave tone. "I, at any rate, believe 
that you will share my feelings when- 
ever I relate to you my experience. 
The tempest has not yet abated, and 
they will not miss me at St. Odulf s. 
If, therefore, you are not sleepy, 
listen." 

After Madzy bad declared that she 
was most anxious to hear bim^ tbe 
monk apprised her of what bad bap-' 
pened to him on the morning when he 
missed her at the inn, and then bow be 
had been afterwards sbut up with 
Master Barbanera in tbe castle of 
Nyenstem. 

"My first feeling," he contmued, 
**was, as you may imagine, one of rage 
and indignation towards him who had 
so basely robbed me of my liberty. As 
to tbe juggler, be long cherished the 
delusion that he was shut up merely 
for appearance' sake. But when be 
began to perceive the contrary, he fell 
into a state of rage that bounded on 
despabr, and did not allow a single hour 
to pass without bursting out into tbe 
most dreadful imprecations against the 
contriver of bis misery ; whilst he <fis- 
dained all the consolation which I 
offered him, and cursed me, as weH as 
the graybeardwho every day suppli«d 

Lio. or Bom* and Novkl Nuts.— Vol. VIII 



US with our food through a trap-door. 
My condition was disagreeable in the 
extreme — shut up from the light of d«f 
in a narrow cellar, and forced to en- 
dure the company of a horrible blas- 
phemer—but in my trouble I prayed i» 
the Lord, and He lent me strength. 
He did more : in His hand I became 
the instrument for saving a fallen 
soul; and my suffering was made con- 
ducive to the discovery of a secret, 
which otherwise, perhaps, might have 
remained concealed for ever. 

"One day — ^never shall I forget that 
dayl-^ur old gaoler did not make hi^ 
appejuimce. Accustomed to fRsting, I 
patiently endured the want of food^ 
but the partner of my dungeon could 
offer less resistance to bis hunger. 
The next day came and passed, and 
again no food. Happily our watei^ 
crock, which was filled once a week, 
was yet half full ; but the want of food 
conquered Baibanera; and now, for 
the first time, he listened to the words 
of encouragement and repentance whidi 
I addressed to him. He begged for- 
giveness for his conduct towards me ; 
he confessed to me his sins, and showed 
himsdf sincerdy penitent. The third 
day he felt his end drawing nigh ; and 
then he besought me, if, contrary to 
all expectation, I should live send regain 
my liberty, to restore what he had 
destroyed. I exerted all my strength 
to understand the narrative which he 
communicated to me, partly in Italian, 
partly in distorted Latin, and partly in 
broken Hollandish. It amounted to 
this, that during the past year he had 
been in the service of the Bishop of 
Utrecht at Grenoble, in France, where 
there arrived a pilgrim from Holland, 

20 
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"wlio was on bis vay to Italy, and came 
to visit tke prelate in passing. This 
pilgrim told Barfoanera^ one day when 
:they were dining together, that he was 
/employed by two Juiigbts in Holland, 
named Eeinout and Deodaat of Yerona, 
to find out their fiamily, and showed 
Jiim a letter which was to assist him in 
doing so. No one was better able 
ihan Barbanera to give the pilgrim 
information on this point, for he had 
hoGD. formerly in the service of Bianca 
di Salerno, with whose secret marriage 
io the olderman you are already ac- 
i][nainted. He resolved himself to earn 
the reward set npon the discovery — an 
object which became the more easy of 
accomplishment, as the pilgrim shortly 
^terwards fell sick and died. Barba- 
nera made himself master of the letter, 
left the bishop, and travelled to Verona. 
There, in disguise, he succeeded in ob- 
taining admission into the convent 
where, for many years, the tyrant Fran- 
cesco has kept his wife a prisoner. He 
told her that her son was still alive, 
iind obtained from her the ring that 
was given her by your guardian, and, 
with it, a letter in which she described 
the mark by which her son might be 
xecognised. From Verona he travelled 
to Holland, and accidentally met your 
^opted father and the two young men 
sA, Haarlem. You are already aware of 
ihe arts he employed at the Vogelesang 
to excite their curiosity. Had he then 
declared the secret, he would have 
i»pared himself a miserable death and 
deep remorse. But the demon of ava- 
rice seduced him : he wished to sell his 
.secret to that one of the two kaights 
who offered most for it ; and, according 
to circumstances, either to give or keep 
Iwck Bianca's letter. To Aylva he 



dared not apply : once already he had 
attempted his life; and, besides, he 
feared that the olderman might have 
learned the deception he had practised 
on Bianca^ by a false report of her 
lover's death. Moreover, he wonld not 
approach him until he could offer him 
a son to intercede for him. When he 
afterwards met Eeinout at Plaswijk> 
and both believed that Deodaat was 
either dead or dying, he told him that 
he was the real sonof Ayiva^ although, 
in the meantime, he had convinced him- 
self of the contrary." 

"Gfood Gfod!" exclaimed Madzy: 
"and how did he arrive at this con- 
viction ?" 

" In a very simple manner. When, 
at night, Keinont undressed himself, 
Barbanera saw that he lacked the mark 
which Bianca, to prevent mistake, had 
imprinted on her son's breast." 

"And has Deodaat that mark?" 

" That I know not ; but when, this 
morning, I so unexpectedly beheld him 
in the crowd, his likeness to the older- 
man struck both me and Feiko : — the 
same bearing, the same expression, the 
same voice, though somewhat altered 
by a foreign accent. But hear me 
farther. Barbanera told me that he 
had designedly kept back Bianca's let- 
ter, in which this circumstance is men- 
tioned, and concealed it in his medi- 
cine-chest, beneath a false bottom. 
Of this Reinout is ignorant." 

"Merciful Heaven J if it be only 
possible to obtain the chest !" 

"The Italian did not long survive 
his confession. He fell asleep in my 
arms, quite resigned, and beseeching 
me, as soon as I returned to Eriesland, 
to make all the facts known to the 
Heer van Aylva. The interests of my 
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fatherland may prevent the immediate 
execution of his wish ; but I must have 
some partner in my secret, and there is 
no one in whom I can repose more 
confidence thaa in yon.'' 

" I thank you, good pater. But how 
were you released P" 

" On the same day that Barbanera 
died, not doubting that I should soon 
share his fate, I had already prepared 
myself for death; when suddenly my 
dungeon-door was thrown open. A 
band of Hollanders had taken Nyen- 
stein : in searching the castle, they had 
broken open the door of my cellar, and 
took me out almost lifeless. I have 
since learned that the bishop's old ser- 
vant was carried off by an apoplectic 
fit, before he had time to disclose the 
secret of our imprisonment. As there 
was no cause for detaining me, I was 
set at liberty. Having heard that 
Deodaat had recovered, and was with 
the army, I went thither, and arrived 
at Utrecht just in time to witness the 
graaf s triumphal entry. Deodaal;, how- 
ever, I did not meet : he had been sent 
to the gravin with the news of the 
success that had crowned her husband's 
anns. In the meantime, knowing that 
the graaf would not remain idle, I tar- 
ried yet a while in Utrecht, in order to 
discover what he had next in view; 
and, as the bishop seemed now to have 
won his entire confidence, I betook 
myself to the crafty prelate." 

" How ! you again dared to venture 
iato his presence P" 

**I knew that he would fear to in- 
jure me, for he could not but dread the 
discoveries which I was able to make. 
He received me, however, with even 
greater calmness and self-possession 
thau I thought possible : yea, he was 



as friendly as if nothing had'takfti place 
between us. My imprisonment he as- 
cribed entirely to a mistake: he pre- 
tended not to know that I had been 
locked up in the cellar with Barbanera, 
whom alone he had intended to confine 
there; and I could not, in fact, con- 
vict him of the contrary intention. 
Besides, he seemed disposed to entrust 
me with his confidence, and requested 
me again to visit him. Some time 
afterwards he informed me of the 
graaf's secret designs, including the 
plan of taking Staveren by surprise, 
which, as Feiko has already told you, 
has happily failed." 

"And ^think you that Reinout 

acts in good faith P" 

"His conduct, this morning, would 
iustify the presumption : he saved the 
life of Deodaat." 

" And he himself— who is he, then P" 

" The son of Bianca's maid-servant. 
Fearful of incurring the displeasure 
which this news would give to him 
whom he should prove not to be your 
guardian's son, the crafty Barbanera 
had informed Beinout that he, Barba- 
nera, was himself the father of one oi 
them. And now," continued the monkj 
rising, "1 must return to St. Odulf's, 
and dedicate the remainder of this 
night to Friesland. Ha ! had the cun- 
ning bishop not deceived me, it would 
never have gone so far; and, in the 
name of the spiritual authority, the 
poor, despised Father Syard would have 
been able to rouse the entire nation,, 
before William could have gathered an 
army. * Where now are your promises 
of rousing thiee districts, to a man, to 
take up armsP' Seerp'Adelen mock- 
ingly asked me this morning. And 
Father Syard stood abashed ]before the 



90S 



UBBAJLT OF BOMANCE. 



oeif ^onideiit joang man ; for he was 
right, and silly arroganoe had for once 
given to the unobtmslTe monk the 
aemUance of a vain boaster." 

At this moment Sjtsk^ hastily en- 
tered the room» vith akim painted on 
her countenance. 

"Holy Yii^lnr sheexchimed, ''the 
%htning has smeiy struck the tower 
of Staveren, and the whole city is on 

fire!" 
"The whole city? and from a flash 

of ligVitning that struck the tower?" 

said the monk : ''that would indeed be 

strange." 

"I assure you," replied Sytsk^, 
''that the entire sky is red with the 
flames." 

"Let us go out on the platfonn, 
and see what is the matter,", proposed 
Madzy. 

" The sky red with fire !" repeated 
Father Syard: "then somiething mi- 
common must surely have taken piaoe. 
!Now, then, I am ready to follow." 

The two maidens had already wrap- 
ped a couple of mantles ainund them, 
to protect themselves from the rain, 
and aU three now betook themselves to 
the platform of the tower, from whence 
Staveren and the sea were visible by 
day. A single glance was enough to 
convince the monk that ^ytske's alarm 
was not unfounded. It was now night, 
ond the darkness increased the red 
glare of the flames^ which rose towards 
the north-west, as it were behind a 
curtain of rain, which gave to the fire a 
strange, fantastic appearance. But they 
soon discovered that the oraiflagration 
was probaUly nearer th«| Sytske had 
siq>posed. 

"It is not Staveren that is on fire," 
he said. "Staveren lies more to the 



west; and, tnethinks, I even see its 
church-tower reflecting back the lighL 
It is in Norwert tiiet they have kindleil 
the red ood^." 

" I hear the idarm-bdl !" said Madsy ; 
" the enemy mnst ha<re landed." 

"He has landed!'' said tiie moBok : 
"I must lose no more time. The hour 
of danger may strike for our doist^; 
and BO one must then say tint Brotii^ 
Syard was ahsent from Ids post" 

With these wtsirds he took his de- 
parture, asad hastened towards St. 
Odalf 's, by a footpaith which ifiveiged 
from the high road, and led thither 
aloig the mere. 



CHAPTER XXXIL 

m^th momAag tBmft a gaOsiit fleet : 

Bat ere the eTening's fall. 
Those Doble tbips, both small and grea^ 

Where were they?— Vanished all! 

Oemen-Medtje cp de jirmada. 

The vessels intended to transport 
the graaf's army to the !Priesian coast, 
which had deseended the Ijssc^ the 
Yeeht, and the Ij with the utmost 
speed, wa« united on the bosom of the 
Zuyder Zee, and formed a mighty fleet 
of more than two hundred sail, whieh 
were now to steer in a body towards 
the coast of Friesbmd. l^over he&m 
had a grander spectacle been seen on 
these waters : never had an armament 
been collected on the Zuyder Zee mote 
powerfol in numbers, more distin- 
guished by rank, more remaikabie for 
the celebrity of those who shared ia 
itw M the nobihty of Hofland, of 
Henegouw, and of the bishoprick of 
Utrecht, were assemUed in the fleet , 
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ftnd manj a hcdij and knightly house 
had sent all its members. With daz- 
zling histre the morning snn glittered 
on the newlj painted and varnished 
blazons and coats-of-snns which were 
displayed on mast and stem, on the 
gilded helmets and the polished steet 
of shields and bucklos. Gently played 
the breeze with the numberless f^s 
and streamers, and the white plumes 
and ^roidered mantles softly floated 
on its breath ; and he who was able to 
witness the noble spectacle from a dis-v 
tanoe might easily hare imagined that 
he behdd an assonbly of tiiose in- 
dwellers of the sea, whereof ArabiaiL 
writers teU in i^eir inventive tales, 
who show themselves above the sorfiMe 
oi the waters, laden with gald, and 
coral, and jeweiflf» aad aQ tilie oo8% 
treasures ol the deep. On boards there 
everywhere ruled unbounded gaiety: 
lively jests and merry songs were 
heaixl in erery direction ; and the 
hearts of all were intcmcated with joy 
and kfty expectation. That anxiety, 
whiefa, as we have said, waa f!^ iy 
some oonoernmg this entexpnae, so 
kng as il was noft actaalLy undertaken, 
had vanished as soon as they vrere on 
bo£ffd, and had given place to an un- 
clouded eheerfulnees : £or how could 
any one feel otherwise when he east 
his eye around, and surveyed the land- 
troops, whose numbers abmost eepialled 
the entire population of Westergoo and 
Oostergoo ccmibined, aadwho were en- 
tirely composedof well^practisedsoldinrB 
—how could those wh&^awaU this, hage 
for aught but an easy lictarj ? Since 
Utrecht — ^the rich, the migh^ Utrecht 
— ^had yielded, was it to be supposed 
that the disunited IViesians could oSet 
any resistance worthy of a thought P 



GaQy, then, circled the beakers from 
hand to hand, and they wished each 
other the success of whidi they were 
almost certain. Alas! little did the 
high-spirited knights and bannerets * 
imagine that the jc^ous board around 
which tiiey were now gathered, singing 
and rejoicing, was destined to be their 
last, their death-meal ! 

There was, however, among all this 
eonMent assemblage, a solitary indi- 
vidnaly who did not share the general 
hibzity, although his face endeavoured 
to assume it. This was the chief of 
the enterprise, Graaf William himself^ 
who had more reaaon than any other 
to place a blind reliance on hb good 
fortune, which had never yet deserted 
him ; but the favtxirable omens, under 
whic^ the expedition was commenced, 
were not sufficient to make his heart 
bead: h%h with hope. The cause of his 
secret anxiety waa» moreover, of so 
tixfling a kind, that he was himself 
ashttoed of it ; but the internal feeHng 
that di^urbed him was too strong to 
be got rid of by reasoning or diversion 
of thought. Li the ship that bore his 
flag a magnificent pavilion had beea 
erected, on tha summit of which the 
triple cpown of the graafdom glittered 
brightly in the midst of a cluster of 
artfully worked baunors. Its canopy 
was composed of purple vdvet, which 
himg down all rous^ in deep folds, 
b(»^ered with fidnge of gold ; whil^ at 
the sides, curtains of rose-coloured silk 
kept of the sunbeams. Aiound its in- 
terior ran benches, covered with snow- 
white doth, and cushioned with dcwi\y 
pillows of frimson, ornamented with 
the graaf 's arms and cypher in letters 
of gold; while a dressoir, opposite the 
entranee, sparkled with gdd and silver, 
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and was laden with all that could flat- 
ter the palate. This beautiful article 
was a present Lorn the Bishop of 
Utrecht, and the production of the 
' most skilful artists of all the surround- 
ing cities, who had been employed 
night and day in its construction. 
Shortly after setting sail, the graaf 
went into the pavilion to admire its 
richness ; but not a little was he sur- 
prised to find on the dressoir, in the 
drinking-horn intended for himself, a 
little note, on which these words were 
written ; — " Remember the prcphecy of 
JReinout van Gelder." Immediately after 
reading it, he concealed the untimely 
warning ; and, on . leaving the pavi- 
lion, he asked the porter, in a tone 
which he tried to make as calm as 
possible, who had been inside before 
him. 

The porter solemnly declared that 
no one had dared to enter the pavilion 
since it had been set up, save only the 
artificers, and a couple of the bishop's 
servants, to see that everything was 
properly arranged. 

The graaf cast his eyes around, and 
discovered, quite close to him, the 
vessel which contained Jan van Arkel. 
He was m his priestly robes, half sitting 
and half reclining between a heap of 
well-filled cushions, spread on the deck. 
The features of the prelate had at this 
moment a malicious mocking expres- 
sion; but when the graaf addressed 
him, his face immediately assumed the 
gentle smile by which it was usually 
distinguished. 

"We have never beheld anything 
more sumptuous than your present, 
heer nephew," cried William to him ; 
while the helmsmen brought the ships 
closer to each other, in order to allow 



the two illustrious passengers to con- 
verse with greater ease. 

"Your grace is much too good,** 
said the bishop, partially raising him- 
self, with the languid laziness of a half- 
sleeping coquette: *'I wish I could 
have treated your grace more as be- 
comes vour deserts." 

" Wonderful things are there to be 
found," continued William, casting on 
him a meaning glance — "things which 
one would not expect there. The 
dnnking-hom intended for us is, in 
particular, most curious, and we havfe 
been greatly surprised with its con- 
tents." 

Was it that the bishop was quite 
innocent of the trick, or that he was 
prepared for everything ? The soft 
calmness of his features underwent not 
the slightest change, and he did not 
lower his eyes before the sharp glance 
of the graaf. 

" I had given orders," he said, in a 
polite tone, "that it should be filled 
with Spanish wine, which, as I am 
assured, when taken with biscuits, is 
an excellent remedy against sea-sick- 
ness. I would like to drink some now ; 
for, notwithstanding the smooth water, 
I do not feel quite comfortable; and 
this sea-going, to which I hare the 
greatest aversion, is not the least sacri- 
fice I make for your grace." 

Thus saying, he turned about, and 
sank into his cushions. 

" Well, I am as wise as ever," thought 
William, returning in displeasure, and 
walking up and down the deck. " But 
I must drive these fancies out of my 
head. Where is the map of Eriesland ? 
Mijne heeren, we will once more con- 
sider our plan of landing." » 

Within a few moments he was seated 
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m the pavilion, with Ilarcourt, Teylin- 
gen, and some other confidants, -whom 
he had in the vessel with him, endea- 
vouring, by the io^ortant subject of 
their conversation, to drown the secret 
anxiety that annoyed him. Every mo- 
ment he sent to ask the captain at 
what time the fleet would arrive at 
Staveren ; to which the reply uni- 
formly was, tliat God alone could tell, 
but that, if the wind were not more 
fevourable, they should be forced to 
seek an anchoring-place for the night, 
since more had been lost than gained 
by the last two tacks. 

** I feared it all," said the graaf, an- 
grily striking the table with his fist 
when this reply was delivered to him 
for the fifth time : "when shall a ves- 
sel be invented that will not be de- 
pendent on the wind !" 

Harcourt was about to reply that 
tills indeed would be an impossibility, 
but a sudden indisposition compelled 
him to rush out; and Teylingen and 
Naaldwijk soon found themselves under 
the necessity of following his example. 

"By St. Japik!" said the graaf, 
** there they have all three run off with- 
out asking permission. It seems that, 
on board ship, the graaf and his vassals 
are equal ; and we must confess that 
we are by no means comfortable our- 
self. Where the deuce is the Spanish 
wine that the bishop mentioned ?" 

"With these words he approached the 
dressoir; but at the instant that he 
stretched out his hand for a drinking- 
can, the ship made a plunge, bow down- 
wards, upsetting everything. 

" There goes all the bishop's luxury," 
said Williajp, contemplating the ruin, 
and the streams of wine ; " and, sooth 
to say, we might run a risk of being 



drowned, if not in sea-water, at least 
in grape-juice. That, indeed, would be 
a different kind of death from that 
which was prophesied for me by the 

black Reinout ! Still brooding oxr 

that foolish oracle ! Shall I never be 
able to banish it from my thoughts !" 

He now placed himself near the 
helm. It was truly an interesting- 
and beautiful sight to see the entire 
fleet contending with the adverse wind ; 
but the vessels no longer displayed the 
gay spectacle of the morning. During 
the last hour, almost all the flags anf 
banners had been taken in, and there 
were no longer to be seen either flash- 
ing harness or waving plumes. Ther 
majority of the soldiery were contend- 
ing 'with that most irresistible foe, 
sea-sickness, and were lying stretched 
upon the decks. 

The wind slowly began to abate, and, 
towards noon, it became so calm thatr 
it was necessary to set all sail, in order 
to catch a gentle breeze that blew from' 
the north-west, so as to get on with a 
half wind. Many now regained their 
courage and their appetites ; and the* 
graaf had just given orders that the^ 
upset cans should be refilled, when a 
ship hove in sight, making towards 
the fleet, with which it soon came up» 
It was the beer-trader in which Deo- 
daat had sailed to Staveren, and which 
was now returning from that unsuccess- 
ful enterprise. Krijn Janszwas quicklj 
on board the graaf's ship. 

"Well," said the latter, as soon oar 
the skipper stood before him in the- 
pavilion, " what news have you for us ? 
Is the castle of Staveren in the occupa- 
tion of our friend Deodaat ?" 

Erijn Jansz shrugged his shoulders, 
and related the unfortunate issue of 



^\2 



LIBRARY OF BOMA^E. 



lus eaterprise, witli which the reader 
is already acquainted. 

" By St. Japik !" exclaimed the graaf, 
interrupting him in the midst of his 
2iarrativ6» "these are bad tidings I How- 
ever, tlie Friesians promise ua an enjoy-, 
m^ which we had not ventured to 
lic^e for, and, as there will be some 
zesistance, we shall now at least cam 
3ome honour. But the people that were 
with you — ^are they still beneath your 
casks?" 

*' That is what 1 wished to teU your 
grace," rephed Krijn Jansz. " The 
knight's two squires did not feel it 
their duty thus to allow him to continue 
in the power of the Eriesians, without 
l^aidng some revenge. One of them, the 
smallest, remained ashore to see whi- 
ihsx his master was taken, and, if possi- 
ble, to release him. As to the other, 
alter we left Staveren I put him and 
las people on board of a Makkum craft, 
which we captured at sea. They are 
to sail for the village of Norwert, to the 
iiorth of Staveren, land at night, and 
set the village on fire, so that the flames 
may serve as a beacon by which your 
grace can steer." 

"And we will do. it, too! This 
somewhat alters our plan, mijne heeren, 
but that is no great matter. We must, 
' without delay, send information of this 
r. to the Heer van Beaumont. He is to 
' stay at the Lemmer with his squadron, 
' from whence he is to march inland, 
while we will land to the north of Sta- 
veren : we will then unite in the heart 
of Eriesland. Hal that will be the 
place for a battle !" 

" With your grace's permission," 
said Krijn Jansz, who at this moment 
peeped out of the tent, "I fear that 
the battle with the storm will be the 



worst you shall have to fight. X will 
endeavour to deliver your message ; bat 
now I must return to my ship. Stand 
by, there l" 

And, without tiraiting any further 
orders, he hastened out of the pavilion, 
and jumped into his boat. 

" Storm !" repeated the graaf, is 
astonishment, as he paced the deck. 
" Is the feUow mad ? It is the most 
glorious weather one can imagine." 

" Inside, graaf!" called the cs^tain,. 
who stood near the hebn. '' AH hauda 
on deck ! Furl the sails !" 

" Methinks," said WiUiam, as he 
followed the captain's advice, ''that oar 
authoiity is now all in the moon* X 
was talking of equality a while ago; 
but now I see that the kaiser himself 
would cease to have a whit of &ttthontj 
the moment he put his foot oa ship- 
board." 

He could not, however, long restrain 
his curiosity and impatience. He again 
went to the entrance of the pavihoi^ 
but he soon clearly perceived tliat thft 
seaman had spoken truly. The cjon* 
dition of the fleet was entirely changed* 
Nowhere was a sail any longer to be 
seen : the sea instantly assumed the 
pale yellowish cobur which prochums 
a mighty internal commotion, and, being 
brightly illumined by the suBi i* ^^' 
trasted strongly with the lead-colourtti 
clouds, which, as if imq[>dled by magic, 
came advancing from the east As 
yet, the water was quite still all 
around; but scarcely twenty seflonds 
had elapsed before the squall, which was 
seen approaching afar off over the sur- 
face of the sea, was upon them^ ^ 
had overturned the pavilio^, so that 
the rich hangings, now torn into ragp, 
fluttered aloft above the deck, and were. 
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€»ily lield by the strong cords vnik which 
tliey were laade fast. A couple of 
sailors hastily rushed forwards, and, 
having severed the cords, in the next 
moment the entire masterpiece of art 
flew overboard. 

' *' There goes our grandeur to the 
fishes I" cried the graaf with a forced 
laugh ; but a cold shudder ran through 
Mm when he perceived the crowns, 
with which the pavilion had been oma- 
inented> become the sport of the waves. 
He luid, however, little time for reflec- 
iicfa; for at the selfsame instant the 
douds discharged such torrents of hail 
ond rain, that the deck was like a river, 
and in a moment the entire panoply of 
the nobles and sohiiera was irrecognia- 
able. No longer was there a single 
plume that was not tangled and drip- 
pin^^ nor a coat-of-arms or a mantle 
In which the haiktoaea had not made 
reiitg. 

*' Plague take it !" cried Haroourt, 
''tlte Friesians will mistake us for a 
ftock of wild ducks whea we i^ow our- 
selves to thenu'' 

'* The graaf might just as well go 
below," muttered Teylingen: "if he 
takes pleasure in being wet through^ I 
da not see why we should allow our 
clothes to be destroyed." 

*^ Had you not better propose it to 
him ?" asked another nebleman. 

" I have already done so ;. but he 
asked me whether we were made of 
salt. See, my coat is in rags ; and 
XBy liehnet will be more rusty than if 
it had lain ten years in the dew." 

While they were thus complaining, 
the graaf stood motionless, leaning 
against the mast, which afforded him a 
partial protection against the weather. 
,But he had not selected his position 



for this reason. His eye was fixed^ 
with anxious impatience, on the other 
ships ; and painful was the impression 
produced by the survey. The beautiful 
order, in which the fleet had so lately 
sailed, was lHX)ken : the violence of the 
wind, which dianged every moment, 
had dispersed the vessels over the sur- 
face of the sea : some were stuck fast 
on sand-banks, and their half-upturned 
keels exhibited a piteous spectacle ; 
others, whose crews had not taken 
timely warning, had to cut away their 
masts, and to throw them overboard,, 
together with rope and canvass ; a few,, 
whose captains were braver, or whose 
broad build rendered them less hable. 
to be overturned, still kept their fore- 
saHs up, and, driving before the wind* 
were quickly out of sight; but the 
greater number were tossed to and frOa, 
perfectly* unmanageable. 

In the meantime, the evening began 
to close, and it became more and more 
impossible for the graaf to distinguish 
how many ships he still had with him, 
when a distant light suddenly caught 
his eye« 

" What can that be P" askedheofa 
sailor who stood near him. 

"That is Staveren, your grace," was 
the reply; "and if tiie wind blow a 
while from the south, in a couple of 
hours we shall b& on the Priesian 
coast " 

The graaf received this news without 
alarm, but also without pleasure. His 
orders, as he well knew, could not have 
been delivered to Beaumont : his fine 
fleet was dispersed ; and he knew not 
how long a time would elapse before 
the ships could be again brought 
together, and the order of landing re- 
stored. He now consulted with the 
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captain, who deemed it most advisable 
to make oq attempt to anclior before 
Enkhuizen, and there to wait for day- 
light. In this, after some time, they 
succeeded: the lanthoms were hung 
to the mast, and some of the vessels 
were actually seen to follow tliis ex- 
ample. But they had not been long at 
anchor when a bright flame was seen 
to dart upwards, to the north of 
Staveren. 

" Ha !" cried William, who felt aU 
his courage revive at this sight, " my 
faithful fellows keep their word. How 
is the wind, skipper ?" 

" Tor some time past, due south- 
west," was the answer. 

'* Then up anchor, and make sail 
for the fire. St. Nicholas is with us !" 

'* I fear to obey you," said the ap- 
prehensive seaman : " it is so con- 
foundedly shallow here, that, if we sail 
by night, we run great risk of getting 
aground." 

" No matter — ^we must make the 
attempt. I cannot leave my valiant 
men — that little band ashore there — 
without assistance. Besides, does not 
that fire turn night into day ? Make 
for it, I say : I will hazard the con- 
sequences." 

The skipper shrugged his shoulders 
and obeyed. His example was followed 
by the ships that lay near him, and all 
were soon steering for Norwert : but al- 
though some of the vessels escaped 
without danger, it quickly became ap- 
parent that the skipper's apprehension 
was not unfounded; for the greater 
paHi. of the little squadron stuck fast, 
and\iither did not arrive at all, or 
reache^he appointed place too late. 

The vGBsel in which was the Bishop 
of UtrechWiad for some time held the 



same course as the graaPs. It was not 
without pleasure that Ai'kel, although 
tortured by constant sea-sickness, had 
seen the miserable condition of the 
fleet ; and, when it began to grow dark, 
he ordered the skipper to attend him. 

" You need not make such haste," 
said he : " I go merely as a spectator 
and, as it is dark, I can see nothing." 

" Your grace," replied the skippei, 
" I fear that we shall drop too Jar away 
from the graaf 's ship, unless we keep 
as much as possible to the north, for 
the wind would drive us to the east." 

" Veiy well," replied the bishop ; 
"but, as I have no desire to stick fast 
on the Enkhuizer bank, oblige me by 
trying to keep in deep water as long as 
you can." 

" Well, then, your grace I" exclaimed 
the skipper with surprise ; "the farther 
we keep from the fleet the better, and 
perhaps we shall reach the Kuinder.'* 

"Very possible," said Arkel, who 
had expected this, and had founded aU* 
his reasoning on it ; " and, if it cannot 
be otherwise, then I see no harm in 
making for the Kuinder. We shall there 
be on neutral ground, and yet on the 
frontier of Eriesland. Yes, steer direct 
for the Kuinder: when it is day we 
will see what is to be done." 

The skipper obeyed ; and the soldiers 
in the bishop's train, who had not 
heard this conversation, were not a 
little astonished, when they awoke next 
morning, to find themselves in the ha- 
ven of the Kuinder. Tlie bishop actually 
landed, with his ecclesiastical and other 
attendants, and set out for the convent 
of St. Martha, which was situated near 
the town, where he resolved to rest 
liimsclf after his vo^^age, and to wait 
for news from Erieslaud, in order to 
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act according as circumstances might 
require. 

On his arrival he found a great com- 
motion among the nuns. A foreign 
lady had arrived there on the previous 
evening. She was on her way to Fries- 
land, but had been prevented, from con- 
tinuing her journey by the hfil weather. 
She seemed to be a woman of rank, at 
least so far as could be ascertained 
from what the guide who accompanied 
her had lieard from her servants and 
maidens. 

It may be easily imagined what per- 
plexity and confusion the bishop's un- 
expected visit produced among the 
lady abbess and her pious sisters. As 
strangers were quite a rarity in the 
retired and seldom-visited convent of 
the Kuinder, an arrival was a welcome 
event, which affbrded subject for a 
month'3 conversation. But two ex- 
alted personages together — a foreign 
princess — ^for the unknown ladj could 
be no less— and the ecclesiastical head 
of the diocese : this was too much 
of a godsend all at once, and therefore 
the poor nuns were quite confounded. 
How were the two visitors and their 
retinues to be accommodated ? It was 
still uncertain whether the strange lady 
would continue her journey to-day, for 
reports were already in circulation that 
fitting had commenced in Friesland. 
To send her away would be unchristian ; 
and still less could they avoid receiving 
the bishop. 

Arkel could not help laughing heartily 
when he learned the perplexity of the 
abbess ; but he at once removed all 
her difficulties by repairing to her, and 
announcing that he would be content 
with any chamber, however small, and 
would send aU his retinue, save one 



servant, back to the Kuinder. The wor- 
thy abbess was thus set at- ease; and 
in good humour she now seated herself, 
witli her two guests, at a well-furnished 
board. 



CHAPTER XXXni. 

And how a host, in pomp and pride. 
Took fast possession of our land : 
Less feared for numbers, on they camCi 
Than for their former well-won fame. 
" To arms !" each burgher cried. 

DULLAERT. 

Not far from Staveren, but more to 
the north, there stood, at the period ot 
our tale, a certain village called Nor- 
wert, which would now be vainly sought 
for on any map, its site having itself long 
since fallen a prey to the encroaching 
waves. A dyke protected the village, 
as well as some of the neighbouring 
ground, from the fury of the sea, 
near which it was situated. On the 
east it was bounded by a turf-moor, 
which stretched along the mere of 
Staveren ; on the north, by some low 
woods, whose dun gray colour and bare 
branches, to which hung but a few 
withered and crumpled leaves, showed 
how much it suffered from the sea-wind. 
On the dyke, and near the trees, which 
were deemed a remnant of the once 
extensive Kreiler forest, a young sea- 
man had sat for a couple of hours, 
gazing out into the sea, which had al- 
ready covered aU the ground around 
the dyke ; and although it blew a 
hurricane, and his slender limbs were 
quite wet by the rain, which beat in 
his face, and often prevented him from 
seeing, he moved not from his place to 
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seek a sheLter : for a mighty tk)iight 
]iad taken posseasioo. of his soul, and 
cauaed him to forget the raging of the 
elements. So bng as daylight re- 
mained, no look of impatience appeared 
upon his face ; hut it was now evening, 
and still he could not perceive a single 
vessel on the surface of the waters, 
except one miserable fishing-boat, which 
was driven towards the shore by the 
storm. But it was not this he expected . 

"They will nercr come!** said he 
at last to himself, as he rose and wrung 
the water from his cap: "he must 
have kept them with himself. Would 
it not be better for me now to go to 
St. Odulf 's, and there await the fleet P" 

While he thus deliberated with him- 
self, he perceived, as well as the dark- 
ness enabled him, that the fiafaing-boat 
began to draw near, and soon actually 
cast anchor not far from the dyke. 
•* In sooth," thought he, " this fisher- 
man has chosen a strange anckoring- 
place. He is probaibly a stranger; 
otherwise he would make his boat fast 
to yonder stakes, that I saw above the 
village. Well, I will wait five hundred 
seconds more, and then be off, in St. 
Japik's name. I must take care, how- 
ever, that I do not, inHhe dark, lose 
the wooden path through the moor, 
otherwise I run a risk of being smo- 
thered before I have taken twenty 
steps." 

Hereupon he began the agreeable 
occupaticm of reckoning, which he con- 
cluded inih the firm conviction that he 
might now depart, as it was become 
almost pitch-dark. But, just at the 
moment that he was about to jump 
down from the dyke, his attention was 
attracted by a low noise, and a splash* 
ing in the water. 



LIBRA&T OF ROMANCE. 



"By St. Japik!" thought he. "I 
really believe that the fishermen axe 
amusing themselves with swimming in 
this lovely weather. Well, eveiy one 
according to his fancy." 

Bat as his curiosity was excited^ ha 
ran along the dyke to the spot from 
whence the noise proceeded, aod soon 
heard, with more distinctness,, several 
men wading through the water with as 
httle noise as possible. His suspicions 
were speedily confirmed; for % flash of 
lightning, which suddenly illumined the 
entire ooast, showed him a seore of 
armed men, wading from the boat to- 
wards the dyke* 

"Who the deuoe cm. these bo?'* 
thought he to himself l " surely thej 
aze no friends of Enesland,. who land 
in this unusual way. — Can it be ti^^ 

for another flash of lijghtmng, to get 
but a single glimpse of them I" 

With this wish he approached neax^^, 
still remaining behind the dyke, in 
order that he might not be perceived 
by the unknown. He now heard som^ 
one in the water, who, in a low yoice^ 
thus spoke to a companioiL: 

" We should' have brought a couple 
of hooks from the vessel, Gillis : thi& 
cursed bank is so steep and hard, that 

1 really da not know how I shall 
dimb it." 

" Gome here, and I wUl lend yom a 
hand," cried the lad. on the bank» re^ 
cognising the vcnee* 

"By all the fiends ! there are people 
at the other side of the dyke i" said 
the leader of the paify, turning back. 

" How now L" exclaimed the lad i 
"has the valiant Boudewija abeady 
forgotten the vraoe of his frieaod Zwe- 
der P" 

" Satan may recognise you or your 
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roice,'* said Boudewijn, grasping the 
handvhidi Zweder extended to bdp 
him up the dyke, ** Tiais cursed salt 
water has so filled my eyes aaad ears, 
iiiat I can neither hear nor see.*' 

" I had giTea up ail hope of yo«," 
said Zved^, *'and was far from ex- 
pecting you in the iishing-smack." 

^'Abar said Boudewijn, ""thatwas 
an idea of my own. After we left Sta- 
¥eren in the mormng, tlss craft faore 
in siglft. ' Btay/ said I to Erijn 
Jansz : 'now I have hit npoo. te best 
plan fcHT getting ashore, without being 
suspected by a single Etiesian.' " 

" I know it already: you madeyoar- 
selves masters of the smaek." 

<<WaB not tiiat & good thooght? 
The graaf-— ^hai is, in case tids hail- 
storm has m^ made him food for the 
fishes — haarecemd tidings of ns ere 
this, and we shall gj^e him stiU mor^ 
» I promise you." 

The men had by this time all reached 
the bank, and they now assembled on 
the inner side of the dyke around Bou- 
dewijn and his ocmipaoiim, who oam.- 
municated to tiiem all he knew ooa> 
ceming Beodaat. 

Their resolve was soon taken. They 
detennined to set Norwert on &tie, 
which woold have the double adyautage 
of serving as a beacon for the graaf 's 
fleet, and of drawing the attention of 
the Eriesiaas thither; and, having ef- 
fected their object* then to put out to 
sea again. 

'''Diat is all very admirably'' said 
Zweder; ''andalthonghlamnotqoite 
pleased that my first exploit in war- 
fere should be a burmng aiair, I see 
that it is necessary. But it is not 
enough to form a resolye : where shall 
we get the fire ?" 
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"Blockhead!" said Boudevrijn : "as 
if I had not brought a fiint with me ! 
Leave that to me, and you shall see a 
St. Martin's fire, by means of which 
you can dry your wet clones in a trice. 
But, tell me, are you certain that the 
village is unoccupied P' 

*' Not only unecca^bd, but deserted. 
The men are, God knows where ; the 
women and children have fled to Sta- 
veren." 

"'His iiuxmodvable !" said Boude- 
wijn, after a brief meditation: "how 
can one eiqplain this want of precaution 
on the part of people who expect an 
invasion P I had feared that we should 
find this dyke fall of amed men, and I 
do not even see the tail of a dog." 

"Whatapily," said Zweder, "that 
the graaf cannot be here soon enough: 
he, too, could kmd without striking a 
blow." 

"Yes, my boy, tibat is veiy true. 
But still this great neglect excites my 
Sttspicbna. 1 fear it may be only ap- 
parent, and that the foe may be lying 
in ambush." 

"Quite possible," replied Zweder; 
''but that must not prevent us from 
hastening to execute our plan." 

While thus speaking they had slowly 
advanced, and were now near the vil- 
lage. It was completely dark, and not 
a sound was to be heard. Before long 
they found themselves in the middle of 
Norwert, without having got a glimpse 
of either a child or a crow. Boude- 
wijn commanded the doors of some 
houses to be burst open, to ascertain, if 
any one were hiding in them. In a 
couple of houses the fire was still 
smouldering on ike hearth, but not a 
human being was to be found. 

" So far so good," said Boudewijn. 
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Now strike a light, set fire to the 
bedstead, and throw on it all the dry 
straw that you can find. In the mean- 
time let us examine the cupboard : it 
would be a pity were anything to go to 
waste." 

These commands were zealously 
obeyed. The. soaaty store of eatables 
and drinkables which had been left be- 
hind by the inhabitants was soon swal- 
lowed by the weary soldiers; while 
they at the same time cast off their 
soaked garments, and exchanged them 
for those which they found in the 
houses. Eveiything inflammable was 
then thrown on the fires, and in a few 
moments the flames pierced the roofs. 

"And now on board agam," cried 
Boudewijn, "before the blaze cuts off 
our return." 

The party now began their retreat, 
their path being illumined by the flames, 
which soon enveloped the entire village. 
On arriving at the dyke, Zweder once 
more looked round to survey the ap- 
palling spectacle which they had occa- 
sioned. The strife of the elements pre- 
sented an awful sight. Now the heavy 
rain-clouds seemed as if they would 
entirely smother the uprising flames; 
then, again, the fury of the fire con- 
quered every obstacle, and rolled in red 
waves along the roofs. Now and then 
a building fell in with a crash, and for 
a moment bore down the flames which 
had devoured it ; but soon again they 
shot forth yet more fiercely from be- 
neath all parts of the ruins. The sea 
wind swept through the burst-open 
doors and windows, and whirled in- 
land, burning straw-haulms and half- 
consumed pieces of sails and nets, 
which speedily fell into the morass, or 
^ere extinguished by the rain. 



" Come," said Boudewijn« taking his 
friend by the arm, "let us proceed: 
they will perhaps be quick enough to 
follow us." 

"By St. Japik! there they are al- 
ready !" exclaimed Zweder in astonish- 
ment ; and he pointed towards the 
morass, which, throughout its whole 
extent, was illumined by the flames.' 

Boudewijn looked in the direction 
indicated, and he turned pale on per- 
ceiving that, wherever his eye'tumed, 
the entire surface was covered with 
armed men, whose presence, although 
they stood motionless, was betrayed by 
the light of the conflagration, reflected 
from the iron of their weapons. 

" I suspected aright," said he with a 
sigh. "There they squat, concealed 
like frogs, iu their morasses, or behind 
their dykes, from which Satan himself 
could not drive thqpi. They know that 
the entire fleet has not disembarked, 
and are there waiting for us. But we 
will wish them a pleasant night's rest, 
and silently return on board. 'Tis 
strange, however, even althoujrh the 
distance is somewhat great, that they 
do not let fly an arrow at us." 

He had scarcely uttered these words 
when an arrow came whizzing through 
the air, and struck him right in the 
forehead. 

" Tlee, Zweder ! flee all of yon !" he 
exclaimed, as he fell : "I am done for ! 
Flee, and leave me here to my fate." 

The soldiers at once sprang into the 
sea, and Zweder remained alone with 
his friend, when a second arrow knocked 
the cap from his head. 

" It is from that cursed wood !" he 
exclaimed. " Who could have dreamt 
of this P They intended to surround 
us. — How goes it, Boudewijn P He 
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answeTS not. Poor fellow^ he is dead ! 
Then it is time for me to take care of 
myself." And with these words he 
let himself down from the dyke, and 
swam towards the boat. 

At the same moment the !Friesians 
came out of the wood, and shot their 
arrows after the fugitives, who, how- 
ever, received little injury. They 
reached their vessel in safety; the 
anchor was raised ; and, as it was again 
ebb, they were soon far enough from 
shore. In consequence of the death of 
Boudewijn, the conmiand devolved on 
Zweder, who now gave orders to steer 
as much to the sonth as. possible, and 
to make an attempt to join the fleet. 
Wishing him and his companions a 
happy voyage, we will, in the mean- 
time, ascertain how the Heer van 
Aylva found matters on his arrival at 
Staveren. 

Scarcely had he entered the gate of 
the city when he met the Abbot of 
St. Od\]df's, from whom he learned that 
the very best measures had been already 
adopted for its defence. After a long 
altercation in the council, Reinout had 
succeeded in proving to the Eriesians 
that they could not possibly prevent 
H;he graaf from landing his numerous 
and well-disciplined troops; since the 
latter, by their superior equipment and 
grealer dexterity in the use of their 
arms, would have a great advantage 
over the Friesians, who were badly 
equipped, and provided with scarcely 
any defensive armour : so that, if a 
defeat were suffered in the attempt 
to oppose a landing, confusion and dis- 
may would immediately spread among 
the men, and a way would thus be 
opened for the enemy into the heart of 
IViesland. He had therefore advisM 



that the landing should not be opposed, 
but that every possible means should 
be adopted to prevent the Hollanders 
from profiting by it ; whilst the Frie- 
sians should avail themselves of all 
those facilities afforded by the ground 
around Staveren for carrying on a de- 
fensive war with advantage. The 
country adjacent to the city was com- 
posed partly of low and marshy pas- 
tures along the mere, and partly of 
heathery lulls, tolerably well tilled, and 
belonging to various proprietors. Each 
separate farm, with the land belonging 
to it, was surrounded by an earthen 
wall or fence to keep off the sea, which, 
during spring tides, not seldom over- 
flowed a portion of the ground. These 
fences therefore composed so many 
ramparts, behind which armed men 
might lie concealed, and between which 
they might draw the graaf's army into 
an almost inextricable labyrinth, where, 
surrounded by foes on every side, it 
would have no opportunity of using its 
cavalry or of forming its order of battle, 
but would be everywhere exposed to 
an unexpected attack. This plan of 
defence was well chosen, and measures 
were at once adopted to carry it into 
immediate execution. There was no 
want of men; for not a Friesian- re- 
mained behind in the hour of danger : 
not wholly from patriotic feeling, but 
because, from their earliest youth, the 
never-ending quarrels of their chiefs 
made the handling of arms a necessity, 
and fighting a habit, nay, more, their 
favourite and only pastime. AU the 
villages were therefore immediately 
deserted, and, from Hindelopen to 
Gaasterland, the entire country was 
occupied with armed men ; while those 
who were, constantly arriving were 
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.obliged to tske up their positiioii at ooe 
of ^ two wings. The right wing» if 
we may thus tenn an army so widely 
extended, was led by Adelen; Cam- 
Biingha directed Uie defence from 
Koiulam to Wama ; and the left wing , 
was eutrasted to Maitena. The Abbots 
ci Lidlnm and Bloembunp, with their 
immeroas and well-practised lay-bro- 
thers, formed two bodies of resore, 
leady to mardi wherever the strife was 
hottest. Eonoat was with Adden. 
Belbada and Fadinga mardied across 
Gaasterland, in case the foe might 
^ow himself in that quarter. In Sta- 
yearen, Galama held the chief command ; 
and, by his directions, all the ^ps and 
Fessels in the harbour were manned, in 
order to harass the graafs fleet as 
much as possible^ and thus create a 
direision. 

" And what post is yoor icTerence 
to occupy P" asked Aylya, after he had 
learned all these drcamstances from 
the abbot. 

"'I am a man of peace," answered 
father Y olkeii^ " and have never bared 
steel against any one — ^for which I 
tiumk our blessed Lady and St. Odnlf. 
I will retam to my doister, and pray 
for the good cause. That is all that I 
can do." 

"May God hear your prayers> fa- 
ther," said Aylva. " As for me, I will 
stay here. Madzy is ri^t: I must 
not fatigue myself needlessly; but 
where I can be of service, there they 
shall not long wait for me. I will now 
go down to the harbour, to assist Ga- 
lama in his preparations for defence. 
Should anything oecor at St. Odulf's, 
let me know it." 

With these words they parted, and 
the oiderman betook himself to the har- 



bour. Biere he heard a tamidtiKHifei 
noise : men were running impetuous^ 
to and fro; and feiko^ having asked 
the cause o£ the oommotiony auioaneed 
to Aylva that Norwert waa <w flr^ and 
that it was leportcd that ihe entire 
fleet had already landed these.- 

" Than we will go thither, my good 
Eeiko. My son is there, with our 
brave followers, and it shdl not be said 
that I have left them in the lurch." 

Searoely had they ridden out of the 
gate when they perceived the flames ; 
but they heard no noise of ^hting; 
which Aylva ascribed to the violence 
of the storm. 13iey loon^ howev^i 
heard the tram^^ing of hoofe, and be* 
held two horsemen approaching th^i. 

** Stand !" cried A^vi^ who, in the 
darkness, could not dist>iagniflh friends 
fromfoea. "Whoaieyonr 

"You here, my falser!" said the 
knight, pdlii^ up his horse. It was 
Beinout, followed by Daamken 

"Where are you going? And what 
is doing at Norwert f" were Aylva'a 
questions. 

"Norwert exists no longer; but the 
authors of the fire have escaped. Ade- 
len is of (pinion, and I agree with hioi, 
that this ai^Mrent attack is but a atra-* 
tagem to draw off our attration, while 
they attack us from another side. He 
has sent me to Martenn and Helbadi^ 
toreecmunend them to be doubly watch> 
ful, lest, misled by the fire, they may 
leave their posts." 

''Excellent, my kuL Show yourself 
a valiant son of IViesland. I will stay 
in the city, wh^:e I may periiaps be of 



use. 
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With these words they separated. 
Aylva returned to the harbour, and Bd- 
ndut rode through the city to MarteaoA. 
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Meantime, Pather Yolkert had re- 
turned to his' cloister. This, as we 
have ahready remarked, was not far 
from Staveren, hut more towards the 
sea, on the extreme end of a tongue of 
land which has since been washed away 
hjr the waves. The place, however, 
where the building stood, is to this day 
called de kerk by the sailors. It con- 
sisted of a main and other smaller 
buildings, surrounded by a wall of tufa 
stone, and a small ditch or moat. The 
main building was four-sided, and con- 
sisted principaHy of the church, which 
was built of stone and in the Saxon 
style, with a loffcy tower at its western 
extremity, capped by a pear-shs^ed 
cupola, covered with green copper, and 
perfectly similar to those with which 
the mosques <^ the Mohammedans are 
ornamented. Similar cupolas are even 
now to be sden in some parts of Fries- 
land ; and it is not improbable that this 
style of structure was borrowed from 
the Orientals, at the time of the cru- 
sades. G^ie church-windows, at one 
side, looked out on the sea, and at the 
other on a large court, enclosed by the 
convent itself, which was two stories 
high, and provided with numerous 
chambers and cells. As to the outer 
buildings, these served for baking, for 
l)rewing, and for storehouses. How- 
ever, the duty of a truth-loving histo- 
Tian obliges us to mention, that at some 
periods of the year, and even at the pre- 
sent, this last-mentioned edifice was in- 
sufficient to contain their harvest, most 
of which ^as consequently laid up in 
the church. 

As soon as the abbot was within the 
^mlifl of his establishment, he betook 
himself to the refectory, where the 
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brotherhood was usually assembled at 
that hour; but great was his astonish- 
ment and displeasure when he per- 
ceived that but a smll number of 
monks, and these only the old and in- 
firm, were present. 

"Salvetel*' said he, on entering; 
"But how now? Where are all our 
younger brothers and the lay-brethren ?" 

The old prior shrugged his shoulders 
with a sigh. ''They had nothing to 
do, your reverence,** he replied ; " so 
they have all gone off to join the 
army.** 

" Can this be true P And, against 
my peremptory commands, to leave the 
convent now that they are most wanted! 
And for what ? To let themselves be 
slain ? Por there is not one of them 
who knows the use of arms — of that I 
have taken care.'* 

"Alas!** said the prior, "when it 
comes to fighting and smiting, young 
people are always ready. I tried to 
keep them back ; but it is in vain to 
preach to those who will not listen.*' 

"Fetch me a jug of beer, brother 
cellarer,** said the abbot : " I am very 
thirsty, and my tongue is quite stiff 
and dry, after all I have been obliged 
to talk to-day. Where is the prisoner 
knight r 

"Brother Syard, when he came here 
with him, requested that he should be 
lodged in his cell, and supplied with 
whatever he required.** 

"That is all quite right and proper, 
and precisely as I would have com- 
manded. But, for all that, I hope that 
the cell has been well fastened, and 
likewise the doors of the passage; for 
what could we old people do if the 
knight should wish to break out ?*' 

81 
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''That shall be looked to/' said the 
prior, risings and going off with an im- 
mense btmoh of keys. 

"What! h^ not this }nre6aatioii 
be^ already ti^»& ? I cannot conoeiye 
how Pather Syard omitted it. Bid hm 
come hither : he is snrely employed in 
devout meditations." 

"Brother Syard also deserted na a 
couple of hours ainoe." 

'* Deserted!" repeated the abbot, 
who for the first time began to find 
that Brother Syard had not aeted com- 
pletely as he wished. " Well, then^ I 
am not surpiiaed that the youitger 
brothers are disobedient, when their 
elders set them the examid.e. This is 
a sinful world. I had hbped^ brothers, 
Uiat I ooi^d offer up with you a Te 
Deum in honour of our Brother Syard, 
who has been delivered from the jaws 
of death: e faucibtti mortis, as the 
scripture saith; but the necessity of 
our country demands toiot^ strun, 
and we w^ sing a libera not. Bring 
me my choral robes, and let the church 
be lighted) but be careful not to go 
too near the hay or straw^ for a single 
spark might be the ruin of us aU." 

The commands of the superior were 
carried into execution; and after a 
short «time the devout company liras 
assembled m ihc churdi, and united in 
holy song. 

The singing was not yet oter wh^ 
lather Syard was Suddenly seen to 
enter. But instead of taking his tsual 
seat among his brothers^ he remained 
standing in the middle of the chureh, 
right (^posite the abbot, staring at 
him with a look of in^tieniSe. Father 
Yolkert, indeed, beckoned him to go 
to his place ; but he remained moti(m- 
less, and took no notice of this intima- 



tion of his superior's wish* The abbot, 
angry said surprised, then ordered the 
singing to eease. 

" Are you drunk, brother ?** he de- 
manded : " num duki Pino plenus ? Or 
has 'your imprisonment bereft you of 
your senses, that you behave in a 
manner so extraotdhiaiy, and thus dis- 
turb our derotioni P Go to youif cell, 
and repeai the seven penitential psahns, 
in Gtdsst to-^" 

"Ai some o^er tkne," said !F&ther 
Syaid, interrtiptifig Mm: ''at prissent 
it m impossible^ !^ a few minutes the 
eneiiiiy will be here." 

"The enemy, do i^ou say?* repeated 
the abbot) tremblio^* 

"It IB eves as I tell ^: he is 
landing at the Ztiidi^eime^ I Was com- 
ii^ by^the paHi dong ties mere, when 
I saw the masts «f his • sh^s over the 
bank. In half an hoof *^^ can be 
here." 

A deadly staQness foOoWed the monk'^ 
aanouiic0meiit^ l%e frightened gray- 
beards IcKoked at thfe abbots in order to 
learn from hmi What Was to be done; 
but the usually florid cowiteiiaiice of 
Father Volkert was sow cctered with 
the paleness of anjdety. 

" Brothers,"' said the al^ot, ijdth a 
quivering voice, "wlto oaftgiveadvfce?** 

"Would it not be bfest to go to 
Staveren?" afeked thfe prior j "there, 
for a time at tea^t, we shril he secure." 

"And leave our cotfrent lo the 
eftemyP" said Father Syard. "We 
are ecclesiastics) father, but we are 
also Friesdans. Ought wc, then, to set 
an example of flight P" 

"But what Would you, then?" re- 
turned the prior: "that we defend 
ourselves P — ^that we fight P-M^rej, fecbk 
and aged m^^" 
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''No ; btil I denm that you should 
not §0 md, spread tenros jn Stayereoi 
Otuf I'efTetend abbot wsm prasent at tiie 
cxmndt to^y i h^ knows that the pod- 
B^ititj of an attadc on St. Odulf t was 
so^tieipatedy how izapOTtant this potat 
was donsidored, and what was deter* 
SEE&od on*" 

" You do right to remind me of ikidi 
brother/' Mid the abbots riaing^ for 
tbe feeling of hie dignity and his dat j 
began to prevail oter hia fears. "It 
was detendaaed that we shonkl make a 
signal oi distress, and detain the enemy 
tMl help should readi ii9v You ace 
light. Broths 8yard ; we ftmst not, of 
onr own aoeord^ desert oja hoiy ceiab^ 
liahment and ^e grarea of out bro* 
tkers. But, brothef, I know not wbe^ 
ther you a«e awate that all oar men^ 
capa^ of bearii^ arms, have gcme to 
join the army witiiout my permissioin* 

" They have not joined the aitey^' 
said thei monk* " I met them es tb6ir 
way to it, and made them turn \mk 
again : they ar* now bu9^ iat seenriog 
the outer gate/' 

" We thank yoo^ brother. Oire the 
signal, then:-^two lanthofns on the 
church-towei." 

"They have been afreidy put «p. 
If, noW^ I may venture to offei* any 
advice, it Woold be this, that no one 
remaks idle. It would be folly to 
attempt ta defend the low wall that 
surrounds om outer btdMinga} by so 
doing we should onl^ eitposd ovr de^ 
fenders tcr cetftaiA deaths aafd lessen 
our numbers withwst any profit. Our 
exertions must be directed to the de- 
fence of the nunn building tikme > and 
lor this evefy am dan be of usey how- 
ever old and stif he may he" 

" Ought we not to make an attempt 
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to stop theu) outside the wa^l ?" asked 
Brother Aggj^t fiouriahiag his iron- 
bound staff around his head*- 

^Brother Agg^ was a stout square- 
bu^t monk, in the vigour of life» who 
Waa fonder ol the wke-etm than of his 
praters. 

"No, brother," 0»d the abbot; 
"Brothei? Sya*d ia right. Our lay- 
brOth(»rs, When it eame to a regular 
figkl, c6\M not there stand against the 
well-disciplined soldiera of the enemy^ 
Unlike the lay^brothera of Oldeklooster 
ot of lidittm, they have not been 
k^oilglit up to %hting, and X thank 
God for it. But, behind these walls, 
I hope tliey will know how to do their 
duty/* 

" That they will/' s»d Eathw Syard. 
"Now do you all disperse^ imd let 
ea^h seek whatever may be of service 
in secMinng the outer gatoi And you, 
Brother Bienky who are young and 
aetiVe^ 6limb up into ^ tower, and 
bring us down Word what the eaemj is 
about/' 

The young monk hastened up the 
three ladders which led to the sammit 
of the tower. The atmosphere was 
elear, and the tempest was beginning 
to abate. He soon discoveted a mass 
of armed men, a portion of whom was 
stationed at tl^ (arosa, where the path 
that led to St. Odulf 's joined the high- 
road to Stav^ren. Aaother pc^rtjbnwas 
advancing along th6 to^Hgn^l ^f Imid, 
straight towaeds tlie ^ottv^entr When 
father Syafd heard ^a$, he ordered 
the lowest of the three ladders that 
led up to the' tower t^ be brofeen aw^, 
in order that the $E>e^ shouid he suo- 
ee^ in making himself master of the 
chtcreli, mag^t thus be prev»iied from 
ge^ing into the eonve^ wMeh oom- 
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mimicated with the tower; while he at 
the same time oommaaded the church- 
door, which opened on a galleiy in the 
conrent itself to he well blockaded. 

In the meantime the fiont door of 
the conrent diaj^yed a speotaole which, 
imder other cixtmmstances, would have 
iq»peared lauijhaUe. Ererything that 
could be moTcd or raised the monks 
had here pQed together, as if an auction 
of the furniture was about to be held. 
On one band came the prior and an- 
other stone-dd graybeard, puffing and 
sweatings and dragging along the planks 
of the dining-tables ; here might be 
seen monks, hauling in doors, chests, 
and boxes; some had even torn the 
flags from the floor, and the wainscot- 
ting out of the chambers : the cellarer, 
although with many a deep-drawn sigh, 
superintended the hauling up of the 
wine-casks, which were then, rolled to 
the front; and, with all these materials, 
a barricade was raised behind the door, 
sufficient, if not to defy the enemy, at 
least to detain him till help should 
arrive. 

" That is well done, brothers," said 
Father Syard. "But act with pru- 
dence: better to use somewhat less 
speed, and to make the barricade more 
secure. Where^ now, is the kitohener ?" 

At that yeiy moment the monk for 
whom he was inquiiing came rushing 
in with a huge heavy kettle. 

" No, brother," said Father Syard : 
*'take this kettle away again: we can 
turn it to a better use. Make a good 
fire in the inner court, and boil thereon 
all the oil you can find in the house. 
Our younger brothers shall go up 
on the roof, and the older ones shall 
hand them up the pots and kettles." 

They immediately hastened to exe- 



cute this command; but they had 
scarcely commenced the task when a 
trumpet was heard sounding outside. 
The distance, as well as the thickness 
of the walls, prevented them from 
hearing the proclamation made by the 
herald, that Jan, Heer van Beaumont, 
Schoonhoven, and Gouda, demanded 
free entrance. 

It was indeed Beaumont, who, with 
some ships, had outsailed the fleet in 
the beginning of the storm, and had 
arrived before Staveren at nightfall, 
with the intention of steering for Nor- 
wert, which he had seen on fire in the 
distance. Zweder's boat met him here ; 
and he instantly determined to land at 
the other side, near Staveren, in order 
by this means to throw the enemy into 
confusion. He therefore disembarked 
his men at the Zuidvenne, a piece of 
ground of some extent, situated to the 
south of St. Odulf s, but more inland. 
The party which he had with him was 
not a thousand strong ; and seeing the 
impossibility of penetrating vidth them 
into the country, where he did not 
know what reception he should meet 
with, he resolved to march against 
St. Odulf's, to take it, and there to 
await the arrival of the rest of the 
ships. Having marched along the dyke, 
he advanced to the convent at the head 
of four hundred men, leaving the re- 
mainder, as we have already said, at 
the cross where the roads to Staveren 
and to the cloister' joined, in order to 
take precautions lest the enemy might 
attack him in the (ear. 

"There comes no reply yet, mijii 
heer," said the herald, when he had 
twice sunmioned them in vain: ''it 
seems that the brothers haye deserted 
their convent." 



BOSS OF DEKAMA. 



325 



«c 



Peibaps they are lying dnmk in 
iheir cells," said the Heer van Spangen. 
" By St. Japik ! I wish they would 
answer, for we have endured the cold 
too long in that cursed ship to stand 
shivering here all night." 

*' We will make our demand at the 
gate of the cloister itself," said Beau- 
mont : ''it seems that we are here too 
far off to be heard." 

At his command planks were imme- 
diately thrown across the ditch : a 
couple of men broke open the gate, 
while another party dimbed over the 
wail ; and the entire body soon stood 
in the enclosed court. The demand 
was now repeated, and was again fol- 
lowed by a deep silence. 

Beaumont then ordered up some men, 
and commanded them to force an en- 
trance. Several axes were quickly at 
work; but the pknks of the osJcen 
door were so thick, and so closely stud- 
ded with nails and spikes, that the 
blows bestowed on it did less injuiy to 
it than to the instruments employed to 
destroy it. 

''Let the ram be set to work 
against the door," said Beaumont: "this 
method will detain us too long." 

Two masts, which had been brought 
from the ships, were now stuck in the 
ground so that their tops crossed ; and, 
from the vertex of this hasty contriv- 
ance, a third mast was suspended 
horizontally, to serve as a battering- 
ram. But thump and batter as hard 
as they could, the door did not yield 
an inch ; for the mass piled up bdiind 
it rendered vain, all endeavours to 
shake it. 

Meantime Zweder and some soldiers, 
at the command of Beaumont, had gone 
round the cloister to discover if there 



might be any other opportunity of 
effecting an entrance. l%ey soon 
reached the church, which they entered 
through the windows ; but they quickly 
perceived that they had gained but little 
by this, as the door which separated the 
church from the cloister defied their 
blows. 

" Methinks," said Spangen to Beau- 
mont, after the storm-ram had been 
worked for some time without effect, 
" if this door be proof against iron and 
wood, we may see if it can resist fire 
also." 

This proposal was agreed to ; but its 
execution was attended with unlooked- 
for dijfliculties : all the wood and other 
inflammables whidi they heaped against 
it being so wet, that they were obliged 
to give up a]l hq>e of being able to 
light them. 

Notwithstanding the Mure of so 
many attempts, the besiegers did not 
despair. Beaumont himself put his 
hand to the work, and inserting an iron 
crow-bar between the door and the 
masonry, he did not desist until he had 
removed one of the stones from the 
wall. But scarcely had the workmen 
taken his place, in order to enlarge the 
opening, when the greater part of than 
rushed back shrieking, lather Syard, 
who lay flat in the gutter of the roof, 
and from thence observed all the opera- 
tions of the besiegers, had given the 
signal agreed on, and the monks, who 
lay beside him on their faces and hands, 
instantly poured down some kettles of 
boiling oil on the heads of the work- 
men. 

" Ha !" cried Beaumont, " they are 
beginning to stir themselves above 
there. Cease this child's play!" he 
exclaimed, looking up : "all resistance 
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is in vain. Open ihe gates and sur* 
reoder, or we will bom yo^ like a 
wasp's uxisi/' 

A tile, aimed ait bis head, bat wkick, 
fortunately for tiim* was broken on bis 
babnet, was tba4»dy answer ha recm?od. 

" Well, than»^' said ha, " as yon wHl 
not have it otherwise, it is uselasa to 
parley with yon. M<m, do yonr duty ; 
and, myn Qo»r Ym ^[langBQ* be so 
good as to (Hsier the arehera Ui d&v 
the roofs." 

The men j^pproacihad the door onoe 
more; but this time they had taken 
the jNreoaution of spreadiiig a wet sail 
over their heads, ao that the oil oould 
dothemnobann. The wnows speedily 
whiased aboai the aura of tfaa monks; 
but as they lay flot, and wera eovi^ed 
by the panpet of the hftiUifig, these 
could do little injuiy. 

Father 3yard« how«v«r, who bad his 
eye everywhara, soon parc^vad that it 
would not ba Jong before they made 
themselves maatara <^ tha entraaae, 
" We ean ba of ao fortber use here/' 
said he: '^theffeloisalataU go beW, 
to defend the gate/' 

At this moment a mmikTnshed sa 
dismay a(^sfi tha Jasds. ^' Tha church 
is on fire T' he oried* ^'aod the Hol- 
landers are busy cubing tha zoof/' 

Such, indeed* wfts the fact, 2weder, 
on finding that tiie ehurch^door resisted 
their efforts, had heaped agednst it tha 
straw and com which was stoiiad np at 
one side of the church, and having 
kindled it, tha door first took fire, and 
then the roof. Bat this did not esabls 
them to overcome their difficulty; for 
Zweder and his companions now found 
themselves before a wall of fire, which 
must be cleared away before they oould 
penetrate farther. 



While this was going on iaaidje the 
ohoreh* tha soldiers plaasd against the 
outer wall tha masts wbidi had formed 
tha stonn-ram* Two of them had 
asoended by means of fope ladders ; 
and, by this means also, others had id- 
ready gained the roof of tha diurch, 
where they ware mat bgr the abbot 
in parson, with some fd his bravest 
brethren, armed with ataaks and staves, 
and others with spits. 

*'yon are going the wrong w^," 
said Father YoIkert> w ho gaive one of 
the climbers a blow on tha basd that 
sent him roUing down tha roof. " Bade, 
I aayl Here, brothers, throw every 
man &om the roofl 0«t away the 
ladders! And do you« bsothar piicar, 
tdilthamto sand soma mwa to help 
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na. 

'^ All the rest ane b^w," anawisred 
iho prior, ^and aia halping Brother 
Syard to defend the front gate.'' 

** Wall, than, clear tha roof of these 
rascals* iling them dovm, th^ jaok- 
daws, who come to nestk hare onin- 
vited. Hew away at them, brothers ! 
Faar not their numbers! One man 
hexe is as good as tan qnisida there.'' 

While the abboi^ whose courage 
seemed to incflraRsa with the danger, 
acquitted himself thua vaHantly, Father 
Syard, with a Qnmb» (^ the brethren, 
had hastened to the front gate. The 
door was at last broken from its hinges, 
and Beaumont's men were now busy 
removing the bamcada placed behind 
it : an occupation that went <m alowly 
enough, but in which Father Syard 
clearly perceived that they would ulti- 
mately succeed. Cask and washing* 
tub, table and barrel, were removed 
one after another ; and there already 
began to be an opening at the top 
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bige ema^ £or tht monks to get a 
view of the tall helmets of the besieg- 
ers, when the 'workmen suddeolj slack- 
ened h tibeir lahoiir^ and a »oise was 
hear4 iu the distaoce, which, as the 
hlows of the hammeFs did not now fall 
fio tfaicklj^ was audible evei^ inside of 
$ha convent. 

'* Take ^onrag^, brothers I" eried Fa- 
ther Syard c " aHsmt>a»ee is approaching. 
Onr fiiends are «t work with the Hoi- 
Jao4^vt" 

And so liideed it was. The signal on 
the towier was sem as well at Staveren 
4a bjOie S'riesian army. 6pies. dis- 
pensed hece 4spd there behind the fences, 
h»d aireadj wfonned the Eiiesian oap- 
tains of the feebla f<»rQ« of the Holland- 
era : a body oif bowmen and dingess, 
croeping (oautiofusly along behind the 
earthen waUs and boshes, had, nnper- 
ceived, approaehed the soldiers ata- 
tioned ;at ^ cross-road, and now 
^ijMdd^y greeted them with a shower 
of .stoaes and arrows. Ait the same 
4ime the well-armed monks and lay- 
farothers of Lidlum made their appear- 
«Boe, with tiieh: Jibbot at their head. 
These had been dispatched by Mjsrtena» 
and they now mahed on the Hollandara, 
at the very moment that the latter wei« 
thrown into confusion by the shower 
of arrows. 

Beaumont no sooner learned that 
they were engaged at the cross, than 
he hastened tiiither in person, leaving 
the Heer van Bpangen to take posses- 
ion of the convent. Hia intention 
iras, in case he could not drive back 
the foe, to collect his entire force on 
the tongite of land, whidi he felt con- 
vinced he could suceessfnlly defend 
against a force far g^:<eater than his own, 
at all events until th^ r^t of tb« wmy 



landed. But scarcely had he readHed 
the scene of conflict, when he perceived 
that the danger was greater Ihan he 
had imagined. He found his men. 
thrown into confusion by the unex- 
peeted aCtack, and uncertain in what 
order to form themselves, as th^ were 
assailed from every side. Neither bolt 
nor arzow was of any use to the Hd- 
kuEkder : for the enemy, favoured by the 
darkness, had fallen upcm him before 
he could make use of them ; and the 
mounted knights and spearmen, jam- 
med up among the infaniary, were imable 
to move so as to make good use of 
their arms ; while they themselves, 
being elevated above the heads of the 
o&ers, formed only & better mark for 
the fiiesian bowmen. Some horse- 
men and foot-soldiers had indeed be^i 
dispatched to drive these foes from 
their hiding-plaees ; but the softness of 
the ground, which along the mere, as 
we have said, was a marsh — the mani- 
fold ditches, and <he dykes, which they 
eoBtinuaUy met, soon made their pro- 
gieas yaist as difficult as their return, 
while, if they remamed on the paths, 
ihej found themselves shot at from 
every side, by enemies who either came 
to meet than, or sprang out behind 
them from their ambuscades. 

The arrival of Beaumont, vfho, shout- 
ing his battle-cry, now rode to and 
fro through the ranks, for a moment 
revived their courage. Seeing that 
all would be lost while the regular 
order of battle was being formed, he 
ordered the trumpets to sound ike as- 
sembly, with the intention of retreat- 
ing to the promontory. His command 
was instantly obeyed ; but scarcely had 
a si^iall part of his men reached the 
^ace, when they saw themselves cut 
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oMy a party of Friesians, who, led by 
Aylya in person, had arrived from the 
harbour of Staveren in some boats, and 
had landed on the middle of the pro- 
montory. Each now thought only of 
his own safety. A general paiiic seized 
the HoUanders. Seeing nothing but 
foes on every side, without heeding the 
commands of Beaumont, who wished to 
keep them together, they betook them- 
selves to flight, and rushed towards the 
shore in order to reach their vessels. 
In vain were the threats and entreaties 
of their commander, who, against his 
will, w^ hurried along by the throng, 
and forced to flee. The greater part 
of the Friesians pursued the Holland- 
ers, and made a fearful slaughter among 
them. The Abbot of Lidlum, however, 
and some of his men, joined Aylva, in 
order to assist him in retaking the con- 
vent, of which they feared the foe had 
already made himself master. 

As to Beaumont, he and his men had 
already approached the landing-place : 
but who could describe the confusion 
which took possession of his dismayed 
followers, when the dawn, which slowly 
began to break, showed them that their 
ships, on which they had set all their 
hopes, had been driven from the shore 
by the retreating tide, and that all 
chance of escape was now gone. 



CHAPTER XXXIV. 

I« flax les apporta $ le reflaz Ici remporte. 

CoBNBiLLE : Le CitL 

While these events were taking place 
in the neighbourhood of St. Odin's, 
Beinout, as we have before related 



had gone to deliver to Martena the 
message with which Adelen had en- 
trusted him ; and from thence he rode 
through Warns to Gaasterland, to con- 
vey the same information to Helbada. 
Wliilst gallopping over the winding 
sandy road» which led from the abore- 
named village to Eijs, it more than 
once seemed to him as if, besides 
Daamken, he was followed by some 
one else, who stopped whenever be 
stopped, and again put himself in mo- 
tion as soon as he proceeded on his 
way. However courageous Bieinont 
might be, his nation, the loneliness of 
the road, and his ignorance of the 
country, were so many reasons calca-^ 
lated to make him superstitions and 
restless. At last he pulled in his reins, 
and, turning to Daamken, who did the 
same — "Listen, Daamken," he said: 
" there is some one behind ns." 

"Behind us!" exclaimed the timid 
servant, who had but little inclination 
for this nocturnal ride : *' and who 
could that be r 

" I know not ; but it is just as if, 
independently of you, I were followed 
by another horseman, riding a limping 
horse, who nevertheless always keeps 
the same pace with us." 

"A limping horse! Aks, alas! it 
must be the Evil One," thought our 
quondam fool. 

" ril tell you what, Daamken," con- 
tinued Bicinout : " do you ride on be- 
fore me, and 1 will follow you; and 
if the unknown again dares to pursue 
us, spirit or man, I will split his 
skuU." 

" I ride before you ! " exclaimed 
Daamken, trembling in every limb at 
the thought : " that would be contraiy 
to all propriety." 
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"Bat 1 wish it," said Reinout, in 
a severe tone ; " and I swear to you, 
moreover, that I will break yonr neck 
if you show the slightest cowardice." 

"In God's name, then!" said the 
terrified servant; and reversing the 
order of their march, the menial now 
rode before the master. But scarcely 
had they proceeded for a moment, when 
Keinout again heard what he thought 
was a limping horse — ^no longer, in- 
deed, behind him, but this time before 
lum. A shudder ran through his frame, 
bat he manned himself, and wisely re- 
solved to investigate its cause. He 
gave his horse the spur, and, as soon 
9s he came up to his servant, the strange 
clatter sounded close to his ear. At 
fhe same moment he discovered how 
foolish and groundless had been his 
superstitious anxiety. What he had 
taken for a horseman following him, 
was Master Barbanera's magic chest, 
which hung on Daamken's back, and, 
jolting up and down with the motion, 
made the unlucky noise which he had 
cx)njured into the hoof-tramp of a limp- 
ing horse. 

His first motion was a shaking fit of 
laughter ; his second, a motion of dis- 
pleasure and anger. 

*' Who gave you leave, double ass," 
asked he, "to bring this box on your 
back, when you have the honour of 
attending me P Do you wish that peo- 
ple should take me for a juggler P" 

"Let not your nobleness be angry 
with me," answered Daamken, while, 
fearful of punishment, he hid himself 
completely beneath the subject of the 
conversation. "There are very good 
reasons why I bring the chest with me. 
Krst of all, it once saved my life, when 
we were passing through the HoUand- 



ish outposts, where my poor Ceesar lost 
his life — ^the good beast, as your noble- 
ness knows — " 

"I only know that you are a tho- 
rough ass!" exclaimed B^inout ; "and 
that the chest shall not save you from 
a good beating, which I will bestow 
upon you as soon as I can find time 
for it." 

" Then I hope that your nobleness 
will have your hands fall for a long 
time to come. — ^Secondly, a command 
has been issued to the army, that every 
man shall conceal himself behind some- 
thing or other, so as not to be se^ in 
order that — ** 

"And that command you will so 
strictly obey, that you will creep into 
your chest, and not come out of it till 
the fighting is over : is it not so P" 

"Not into the chest, but behind 
it, heer ridder. And then, moreover, 
in the third place, shall nobody be 
wounded P and does not this chest con- 
tain the entire properly of Master Bar- 
baneraP (God be with his soul! for 
report says that he has perished of 
hunger:) namely, a select treasure of 
powders, pills, salves, tinctures, talis- 
mans, and many other things, with 
which I can serve my fellow-creatures 
for a small reward." 

Eeinout could not avoid laughing at 
his servant's artful defence, and at the 
terror, combined with thirst for gaiiiy 
which had induced him to take the 
precaution of burthening himself with 
a piece of f umiturei, which others would 
deem a hindrance in siniilar oircum- 
stances. He made no farther observa- 
tions ; but putting his horse, which he 
had allowed to walk during this con- 
versation, once more into a gallop, he 
soon arrived at the entrance of the 
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wood where he expeeted to fiad Hd- 
bada and hk men. Here he halted, 
and blew the horn that hung roaad hu 
neck. In an instant he saw swwds 
and battle-axes gl«aining in eTerjdi- 
reotion, and hnman forms issued forth 
from behind the bashes and thickets^ 
and again retired as soon as ha made 
himself known. One of them^ how* 
ever, he requested to aecomfiiij him 
to Helbada, Itfiom he found mt BiJ99» 
busy quesiiqmg his spie^ who had 
brought hioi the news that the Hol- 
landers had landed at the ZuidTesnei 
near the eonyent of Str Odulf 's. 

"You are doubtless come to order 
me to maroh thithefi jonker," said Hel- 
bada, as soon ps he beheld B^einont. 

" On the contrary/' replied tiie lat^ 
ter, ** Seerp j^delen requests that you 
will not stbr dfom y^wr position until 
^lecesaity requires iL He apprehends 
ft landing at the liinmer, 4r on this 
«ide of the ooast/' 

^May Bte7«i refose my most ar- 
ident wish, a»d prffyent me from aveng- 
Ifigmy son's mui4eir fm Worp Eopta» 
tf 1 will suhnit t» remain here like a 
useless log, or a rusty sword that is 
good for nothing. No! by all the 
^Tils !'' continued Helbadi^ grinding 
his teeth, and striking the hilt of his 
feroadswoid* ^' X will not stand shiver- 
ing here» and leave aU the honour of 
tiMi fight to others* Here, £is^! Wop- 
kol order all to get ready at once/' 

Vain were all the attempts of E^- 
nout to dtBsuade the sti&>ecked fight- 
ioving fWieiian to alter this resolution, 
fhe only aixangemeKt thit he could 
c&ct was, that Helbada would wait 
'till the moraiag, in order that he might 
teceive the news whioh he eE^eted 
fiom the Lemmer, and assure him* 



self that no laoding was to be l^ed 
on that side, before he woijld march 
for the Zoidvenne. 

After having granted a brief rest to 
his horse, Reinout returned with }iis 
servant; hut he now took the shorteet 
road to Staveren, along the se^-shpre 
This he did in the expectation of learn- 
ing how mstters sto^ at St. Odvif 's, ^ 
so as to be able to inform Adeleiu 
Perhaps soine of pujr readers will be 
astomshed that !ReiiK>ut» whose courage 
cannot be doubted, cQntwted himself 
with perfonniug the office of a mesr 
senger. But ti^e truth is, he had him- 
self requested it. An inward feeling 
made him dread the moment when he 
should meet his former friends in bat- 
tle ; and that moment he wished to put 
off as long as possible. Besides, his 
whole soul was still too full of the 
occurrences oi the day, tg allow him 
patiently to await the ooming of the 
foe behmd a hedge or ^ bush, as did 
the rest of the Friesiaos^ whose usu- 
ally impetuous sodJs, now animated by 
the ceitaintj of suoceas, were able to 
look forward with an icy calmness to 
the hour of meetings 

The atmo^here had beeqme 9ome^ 
what dearer ; but the road, which was 
but little traveUedy was almost iinpas- 
sable from the rain of the pseeeding 
night, so that Beinout, not wishing 
to require too much from his wearied 
horse, proceeded at a walk. !Far be- ^ 
fore him, behind the towers of Stave- 
ren, which stood out darkly against 
them, tall fames now and then arose, 
and tlnck columns of smok% from the 
burning Norwert ; but another specta- 
de, whidi ^owed itself nearer to him 
in the direction of Si Odulf 's, more 
«t)»ngly attrw^ted the attezitioo of the 
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kw^* It sMiaed to lum 03 if tbe 
cidster were wTflioped in cteuds of 
mok£, from wJbkh gbauiBg sparks 
now md. ibm vt^a^i and tbfi naarer 
ikef wp^ptoaGtM, t\» woro ooimxified 
felt our tmvpUfirs that i^y bfiard thfi 
noise of fif^iildiig, wMok §^&w louder as 
t}i&^ advaaottd. 

It now bogaa to glow aMre and ii^oBs 
.j|lflit80ine» and B^iaQiit saw with plea* 
aore' ikaJ^ h& vaa mi for :&qoi a MU, 
fixmi iho aqaiBiit of wiucji ke oould 
igmmnand aa exteiuuva prospact ; whoa 
Baamken, with a tmnbliog vtm, dxem 
hsu attention to amm mea who aeemed 
■^ be laoidim^ at tha loot ofthehiU. 

*' Ought we not to retani» Miad atk 
hrip fHMEA Hrfhada f Dod^tlass these 
pe^le hare DotMag food m view.'^ 

*f We will fliat aaaure oiuraekea wke- 
ther they are icimi» or foes/' aaid 
Eeinoui} aftd taking his horn, he blew 
tiie ngnal, io whk^ tbe appointed 
anawer waa iatmediatdy retonied, 
"^TheyareTrieaaans/'aaadfae: 'Hhare 
k aothing to fear.*' Aad ri^ng for* 
ward wi£ m ^^atk speed as the bad 
xoad peradttad, in a lew momeats he 
was at the foot of the hill. 

" How goea it ?'' called ha to a heavy- 
armed eoldiar, who stood on the slope 
of thehilL 

<'Ha} la it you, Jonker vaa AylvaP' 
asked the^ mm whom he had addressed. 
^ Bgad, only 'dismount, and I will show 
you a flight that will delight your heart." 

** I was gohig to yom/' said Eeinouti 
veeognii^ the Alihot of Bloemkamp ; 
<* but I oiiuiot dday lon^i for Idelen is 
awailisg my yetutn." 

Thus saying, he and I>awfnkiin dia* 
mounted, and, havfaig fastened their 
horses to a post, they climbed the hilL 
Kot without snipxiae did Bdnout pe^ 



oeire that its entire surface was covered 
with a gray orust, though of what qom^ 
posed he could qotim9gio^; butbis as- 
tonishment was unbounded when he 
saw 1^ the mi^i moved Uki^ a gigsntio 
set-hill 

''Whali is jiha^^r asked he of tb9 
abbot, pointing upwards. 

<'Ym shall s^e/' said the letter. 
'*But one ihiixig I w^i t^U you ; it is 
impoaaiUe fpv you to ,&> mj U^lm^ 
M the people between this aad ^tav^^- 
isen am <m tbiir lags; a^d you loight 
aa veil attempt tp galbp up mi d^vm 
the maiket-plaoo at fc^^rt m a fm* 
day, aa to make yomr way through yo^' 
dor malt^vdA. ftit ^ma ftong wiMi 
ma :joii shall bam aaa KHii«iihiag wprti» 
looking at." \ 

Bwout foQowad tha martial abbot 
up the hill, and, aa be drew neajier, ho 
povoaived that wh^ he had tsj^en for a 
gray cruat, waa nothing ^e but a p#r^ 
of monks, m the dresa of their o^d^c* 
who lay ^pfead oter iha aslire aujamiii 
of the hill. Ajrrived at t^ topi, ha 
looked inth daap iiftterest towards Bt, 
Odulf X ia the direotimi to whioh the 
abbot pointed. 

The plftoe 'wh^:^ they stopd, and 
which Boinont now jrecQQeet'ed having 
visited onoe before, waa the itae-Vier, 
or Ead Qiilt so famous in the annals of 
Frieslasd. Tha ecaaistaiatly encroaching 
billows have gvadually eaten jMray one 
half of this natiual break:water, so that 
it now hioks like a little headland^ 
precipitous next to the sea, but gently 
sloping on the land side. But, at that 
day, tho-B>ed Clif waa still a bill, e$* 
aotly like those whioh are to be seeni)^ 
the neighbourhood, only with this diier*' 
enoe, that it overtopped all tbe rest^ 
and therefore afforded from its summil; 
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a splendid panorama of the surroimdiiig 
country and the waters of the Zayder 
Zee. Its sonthem face, whose foot was 
washed by the waves, projected almost 
as far into the sea as the tongue of 
land near St. Odulf 's, which was half 
an hour's walk distant. Between these 
two projecthig points, and the dyke 
that connected them both on the land 
side, lay the low unfruitful strand, co- 
vered here and there with wild broom, 
and containing only a few elevated 
q[K>t8, which afforded a scanty pasture 
to tiie cattle of those in the neighbour- 
hood who were not rich enough to 
possess any ground of their own, and 
had therefore to content themaelves 
with the grazing afforded by this com- 
mon domain: a privilege, however, 
that was not unattended with danger 
and loss ; for although the sea, when- 
ever it flooded the entire of the sandy 
surface, left theelevatedspots free, it not 
seldom happened, when the wind blew 
leewards, that these also were covered, 
and the cattle gracing on them, if not 
driven inhmd in good tim^ were swept 
away by the force of the waves. Now, 
however, as well through fear td the 
enemy as of the storm, the cattle had 
been removed; and, as the tide was 
put, the entire space between the two 
points was quite dry, with the exception 
of a few holes and channels, in which 
the water always remained, and some 
pools formed by the xain. 

It was on the dyke already men- 
tioned, which served as a road along 
the coast, that a confused crowd of men 
was visible at about a quarter of an 
hour's distance, while the shouting 
and the clashing of weapons resembled 
the deafening roar of the billows in a 
storm. 



"See," said the abbot, rubbini^ 
hands, " they are hemmed in, and no« 
thing can save them. Their ships, 
which lie powedess yonder, struggling 
against the ebbing tid^ eannot take 
them on board. If they attempt to 
return to the peninHnla> there the Lid* 
lummers are waiting for ihem ; if they 
try to penetrate inlimd, Mactena's army 
is ready for them, and has ooenj^ed all 
the passes ; if they retreat towards the 
strand, they will be overpowered by 
numbers, and cut off to the last man, 
like a herd of roebucks driven into an 
enclosure; and those who thus escape 
death will be drowned aa soon aa ^■ 
tide returns." 

Beinout ahnddered, but he made no 
reply. It now b^gan to be dear day» 
and he distinctly saw the Hollanders 
f^proaching in ffight, pressed upon on 
every side by their inrions pursuMra* 
Already he began to distingoiidi the 
banners which he had so often fed? 
lowed to victory, and the thoi^^ 
that they were now eompelled to re- 
treat beifore a disorderly undisciplined 
mob of monks and boors, made a cold 
shndder run through his bones. He 
began to meditate on the position in 
which he stood— Iraoed to flf^ against 
those with whom he had so often 
plucked the hmrels of victory, or, what 
was still worse^ to remain a cool spee- 
tator of the skughter made amongst 
them. He had, it is true, also Ibught 
against the Hollanders before the walls 
of Utrecht ; bat tiien his feelings wtcre 
disturbed by ao many paanong, and 
he was in sudi a stale of exoitonen^ 
that he had no time fw meditatiDil, 
and lived as if in a state of contmual 
intoxication. Bat now his tone of 
mind was dianged: he had returned 
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to faiiasblf— he bad once more found 
kbfinend. No Woodshed any longer dis- 
turbed liis mind ; and so soothing to 
ikim vas the idea of atonement, that even 
the thought of Madzy, the object of 
Us lilatiiiited love, which had impelled 
him to commit the crime, lemamed 
entirely in the background. Was it 
snrpri^ that, under such dicum- 
stances, and fedingno attachment to- 
wards the rriesians^ he could not en- 
dure the idea of drawing his sword for 
them^ and iigainst his dd brothers-in* 
arms $ nay, even of seeing them mur- 
dered without the power of resist- 
ance f Oh ! how unhi^py did he not 
f eeL How gladly would he have left 
the< party to which he now belonged, 
and again joined those with whom he 
had already so often farared the dan- 
gers of war. Bat he felt that they too 
would reject the double deserter with 
contempt ! And what advantage would 
be gained^ even if they were to admit 
Mm into their ranks f He could not 
8«ve them, and he should gain nothing 
exo^t the mournful honour of bdng 
allowed to die along with them. 

" How now !" said he of Hoemkamp, 
slapping him roug^y on the shoulder : 
^' why stand you there like a giving 
idler ? See, they are coming ! At 
them now, like a brave fellow, and 
«how that yon are really an Aylva^ and 
mean well towards iFriesland; or, by 
our Blessed Lady, I will strike your 
head off !" 

IMs addxess, in itself not very en- 
conragnag, sounded doubly unwelcome 
in Beinonf s ears : it alhigether differed 
from the hearifdit, truly chivalrous in- 
dtemeats, by wMdi his instructor in 
the art of war, the noble Beaumont, 
was wont to cheer on his youthful 



champions* He therefore with diffi- 
culty suppressed the expression of in- 
dignation that hung upon his lips in 
reply to the monk's rudeness ; and, 
crossing his arms, he remained gazing 
in silence at the approaching mass. 
Suddenly his face assumed a deadly 
paleness, and he uttered a cry of 
distress. 

" My God V* he exclaimed, striking 
his head, *'that is the banner of Beau- 
mont !" 

*' Beaumont!" repeated the abbot, 
with delight : " is not he the graafs 
unde — the Henegouwer who fought 
with Adelen P What a pity the latter 
is not now here, to see how we will 
avenge him." 

*' Monk !" said Beinout, no longer 
able to restrain himself, " I swear to 
you that woe shall betide him who in- 
jures a single hair of the old knight's 
head ! Take him prisoner : he can pay 
you a good ransom, and your altar shall 
shine with vessels of gold and silver. 
He cannot escape us, and will readily 
surrender." 

"No," relied the abbot, with a 
fiendish laugh, '' he can no more escape 
us than any one of his men. Every 
one of them shall die, and rot upon the 
strand till the tide washes them away, 
or the birds of heaven have devoured 
them. See, the eagles are already 
gathering to claim their share of the 
prey. Bouse ye^ brothers ! the foe 
wishes to escape tibis way; but, by my 
holy patron, we will shut the door on 
them. Up, each and everyone!" he 
exchumed, as with his battle-axe he 
struck a shield that lay near him. 

The monks and lay-brothers instantly 
started up, and moved to the point 
where the dyke or road crossed the 
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slope of the hill. Here the^r h^ al. 
ready erected a harrier, Irhich they tow 
strengthened with a quantity of heary 
flint-stones that lay in great thtMrntie 
on the spot, and with taricrciM artideft 
of household fortriturt, hrohght hy the 
. women from the neighbouring hotisei(. 

" So, friend f* said the abbot to 
Daamken, who was sitting on hii diest 
near his horse : *' you also hate brought 
something to stop the Way t^ 

"Thisr said Daamken: «nd,this 
is a medicine-chest, to— ^' 

" We hare no need of medicine now,* 
said the abbot i " but your chest may 
be useful : so plae6 it in the breast- 
work." And ds he spoke, h6 «tmci: 
the chest such a blow with his axe, 
that the terrified Daamken hastened to 
obey a command girein in so emphatic 
a mannet. leaking the chdSt, he placed 
it in the prescribed position, among the 
rest of the furniturfei but he was 
careful not to go aw&y farther than was 
necessary, arid kept Ms eye constantly 
Iked upon his treasui^^. 

Only a fourth part of the sk hun- 
dred men who had stood sit the cross 
road wei'e remaining, when, with their 
leader, they approached within a boW- 
shot of the barricade. All f h^ rest had 
either been slain at tte Htst attack, or 
. lay dying along the road. Most c^ the 
iiurvivors Wefe knights, mail-clad sol- 
dier^, or spearmen, who owed their 
lives to their annouf, from which the 
arrows recoiled. Nearly all hdd lost 
their horses, and many of thettt Were 
covered with WOunds and btuises; btrt, 
now that it was daylight, they Were 
agam able to unite with each other, and 
io form a solid mass Which ft was im- 
possible to break. Their foes, although 
they continued to harasfs them without 



censing, wei^ lestt aU^ td h^pa^ them. 
The Friesian* who ocewi^ed the »tra&d 
b^ow weftf kispt c/8 witlMMrt affinity i 
thone who pmrtsaed thent 1N»« muiUe 
to penetrate their eoiftpart body ; soid 
those who ran ticmg Iht tad side of 
th6 dyke were impeded i& Ihefr pursuit 
by fbd numerotis dtteheHi hedgesj abd 
dykes which hiy in their way. 

Bnt the eourtige of the Holhmders 
ottCe more began to MiC on perceiving 
the barricade, and the A^uAtHt^UtA ratfts 
of the Abbot of Blo^mkai^, whoy 
armed ndth bows ana ^§zngs> held pos* 
session of the Red OBff. 

*ForW*td, my ddMr^il* cried 
Beaumont : ^'tmt last ttaottt^ lies iti 
the point of the iiiedi, ^Pake ptyssession 
of the barficad6, aitd twitt V^ estn tttni 
it to our own defeMOtf.* 

The presence of ndnd WKdi had 
produced this \kM resolve dOmmuni'- 
cated itself to Ms fbBbWers. I^ortmng 
stfn closer nulks, Btd i^tO^ng aS 
attacks that came ft(^ ther Side, they 
pressed brately foiiirai^. 

"fiow ctrttld yon ftm 9my fftmi 
these contemptible fffltofs!" exdaim« 
ed Beaumont, ""ffe m sittpass that 
mob in aites and d&ciplitte; and sO 
idilg ta We rematn on this devated 
baii, Irhca* no fiv* mefi Can move 
abreast, superior strength can do uA 
nO injury. Comd, my bWvd feUoWs ! 
earry the barricade, and then we tsbiS. 
bd covered ffom tlie aitOwS.*' 

Thus speaking, he and his men had 
Approached close to the barricade, tiot- 
wfthstanding the sh6wei!S Of Stones and 
arrows poured upon them by the Bteem- 
kampers from thdr elevated posi^in, 
when Beinout snddenly showed Mmsctf 
above the breastwoit, irfrbut&ig with -a 
tremulous voice'-* 
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*'HilQP Titti Beinunonl^ sftrrender 
yourself a piisoaer 1 It k impossible 
for jwk to hold out agadast muih snpe- 
zior iiiilQli«nf/' 

" Is not that the voiee of the traitor 
Beuio«t?" asked Beamnoiit aleud. 
" He loEioWa me } and he knows^ tod, 
that I Irill never Biareiid6r so loag ae 
there remaiiis a hop^ of sacOess." 

" Are yoK mad?*' <»ied the abbot, 
polliiig Eeinoat back. ''We M^Koii Ho 
prisoners! Strike them dea4 tM&! 
strike them dead !" 

And the HoOttudsra -w^we greeted 
Irith a new shoirer of stooges and mis- 
silesir labile thdor p\irsii»B ava^ them- 
selves of the momebt they were obligled 
to halt to pres»ii|K>n ihtm irotat erery 
ude« Be^nxnont sow ^nunaiided hk 
rear to wheel right aboat^ as4 eheck 
the parsoigig FriesiaBS^ wb^, with the 
▼an, he lasoM dhssged the bafdcade. 
The fi^ rag^ with tidleiiee} siid 
although now and then a Hollander 
feU^ BoRunont Itoi only h^ his posi- 
tion, but cYte soon reached the barri- 
oade. In the mtefttime* the tide began 
to rise, and oovet the strand below; 
so that those ibriesiaos who were th^re 
stationed, htetoned to ^adh tho Bed 
ClilF, and to jlon the Bloemkalnpets. 
This did not escape Beaoskoiit'siiQiiee ; 
and, taming his e^e towards the sea, 
with d^ht ha beheid the drifted ships 
^jgain apim»ehiiig with the flood. 

" There are the ships, ngrehiUbtenr 
he eriedj "oidy hold oat for another' 
half hoar, and we are saved I" 

" Aikother half hour Y' growled the 
abbots who had oaaght these w<»rd8. 
'« Heard ^oa that^ brothers P Why 
stand you gaping there? Nothing 
can be done with stone throwhig. 
forward^ thed, and cilash them at 



onee! Why, Mariena's jseople stand 
arOnnd them, as if they vrere looking 
at a cock-fight ! Hasten, Brother Siccus, 
and fetch hither some hooks and poleil, 
to pull them up, ot thrust them down 
from the dyke. B>un cfdckly i and, in 
the Meantime, I will kecfp them in talk 
here/' 

The ioonk and some lay-brothers 
hastened to the nearest dwellings, and 
epOedily rrtomed armed with hooks, 
with whieh they strove to eittch the 
Hollaaders by the girdles, or to drag . 
them tolRrards them with rope% which 
they thitew around their bodies; and 
wh^eyer they succeeded, the captires 
were instantiy dispatched. Others 
brought beams and posts, with whi<^ 
as if with battering-rams, they rushed 
againrt Beanntcmi's rear ranks, and 
bitoke thair order. The conflict now 
socai beoitnld as general as it had been 
<m the preoediilg nights Man fought 
"^h mail) and notwithstanding the 
yalonr displayed by Beaumont's follow- 
ers, they were no knger able to resist 
the aapeziosr numbers^ which rushed 
against them like a torreltnt> and did not 
allow tiiem room enong^ to use their 
weq>ona. SeteralsHpped from the dyk% 
and in ail instant ifty hands were 
tfdsed to dispHtoh each Tiotim : others 
were smothered, or miserably trampled 
in the throng; and the bodies of all 
were immediately stripped : a task 
which was chiefly performed by the 
women, who^ like so maiiy furies, had 
followed the Ftiesian army in great 
numbers, and yenited their horrible rage 
on the naked bodies, wMdi they muti- 
lated in the most inhuman mattner. 

" Let us give them the remamder," 
cried the Abbot of Bloemkamp, point- 
ing to Beanmoiit, who, with ten other 
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hivre men* had snooeeded in canying 
away a portion of the barricade, within 
which, placing themselves as if in a lit- 
tle fortress^ and standing back to back, 
thej warded off the attacks of their 
assaihmts. " Gome, brothers, we will 
help them ! Since thej haye half de- 
stroyed our fine fortress, let ns throw 
vhat remains of it upon their heads. 
M hands to the work 1" 

Each of his followers hastened to 
obey the command, and to hurl the 
stones and broken furniture on the 
heads of the brare remnant of the Hoi- 
laaders. Two only, among all the peo- 
ple assembled here, took no part in the 
strife: these were, Eeinoat, and his 
servant Daamken. The former, since 
Beaumont refused to listen to his re- 
quest, had remained sitting behind the 
barricade, with his head resting be- 
tween Ms two hands, as if he neither 
heard nor saw anything of what was 
going forward; for he had not the 
power either to remove himself £rom 
the dreadful spectacle, or to take any 
part in it. As to Daamken, he was 
busily engaged in dragging his medicine- 
chest from under the confused mass, 
and now beheld, not without regret, 
the wretched state of the object of his 
search. But he was disturbed in his 
occupation by a violent box on the ear, 
administered by the iron-dad hand of 
the Abbot of Bloemkamp. 

"What are you doing there, coward P" 
demanded the latter ; " and why do you 
not lend a helping hand P Be quick, 
and fling the chest over the barricade 
there, on to the heads of the Holland- 
ers. See you not that their boats are 
abeady approaching P" 

" By St. Julius V* answered Daam- 
ken, "I am Bidder BeinoiCf s servant ; 



and when he does not fight, I d& mjb 
see why I should do so." 

" You are a knave, and your master 
is a traitor, whom I will have hanged ! 
Hands off the chest !" 

Daamken, however, would not re- 
linquish his treasure; whereon the 
abbot, growing angiy, raised his battle- 
axe to deal him a blow that would have 
for ever prevented the poor hansworst 
from either taking medicine himself, or 
administering it to others. Luckily 
for him, however, he sprang aside, and 
the descending weapon struck the ob- 
ject of their dispute, in which it stuck 
fast. The terrified Daamken fled to 
his master ; and the abbot, having re- 
covered his batfcle-axe, rushed across 
the breastwork towards the Hollanders. 

"What is the matter P" demanded 
Beinout, awaking as if from a dream, 
and throwing a wild look at his ser- 
vant: ''what have you come to tell 
meP" 

" Well, ridder, I will tell you onee 
more," answered Daamken : " that 
cursed monk has tried to strike off the 
head of your fedthful servant, and he 
swears, moreover, that he will have you 
hanged. — ^And my chest, too ! my poor 
chest ! Only look, it is litteriy smashed." 
And creeping towards the chest on his 
hands and knees, he fllled his pocket 
and cap with all that remained whole. 
While thus occupied, he suddenly made 
a discoveiy which turned his sorrow 
into joy ; namely, a well-fiUed leathern 
purse, of the existence of which he had 
hitherto been ignorant, since it was 
concealed between a double bottom, 
now split open by tiie abbot. Near the 
purse, and in the same hiding-place, lay 
a parchment-writing, which Daamken 
flung behind him with profound con- 
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tesopt, while he seized the purse ^th 
ecstasy. 

The parchment alighted on the breast 
of Eeinottt, who took it up to examine 
it ; but scarcely had he read two lines 
whien his whole soul seemed to be ab- 
sorbed in its pomsaL He arose: his 
body trembled from head to foot : he 
read farther, and his face showed the 
most ?iol^ emotion. At this moment 
he cast a glance towards the strand : 
it was already covered with water ; the 
ships of the Hollanders had approached, 
and their boats were rowing towards 
the dyke. 

" Daamken," he cned, in a firm 
v(Mce, "mount your horse: take this 
parchment, and deliver it to the Heer 
TanAylva. My curse be on you, if 
you do not faithfully perform this my 
last request." 

''Most willingly, and with all my 
beartr ' replied Daamken^ who wished 
for nothiiig better than to get away 
irom the fighting; and at (mee mount- 
ing his horse, he rode inland. 

At the same instant Beinout vaulted 
into his saddle. Beaumont and his 
companions were overpowered. Driven 
downwards from his barricade^ the 
brave nobleman stood on the strand at 
the foot of the difl^ up to his knees in 
the water, and surrounded by his as- 
eaUants. He already seemed irrecover- 
ably lost, when Beinout came rushing 
idown the hill on horseback, scattering 
the monks that stood in his way, while 
he made the shore re-e<^o with the 
Iwttle-ery of "Holland! Holland! 
Beaamonttf k^ retcwsse /" 

£vezj eye was tnmed with astoni^- 
isasii iowaids the kn%ht, who, they 
imagined, was followed by mas^ others. 



Quick as lightning, Beinout was at 
Beaum(mt'8 side ; and while he turned 
aside the battb-axe of the Abbot of 
Bloemkamp, which had just been raised 
over the head of the old warrior, with 
one hand he dealt the warlike priest a 
blow that threw him head over heels 
into the salt-water, and with the other 
he lifted his venerable instructor on 
the horse, and rode into the sea. There 
was a moment of surprise ; but while 
the monks raised their well-soaked 
abbots some spirited fellows, half wad- 
ing and half swimming, hastoied after 
the fugitive. ' 

" Sound the retreat,'' said Martena, 
who just then made his appearance on 
the diff, *' that there may at least be 
one to tell in Holland how the Trie- 
sians received their invaders.'' 

What had taken place at the Bed 
Ghff waa but a sample of the various 
disasters which b^el the Hollanders on 
their landing on the ^esian coast, as 
wdl north of Staveren, where Adelen. 
kept watch, as in Gaasterland, wheze 
they were sk n ght e r ed by the bands of 
Helbada and Eadinga. Instead of land- 
ing the troops simultaneously, and ac- 
cording to a preconcerted plan, tiie 
fleet was only able to disembaric them 
by portions; so tliat those from one 
veesel were annihilated hdote those 
from, the next could come to their sup- 
port. 

The f^anif as we have ahresdy men* 
tiooed, had left the roads of Enk- 
huijsen in order to sail to the burning 
Nor wert, and thsis lost the opportunity 
of forming a junction with Beaumont, 
whieh he undoid)tedly could have done» 
had he landed to the south of Staveren. 
The diaembaritation was also perf<»rmed 
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-with remarkable slowness: since, in 
the first place, it was dark night ; and, 
in the second, the landing of the horses, 
x)f which there was a great number in 
the graaf's ship, occasioned consider- 
4ible delay. 

It was aboat daybreak when the 
troops of the graaf 's ship, and of some 
others that had followed him, at last 
stood drawn up on the sand outside the 
dyke. With a quick but sombre glance, 
William inspected the assembled knights 
-aod men-at-arms, scarcely six hundred 
in number. He rode in silence through 
the ranks; and many a soldier, who 
Jiad before followed him in the field, 
now called to mind the cheerful glance 
with which he was wont to greet his 
-army, the encouraging remarks and the 
merry sayings which flowed from his 
lips, and the courage which then ani- 
mated every one, by reason of the 
xsonfidence with whidi he inspired his 
men. But now an anxious shudder 
ran through the veins of each, when 
lie compared the graaf's present con- 
duct with his behaviour on former 
-occasions. 

For some moments William looked 
around him, in order to determine his 
plan of attack. More than once his 
glance was directed towards St. Odulf 's, 
which was now in a blaze. This sight, 
-^hich he first beheld while disembark- 
ing, made his eye for a moment flash 
with the fire of hope. Eaising himself 
In his saddle, and looking towards the 
burning village, he said to Teylingen — 
^' See ! yonder our friends are mas- 
ters." 

"God grant," replied the anxious 
iLobleman, "that it be not the funeral- 
torch of our friends. Here, too, a vil- 
lage is still burning" — and he pointed 



to the smoking ruins of Norwert-^ 
"but where are the hands that hare 
kindled the flames ?" 

"Perhaps ahready in the interior," 
said Haroourt, "and busy driving the 
herd of villagers before them. Why 
should one always imagine the worst ? 
Do you anywhere see an enemy to ob- 
struct our progress inland f" 

" You are a foreigner,'* replied Tey- 
lingen, " and ignorant of this people'^ 
character and mode of fitting. Whea 
you least suspect it, they will start up 
like frogs before your feet." 

"Be it so!" replied the reckless 
Henegouwer: "then we will trample 
them like frogs." 

While they spoke thus, some men 
whom the graaf had sent across the 
dyke, to examine the appearance of the 
country at the other side, returned in 
all haste, with the terrible information 
that the entire country was covered 
with armed people, and that a small 
band of Hollanders were retreating in 
confusion before an overwhelming force 
of the enemy. 

Without uttering a word, William 
rode towards the dyke, which he 
dimbed, and thence with his own eyes 
beheld the saddening spectacle. The 
troops of Merwed^ and Antgon^, who 
were the first to land, had been at- 
tacked by the entire force of Gam- 
mingha and completely routed. 

" Unfold the banner !" exclaimed the 
graaf, turning round ; ^^ and forward, 
against the rebels !" 

" What, in the name of all the saints, 
does your grace mean to doP" cried 
Teylingen, who had mounted the dyke 
after him. " Look at our small num- 
ber, and the superior strength of the 
enemy. I beseech you to allow us to 
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wait until the rest of the ships have 

**Are you afraid, Teyiingen P" de- 
manded William, as he mounted his 
horse. ''Unfurl the banner, and cross 
the dyke !" 

''Graaf/' continued Teylingen, throw- 
ing himself on his knees before Wil- 
liam, and grasping his horse's rein, 
'* despise not, I implore you, the advice 
of an old and faithful servant of your 
houses What can it take away from 
your honour to wait for a short time P 
Why would you thus expose yourself, 
and all the worthy noblemen who are 
with you, to certain destruction P" 

" Enough !" cried the graaf in anger: 
'f whosoever is afraid, may return to 
the ships : he who loves us will follow 
us !"— And, putting spurs to his horse, 
lie rode through the opening which had 
been made in the dyke. 
. '* In God's name," said Teylingen, in 
the words of the apostle, " let us go 
and die with him." 

With levelled knee and unrolled ban- 
ners the small but valiant band now 
rode through the dyke. They soon 
met the fugitives who had escaped 
from the shiughter, whom they com- 
pelled to return with them. Soon, too, 
they met the Friesian army, which, 
without order or guidance, but ani- 
mated by an irresistible fury and thirst 
for slaughter, came rushing along the 
roads and footpaths, leaping across the 
ditches, hedges, and dykes, to annihil- 
ate the new arrivals. They were, how- 
ever, unable to withstand the first on- 
set of the graaf and his well-disciplined 
followers; and the fate of the battle 
seemed for a moment to favour Wil- 
liam. But although he might succeed 
in making himself master of the ground 



ior a while, still that did not rid him 
of his foes, who, from behind the 
banks and hedges, shot their arrows at 
the Hollanders, and, constantly making 
their appearance in new swarms, charged 
the graaf 's heavy-armed followers, now 
on the flanks and now in the rear. It 
was a fearfol spectade to see the al- 
most naked Ihriesians, with their bare 
heads and uncouth yellow locks, their 
eyes flashing with rage, their faces 
dripping with perspiration and blood, 
and covered with dust, some without 
other weapons save their naked strong 
muscular arms — a fearful spectacle it 
was to see them rushing against the 
horses, clinging to the riders, regard- 
less of the wounds they received, and 
allowing themselves to be dragged 
along by their foes ; or, when at last 
they fell beneath the horses, with 
their teeth cutting the sinews of the 
poor animals' legs. For it was chiefly 
the cavalry that had here been landed, 
and it was not long before the greater 
part of them, not excepting the graaf 
himself, found themselves compelled to 
fight on foot. 

William's valiant nobles, however, 
continued to hold their ground undis- 
mayed, and to maintain the fame of 
their dreaded names. But, alas ! while 
they were constantly falling, the num- 
bers of their assailants were every mo- 
ment increasing^: for Adelen, who had 
hitherto taken no part in the fight, on 
learning that the graaf himself had 
landed, hastened up with the right 
wing, being unwilling that Cammingha 
should alone enjoy the honour of the 
victory. Neither valour, nor disci- 
pline, nor skill, was now of any avail to 
the Hollanders. Order was no longer 
attended to; and each was compelled 
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to iight for kLs otm life. One fell 
sooner, the other later, beneath the 
battle-axes or the bladgeons of the 
Friesians, who, with their national 
fierceness, allowed neither rest nor 
breathing time to their intensely hated 
foe. Seven bannerets, all heads of the 
noblest houses in William's dominions, 
and twenty knights, each celebrated 
for ]iis heroic feats, were slain by the 
hands of despised vilkgers. TerriUe 
beyond all raged the hand of Adelen, 
and six times he wrested a fresh wea- 
pon from the grasp of his victims, when 
his Own was broken on the body of his 
foe or he left it sticking in the deep 
wound. Bat neither the number of 
the brave men whom he had felled to 
the earth, nor the £ame of their names, 
was enough for him. He sought the 
Graaf of Holland : him he had selected 
for his prey; and on him he had deter- 
mined to revenge the insults he had 
received at Haarlem. While, bellow- 
ing like a wild bull, he sought him 
everywhere, he met Haroourt, who, 
nnhdmeted and without a shield, was 
clearing a passage for himself with his 
sword. 

"Where is your master, cursed 
HenegouwerP" cried Adden, recog- 
nising him. 

The knighfs only an^r was a 
powerful cut with bis sabre ; but Ade- 
len warded it off, and, with his battle- 
axe, broke the right arm of his enemy. 

'^I have the left still remaining," 
cried Haroourt, taking his sword in 
the other hand. But at the same 
moment In saw an infuriated peasant 
approaching him, armed with a flail. 
He immediately recollected Barbanera's 
prophecy,* and, bowing his head, he si- 

* Ante, p. 62. 



lently received the stroke which stretch- 
ed him beside the corpses of his fiiends. 

« Is the cursed gniaf nowhere to be 
found P" roared Adelen, running about 
like a lioness that has been robbed of 
her cubs. 

" Where should you expect him to 
be P" said Cammingh% coming to meet 
him: ''they are all dead save one." 

''Is there one yet alive P" asked 
Adelen, turning round with a fiendish 
look: "where is he P' 

Gammhigha pointed to a hillock, at 
no great distance, where the graaf 's 
father had once received homage as 
lord of Frieshmd. LittlB then thought 
William m. that the same spot would 
one day be the scene of the slaughter 
of his valiant son, and so many of his 
heroes. Thither Adelen hastened. A 
single soldier stood on the slope of the 
hill, defending himself against a crowd 
of assailants. His companions who 
had fallen about him, and the Friesians 
whom he had himself cut down, formed 
for liim a rampart of corpses, which no 
one had passed with impunity. His 
helmet was thrown off, his shield 
broken^ and his entire person so covered 
with blood and mud and dust, that it 
could scarcely be said whether he wore 
armour or not ; yet with undiminished 
strength he still wielded in both hands 
a two-edged sword, with which he cut 
down all who dared to approach him. 

"How is this, cowards !" cried Ade- 
len: " do you fear him ? Leave him to 
me ! Let me have the honour of felling 
the last man of the party !" 

With these words he forced liis way 
through the throng, and hastily ap- 
proaching the foreign soldier, he struck 
him a powerful blow on the head. 
TUce that!" he exclaimed, "and 
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go and tell your brethren in hell 'twas 
Seerp Adelen sent you to them." 

"Huzzee! Long live Seerp Adelen !'* 
shouted the people, when they saw the 
Hollander totter beneath the stroke. 

But the latter, dthough stunned, was 
not wounded, for the battle-axe had 
turned in the hands of his assailant. 
•' If you are Seerp Adelen," he said in a 
subdued voice, as he recovered himself, 
"take this last memento of your lord 
and master !" 

And 'ere these words were fully 
uttered, William IV. had raised his 
sword, and, with a blow that rang 
louder than that of a sledge-hammer 
on an anvil, the brand descended on 
Adelen's head, cutting through the 
helmet, and splitting his skull in twain* 
The impetuous Friesian fell lifeless on 
the ground; but while his conqueror 
tried in vain to draw his sword from 
the wound, the bludgeons of fifty Prie- 
sians, stiU more infuriated by the death 
of their leader, were raised against him, 
and in a moment the princely corpse of 
the defenceless graaf was added to the 
heap of the slain. 

But it is time to take leave of all 
this, which properly belongs to the pro- 
vince of history, and to return to the 
good Deodaat, whom we have lost si^t 
of too long already. 



CHAPTER XXXV. 

That was, alas ! a night of «onow and 
disaster. 

VoNDXL : G^sbrecht van JemsteL 

It would be difficult to convey an 
luscurate idea of the various thoughts 



that occupied Deodaat during the firat 
hours he passed in the lonely cell m 
which he had been locked up. R^ 
at the failure of his enterprise, for 
which he accused himself alonC'— joy 
at his reconciliation with Reinout--'' 
anxiety with respect to the fate of the 
fleet, which he feared must have suffered 
severely enough from the storm that 
shook the churoh-tower-<-ceaselesslong' 
ing to know whether his eternally be* 
loved Madzy and her estimable guardian 
should be exposed toany danger — thanks 
fulness to his Creator for having saved 
his life ; — ^in one word, a medley of the 
most opposite feelings altemately filled 
his mind. The storm, however, which 
&till raged without intermission, at last 
occupied all his attention ; and ardently 
he wished to be able to view the spec- 
tacle. But this wish was idle ; for the 
cell in which he had been placed com- 
manded no other view save that of a 
narrow court, endoaed all round by 
walls so lofty that he eouM not ev^n 
obtain a glimpse of the sky, while ha 
heard only the clatter of the hail and 
rain on the pavem^. 

Afterwards, when the storm had 
somewhat abated, the psalms whi(^ they 
began to sing in the church cau^t his 
ear, but so faintly that he in vain Qiid&^ 
voured t^ distinguish the tune. Op* 
pressed jboij^ weary, he at last stretched 
himself on the wooden bedstead on 
which he had till now been sitting, and 
tried to sleep; but sc^cely had he 
begun to doze^ when a new noise awoke 
him. He listened : people were run- 
ing to alid fro, through the rooms and 
passages of the convent : below, above 
him, on all sides, the steps of the in< 
mates resounded through the vaults^ 
with more impetuosity than one would 
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have expected £rom quiet monks. This 
induced him to suspect that something 
unusual must have taken place; and 
his suspicions were confinned when he 
heaid the trumpet-call, and shortly after 
perceived that the cloister was attacked. 
How unendurable then became the posi- 
tion of the brave knight ! He knew 
that his brothers-in-arms were %htmg 
outside, and yet he must remain idle 
in his cell, withbut being able to share 
their dangers. Nay, even lis promise 
forbade him to burst open the door and 
join his friends. This thought kindled 
his ire, and he traversed the narrow 
room like one bereft of his senses. 

He had remained for some time in a 
state of impatience that bordered on 
distraction, when suddenly a hot blast 
blew upon him through the trellioed 
window, and this was speedily followed 
by dense clouds of smoke, wHch slowly 
rolled past. He was now horrified by 
the thought that the convent had taken 
fire, and that he should perish miserably, 
without honour, and without glory. The 
idea was intolerable ; and the desire of 
self-preservation, inborn in every mor- 
tal, made him at once resolve to release 
himself from this condition, and im- 
mediately to leave his cell, cost what it 
would. He had, it is true, pledged his 
word of honour not to escape ; but he 
had by no means promised to remain 
in the chamber allotted to him, espe- 
cially if by so doing he ran a chance of 
being roasted alive. Exerting all his 
strength, therefore, he kicked at the 
door of his cell until the panel flew in 
pieces, and he then crept through it. 
He now found himself in the passage, 
and hastened towards the door placed 
at its extremity. This, however, was 
locked, and all his e£Ebrts to force it 



only showed him his own weakness. 
He therefore returned, in search of 
some other outlet. On his left, there 
was nothing but a blind wall; on 
his right, cdls like that which he bad 
left, and of which all the doors had 
been removed, while, instead of win- 
dows, they were only provided with 
lofty gratings. At the other end of 
the passage there was indeed a window, 
but it was secured with thick bars, 
which defied all hope of escape. He 
placed himself before it, however, in 
order to discover what was going on, 
and whether he stood in any real dan- 
ger : for although still locked up, Ms 
uneasiness was somewhat lessened since 
he could move about in a larger space. 
By the aid of the iron bars he now 
climbed up to the window, and endea- 
voured to look out ; but the darkness 
allowed him to see nothing but the sky- 
above, and the cloister-walls at the 
opposite side of the great court-yard. 
Meanwhile the noise of fighting in- 
creased, and he soon beheld a sight 
that filled him with horror. The wall 
opposite to him, and the roof above it, 
were illumined by a red flickering light : 
clouds of smoke arose, rolling upwards ; 
and through this smoke figures were 
seen moving in the gutters of the roof 
like so many fantastic shadows. Hiese 
were the forms of the monks, among 
whom he imagined he now and then 
discovered the well-fed person of Fa- 
ther Volkert. There were also soldiers 
in harness, apparently with flames on 
their heads and in their hands, (for the 
reflection of the fire caused this optical 
illusion,) who seemed to be fightii^ in 
the air : and the forms fought and fled, 
and moved to and fro on the nairow 
battle-ground, where death gaped be- 
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fore aad beneath them. Deodaat would 
perhaps have imagined that they were 
only idle spectres and phantasms, had 
not the re-echoing clash of fighting, 
and the fire, and the sound of the 
fall which was heard whenever this or 
that soldier was dashed from the roof 
into the court below, convinced him 
that he was awake, and that what he 
saw was a terrible reality. And, in- 
deed, in spite of all the bravery of 
the spiritual brotherhood, some of the 
enemy at last succeeded in climb- 
ing the church, from whence they 
spread over the various roofs, where 
they engaged with the monks and lay- 
brothers. 

So completely was Deodaat absorbed 
by this spectacle that he forgot his own 
condition, until a crash beneath his 
feet suddenly awakened within him a 
thought that filled him with horror. 
He saw not the flames, but he beheld 
their reflection on the wall opposite to 
him : the fire, therefore, was at his 
side — ^was just beneath him; and the 
crash that he had heard sounded in his 
ears like a warning that the entire floor 
would soon fall in. With a convulsive 
shudder he let himself drop down from 
the window, hastened back to the end of 
the passage, and once more exhausted 
himself in futile attempts to force the 
door. He looked in vain for something 
to assist him in opening it : but every 
available article had been removed from 
the cells to barricade the door below. 
He then returned into his own cell, and 
obtained the posts of his bedstead, 
with which he began to batter against 
the door ; but they were shivered to 
pieces in his hands, and he gained no 
advantage. He now felt the floor grow- 
ing hot beneath his feet, and, in despair. 



he raised a cry for help, when he {leard 
footsteps at the other side, and at the 
same moment a well-known voice re- 
sponded to his own. 

" Here, friends ! hew this door open I 
The knight we look for is here !" 

The door flew open beneath the 
strokes of several axes, and Deodaat 
found himself in the arms of his faith- 
ful Zweder van Naaldwijk. The latter, 
as we have already narrated, had set 
fire to the door that communicated be- 
tween the church and the convent, and 
gained an entrance into the latter al- 
most at the same instant that the Heer 
van Spangen had made himself master 
of the front door. 

** I was quite certain, ridder," cried 
Zweder, " that we should find you at 
last ! The cloister is our^s — at least I 
do not think the pious fathers will 
hold out much longer. Here, give the 
knight a sword — a battle-axe — ^whatever 
is nearest at hand! And now down 
quickly, before the stairs are burned. 
I heard you just in time." 

No : the good squire had not heard 
his master in time. He had been, 
the first to ascend, and therefore, 
on his return, he found himself the 
last with Deodaat. This circumstance, 
however, saved both their lives ; for the 
men-at-arms had scarcely commenced 
their descent when the stairs fell with 
a deafening crash, and the two leaders 
stood alone on the landing, before a 
wall of flame and of smoke which arose 
from the ruin below. 

'** Wretch that I am ! what have I 
done !" cried Zweder, striking his head : 
" I, who wished to rescue you, am the 
cause of your destruction! Through 
anxiety to be the first in, I set fire to 
I the church- door, and the flames have 
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SOW taken possession of the entire 
building!" 

" Unlucky wretches !" said Deodaat, 
while he cast a mournful look on the 
poor men-at-arms, who lay writhing 
and moaning below. " But come/' he 
continued, " we must not abandon all 
hope of saving our lives. Here is a 
staircase which leads upwards: per- 
haps we may there find an outlet lead- 
ing to some other part of the building." 

Both hastened up the stairs, for the 
flames already pressed upon them. They 
now came out on a short, narrow, and 
vaulted passage, without either door 
or window, but with a square hole at 
the end, some feet above the floor, 
formed in the thickness of the wall, 
with a ladder placed against it. 

" By St. Japik !" cried Zweder, « I 
believe this is the way to the tower, 
for I think we are here above the 
church." 

** Most probably," said DeodJuit : . " let 
us try. When we are once there, we 
shall be out of danger, and we can 
then consider what we will do next." 

The squire had guessed rightly ; for 
after crawling through the opening 
and beneath various beams, he found 
that he was in what seemed to be the 
tower. He came to this conclusion 
more from the wind that blew upon 
him, than by the clearness of his sight ; 
for it was here pitch dark, and they 
were beneath a floor in the centre of 
the tower, into which no light could 
penetrate on any side, save only the 
feeble reflex of the flames whidi gleanred 
on the walls of the passage they had 
just left. 

The tower was an old and lofty 
building, which had probably existed 
previous to the erection of the cloister. 



of which it composed only the north* 
western angle, connecting tbe church 
with the cells. It was octangular in 
shape, built of heavy gray stone, and 
rose to a height of about ninety feet. 
The walls, which were of a thickness 
sufficient to defy any injury from fire 
or war, were provided here and there 
with a single loophole, and were, more- 
over, entirely destitute of all trace of 
decoration, if we except the cupola and 
cross with which it had been sur- 
mounted at a more recent period, when 
the Eastern style of architecture began 
to be introduced into Eriesland. This 
pear-shaped cupola^ as well as the cross,, 
was covered with plates of copper, and,, 
like the tower, had eig^t sides, which 
were girt together at the bottom by a 
broad metal band, from which it spread 
out like the foot of an antique cup, or 
the half-peeled rind of an orange. In 
this band were two windows, pro- 
vided with shutters, and a skted roof. 
From one of these windows, which 
faced the sea, the signal lanthom was 
hung; the other, which was now closed, 
looked over the buildings of the doister, 
towards the east or land side. Inside^ 
the tower was square, about ten feet 
in width, and perfectly hollow from the 
top to the bottom. To reach the top 
there were wooden lofts at every thirty 
feet, the planks of which, by no means 
everywhere sound, rested on cross- 
beams ; while each loft had an opening 
in the middle, which was gained by 
means of a ladder that rested against 
the wall below, and was secured from 
moving by a couple of iron hooks 
at the top. There were, therefore, 
three such ladders; or, rather, there 
ought to have been three ; for, as we 
have already said, the undermost had 
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been taken away by Pather Syard's 
orders. The tower had also, as we have 
seen, a side communication with the con- 
vent ; and our two explorers, who had 
availed themselves of this, now found 
themselves at two thirds of the entire 
height of the building, at the top of 
the second and at the foot of the 
highest ladder. 

"Here," said Zweder, "we are at 
least high and dry, if we can only dis- 
cover the way to get down." 

"Methinkswe can here descend," said 
Deodaat, looking downwards, where 
the feeble gleam issuing from the 
church showed him the ladder. 

"To dash our brains out on the 
grave-stones F" interrupted Zweder. 
•* Not so fast, heer ridder ! The bot- 
tom ladder has been removed. The 
cursed monks knew well what they 
were about. Moreover, the church it- 
self is all in a bkze." 

" Could we not lower ourselves by 
means of the bell-rope P" 

*' They do not use one, the sons of 
Eelial ! In this country the bells are 
rang by means of great hammers ; and, 
furthermore, I do not think that there 
is a bell in the tower: the gluttons 
need only a dinner-bell, and that hangs 
above the bakery." 

"Well, then," said Deodaat, "we 
must seek our fortunes still higher, 
and ascertain if there is not in the 
tower a window from which we can 
look out, and see whether we are to 
expect help or destruction." 

Thus saying, he climbed the highest 
ladder, followed by Zweder. This 
brought them into the foot of the cu- 
pola, and they both immediately thrust 
their heads out of the window. Al- 
though escape was not to be thought 



of, Deodaat and his squire now expe- 
rienced a feeling of comfort and satis- 
faction when the fresh wind blew on 
their faces, anid they could again look 
round on God's creation. The tempest 
had subsided, and only an occasional, 
thin, waterless cloud drifted like snow- 
flakes across the dark blue welkin. 
The surface of the sea was become 
smooth ; but the hollow sound of the 
waves, as they rolled upon the beach, 
still proclaimed how much it had been 
dbturbed by the power of the storm. 
Nature was calm and lovely ; and had 
not the deafening noise of the conflict 
that raged at the other side banished 
all thoughts of quiet enjoyment, Deo- 
daat could have long gazed with plea- 
sure on the glorious star-sown firma- 
ment, and on the darker sea beneath 
it. But his soul was too fuU of the 
strife that prevailed in the cloister, to 
allow him to devote any further time 
to looking out on this side. 

" Quick, Zweder !" he cried, " and 
let us try if there be no other window 
from wMch we can perceive how the 
fight is goiog on." 

" Wait a moment," said the squire, 
while he hauled in the lanthom : " in 
our circumstances we should neglect 
nothing, and here is something that 
may perhaps be of use to us." And as 
he spoke he untied a rope which ran 
through a pulley attached to the end of 
an extended pole, to which the lan- 
thom was fastened, and bound it round 
his body. 

"Now," said he, "we have both a 
light and a rope — ^two auxiliaries which 
may be very useful when one is high 
up and in the dark. Let us now see 
the prospect on this side." 
I Thus saying, he opened the shutter 
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of the other window, and both looked 
out. How entirdj different was the 
spectacle that now presented itself to 
their eyes! On the other side, the 
stillness of ^ture was alone visible*, 
on this, war in its most terrible form. 

Deodaat and Zweder gazed forth 
from the window with outstretched 
necks, but for the first few moments 
they were imable to distinguish any- 
thing clearly. The church, as well as 
the other three sides of the court, were 
brightly lighted up with the flames; 
but the smoke, which arose in thick 
clouds from every side, covered all 
below with an impenetrable curtain. 
It seemed to them as if they were 
looking down into a boiling caldron, 
or rather into the yawning crater of a 
burning mountaiiL But when the wind, 
which blew from the sea, for a moment 
swept away the smoke-clouds, and 
wafted them along, over the promon- 
tory, like a rolled-up veil, they disco- 
vered the monks standing in a ring in 
the inner court, and obstinately de- 
fending themselves agamst the men-at- 
arms, who pressed them on every side. 
Surrounded by the younger monks and 
lay-brothers, stood the old men and the 
infirm, singing the psalm, quare fie- 
UMenaU gevUes^ with hoarse voices but 
with praiseworthy composure : although 
the Smoke which they swallowed forced 
them now and then to cease their song, 
and to vary it with a choking cougL 

"Methinks," said Deodaat, ''that 
the monks fight like lions. You said 
they would not hold out long ; but it 
seems to me that the chances are pretty 
equal, and that they may fight until 
the entire pile falls in, and buries friends 
and foes together." 

"In fact," said Zweder, reflecting. 



" the number of our men seems to me 
to be less than it ought to be. I do 
not see the Heer van Beaumont, nor 
even the Heer van Spangen. We were 
more numerous a while ago. Can so 
many have Men by the hands of these 
priests? Or can it be that the rest 
have gone elsewhere, in the belief that 
they left enough behind to take the 
cloister P' 

"It appears to me as if they were 
still fighting outside also," said Deo- 
daat : " at least I hear a loud alarm ooa 
the land side. Would that this con- 
founded smoke did not intercept our 
view of the promontory r 

While both, ignorant of the causes 
which had compelled Beaumont to leave 
the cloister, lost themselves in sur- 
mises, the Heer van Spangen entered 
the inner court, through a side passage 
which was as yet uninvaded by the fire. 

" Surrender, cursed priests !" he 
cried: "your convent is on fire, and, 
moreover, it has been won !" 

"No, not yet won!" resounded a 
voice which seemed to make the entire 
building tremble ; and by the door that 
led from the front gate, in the midst of 
a dense band of fighting Hollanders and 
Eriesians, entered the gigantic form of 
the Abbot of Lidlum, not harnessed, as 
was his colleague of Oldeklooster, but 
in the costume of his order, bareheaded, 
with tumed-up sleeves, and flourishing 
a weighty battle-axe. " Hold out. 
Father Volkert !" he cried : " hold out ! 
Here we are, all ready to help you ! 
Down with the Hollanders ! Strike 
them dead ! strike them dead !" 

"By St. Japik !" said Zweder, "the 
tables are reversed : we had turned up 
two fives, but the enemy has now 
thrown two sixes." 
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*'Aiid we must sit here as mere 
spectators!" sighed Deodaat. "Oh, 
why does not God grant me the privi- 
lege of fighting beside my gallant bre- 
thren P" 

" All that we can do is to encourage 
them by words/' said Zweder. And 
he at once began to shout, with a loud 
voice, " Holland ! Holhmd ! Beaxx- 
moni a la rescousse / Spangen! Ligny! 
Naaldwijk !" and every other name 
that occurred to him, until a new co- 
lumn of smoke at the same time stifled 
his cries and obscured his sight. 

The tide of affairs was now, indeed, 
completely turned against the Hol- 
landers, who, &om assailants, had be- 
come defenders. Erom all sides fresh 
bands of Eriesians poured into the 
court; and Deodaat soon recognised 
among them the Heer van Aylva, who 
seemed to have forgotten his illness in 
the heat of the %ht. At his side 
fought the brave Eeiko, who never left 
luB master, but warded off every blow 
that was aimed at his head. !Furiously 
raged the Abbot of Lidlum, shivering 
swords to splinters with his battle-axe, 
and amashiug helmets as if they were 
made of glass. But Spangen and his 
men also performed miracles of valour ; 
and, as the space afforded by the court 
was extremely limited, it made the 
£ght less unequal than if it had been 
fought outside in the open field. In 
the meantime the fire rapidly increased, 
and floor after floor gave way with a 
deafening noise. Sometimes a heavy 
beam, a part of the roof, or a fragment 
of the wall, fell into the court, crush- 
ing both HoUanders and Friesians at 
one blow, or separating the antago- 
nists, only to make them renew the 
conflict with redoubled fiiry. It was a 



spectacle without parallel to look down 
from the tower on the combatants be- 
low, who seemed so puny and insignifi- 
cant, and who moved through the 
fiames and smoke like demons in their 
infernal regions, murdering one ano- 
ther by the light of the fire — ^a horrify- 
ing noise it was to hear the cries of the 
wounded in their agony, the triumphal 
shouts of the conquerors, the howling 
of the wind, the clash of arms, and the 
hissing and crackling of the fire, all 
blended together ! At last the fierce- 
ness of the flames drove one and then 
another from the battle-ground; and, 
as if death by the steel were preferablo 
to that by fire, they all pressed to- 
wards the principal gate, or fled thither 
with mutual consent, in order to renew 
the fight outside. The black smoke 
soon covered everything^ as it were 
with a mantle, so tJiat the two young 
men could see no more ; and in a few 
moments both the wings, and then the 
diurch, fell down in ruin and ashes. 

The night was past, and the sun al- 
ready began to show himself above the 
horizon; but not yet had the fury of 
the strife in aught diminished. Of the 
entire building, which a few hours be- 
fore stood so firmly, scarcely anything 
remained. The tower alone still re- 
nudned entire : blackened, and with its 
cupola gilded by the first rays of the 
rising sun, it resembled an African 
giant, with his head decorated with a 
resplendent helmet. The four walls 
also, which, with the tower, composed 
the north-western angle of the building, 
were still standing, although greatly 
injured; but aU the rest displayed a 
confused heap of stones, burnt tim- 
ber, and ashes, beneath which the fire 
smouldered, and from which whirlii^g 
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smoke-cloucb here and there rolled 
upwards. 

The remnant of the Hollanders, which, 
outside the convent, was forced to give 
way to the superior strength of the 
monks, again sought safety among the 
ruins, where they offered an obstinate, 
but, alas! auseless resistance. Invainhad 
Aylva, whose compassionate soul could 
not consent to the murder of so many 
brave men, tried every means to induce 
them to lay down their arms : his voice 
was not heard by the Hollanders; and 
when he endeavoured to persuade the 
!Friesians to show mercy to the con- 
quered, they heeded him not, but, on 
the oontnuy, slew all that came before 
them. Wishing to be no participaior 
in such honors, and unable to prevent 
them, the olderman was departing, 
with the intention of ascertaining how 
it fared with Beaumont and his party, 
when Father Syard came up to hhn 
with anxiety on his countenance. 

" In the name of heaven i" exclaimed 
the monk, " mijn Heer van Aylva^ Lave 
you not, in the throng; anywhere ob- 
served Ridder Deodaat P' 

" Deodaat !" repeated the olderman, 
turning pale: ^'ahl 'tis true, he was 
here in the convent. Why should I, 
even for a moment, have forgot that !'' 

" He has, I hope, perceived the fire;, 
and escaped below." 

''That would have been difficult," 
said the prior, who, with the abbot, 
was sitting on a stone dose by, where 
ih^ were boasting of their feats of 
heroism : " for I must tell you that I 
had him well secured behind double 
bolts ; and even should he have got out 
of his chamber, he could not, without 
assistance, break open the door that 
leads to the staircase." 



" Then he must be ^under there !" 

said the abbot, panting ; and he pointed 
towards the wall next the tower. 

" No doubt of it," observed the prior : 
"the fire began at the church-door, 
dose to the stairs that led to the cells. 
He must long since have been roasted 
to a cinder !" 

"But what peculiar interest — ugh! 
when shall I recover my breath?— 
what especial interest^ I say, do you 
fed in this Deodaat?" inquired the 
abbot, widely opening his unmeaning 
eyes, and staring at Father Syard. 
" Ugh ! ehugh 1 — ^this cursed smoke ! — 
Many & one has fallen who was as 
good, aye, even better than he." 

" I ought to have taken more care 
of him," said the monk, without heed- 
ing Abbot Yolkert's question: "I 
shamefully forgot him, while yet there 
was time. that his escape had been 
possible !" 

"But even although he had esc]^ped 
the fire," said Aylva^ shaking his hea4, 
"he would then certainly have joined 
his friends, and perished with them: 
for the terrible shout behind us tells 
me that the skughter is complete." 

" Tis all over !" oded the Lidlnxn- 
mer, who at that instant made his ap- 
pearance on one of the heaps of rub- 
bish, and, with his blood-aneared arm% 
his half-burnt robes^ and his scorched 
face, might have r^esented the genius 
of destruction — " 'tis all over ! The 
last man has fallen ! Huzsee for Eries- 
landl" 

" Httfxee !" shouted aU. 

"Huzseel" re<echoed a horseman, 
riding up at full speed. ** Martena and 
the Bloemkampers have gained the 
victory. With the hdp of that villani 
who calls himself the son of Aylva, but 
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who was a traitor, Beaamont alone has 
escaped." 

"With Reinout's help!" exclaimed 
Aylva, rubbing his hands. 

" He behaved like himself," said Fa- 
ther Syard : "he must be a traitor." 

" How I" asked the olderman, look- 
ing up with surprise: "why should 
you indulge such a suspicion ?" 

**I no longer have any suspicion," 
replied the monk : but, perceiving that 
he was going to say too much, he in- 
stantly paused; for as it was almost 
certain that Beodaat had perished, he 
deemed it useless to communioate to 
the olderman the secret of the young 
knight's birth, since the knowledge that 
he was his own son would only grieve 
him the more. 

" "What riddles are these you speak ?" 
continued Aylva. 

But before the monk could reply, a 
cry was heard of "Behold the two 
above there !" which made them both 
turn their heads towards the tower. 

" Who or what are you — ^Hollanders 
or Friesians ?" exclaimed the Abbot of 
Lidlum to the two young men. " You 
wont answer? Well, then, we need 
ask you no more questions." 

"But how got they there?" asked 
:l^ather Yolkert: "all access to the 
tower was cut off ! And, besides, who 
can they be ?" 

No one was able to answer that 
question; for the distance prevented 
Peodaat horn being recognised, and, 
moreover, the upper portion of his face 
alone was visible. 

" Come down, my brave fellows," 
cried the Friesians below, "and we 
will tell yoa what has become of your 
companions." 

"Stay!" cried one of the crowd: 



" as they will not answer, we will try 
whether we can make them speak." 
And, bending his bow, he took aim at 
the window. 

" Ay, truly, they will wait for your 
arrows," said the others : "think you 
they are fools ? The moment they saw 
you drawing a shaft, they drew their 
heads inside the tower." 

"Then we must unnest them," re- 
plied the first. 

" Yes, let us dimb into the tower," 
cried a third. " A hidder ! a ladder ! 
and we will then force them to leap 
down from the top." 

And hastening within the walls of 
the burned church, some occupied them- 
selves in removing, as well as they 
could, the stiU burning joists and tim- 
bers, by which means 'they at last suc- 
ceeded in reaching the foot of the 
tower, while others brought ladders 
and bound them together. 

"For God's sake !" exclaimed Aylva, 
whose mind the idea had suddenly 
crossed that Deodaat might be one of 
the two persons in the tower, "be 
careful what you do, my friends. Bring 
them down if you can, but do them no 
injury. You have hitherto behaved like 
heroes ; now, that the victory is gained, 
bdiave like men." 

But no one paid heed to his entrea- 
ties. On the contrary, some there were 
who answered him most rudely, and 
demanded whether he shared his son's 
principles, that he was so anxious to 
spare the Hollanders. Matters even 
proceeded so far, that Feiko, who had 
not left his master, found himself com- 
pelled to take him away, almost by 
force. 

In the meantime, the condition of 
our two friends in the tower was any- 
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thing bat comfortable. They had heard 
the noise below, and, descending to the 
second floor, they soon perceiTed that 
preparations were being made to attack 
them in their lofty retreat. 

'' That promises badly for ns/' said 
Zweder, who now and then peeped 
down with the necessary cantion. 

"There remains nothing for ns," 
said Deodaat, "bat to prepare for 
death, and to sell oar lives as dearly as 
we can. Yet, from oar present ele- 
vated position, wo can at least defend 
oorselves for some time with advan- 
tage." 

"^Oor position will avail as bat lit- 
tle," replied Zweder ; " to fight them 
we mast show ourselves, and then we 
shall be exposed to their arrows. Bat 
it is clear that we cannot escape ; and 
never again shall I behold oar castle 
of Naaldwijk, and my dear aant Ottilia. 
The good soal ! before my departare, 
she gave me an embroidered belt for 
my dagger. How she will moam 
when she hears the miserable end of 
her nephew, who gave her so mach 
trouble !" 

" Poor youth !" sighed Deodaat. 
**Bat, alas ! you are more fortunate 
than I ; for no one-— no not a human 
being — will lament my death. "What 

do I say! — ^Reinout, perhaps and 

perhaps " 

" Yes, she will surely weep for you," 
said Zweder, guessing what was pass- 
ing in Deodaat's mind. "But come, 
ridder ! let us not be fools, and cry like 
children, while there is yet a chance 
of escape. As long as there is life there 
is hope. You named your friend Rei- 
nout : that makes me think of something. 
Did he not, at least in your opinion, 
escape by means of a dagger ?" 



"Highly probable. Bat that can 
be of no use here ; for then we should 
the sooner fall into the hands of our 
foes." 

"We must try everything," said 
Zweder, as he looked down the open- 
ing through which they had gained the 
tower. 

The stairs, the passage, and all the 
floors at this side had Men in; but 
the walls, as we have already said, were 
yet standing, and prevented their l)eing 
seen from below. Zweder peeped down; 
but the unevenness of the wall, and the 
projecting fragments of arches and 
masonry which here and there were 
still adhering to the tower, predaded 
them from attempting B^inouf s method 
of escape. Besides, Zweder alone had 
a dagger, and its form was little suited 
for this purpose. 

" But you have a rope," said Deo- 
daat. " It might be possible — ** 

"I have it !" cried Zweder, with 
delight — "I have it! But stay! we 
must first take care that we be hot 
surprised. It is, moreover, time that 
we did, for I verily believe that they 
are coming up." 

And while he thus spoke he turned 
round, and again looked down into the 
tower, where the Friesians, having^tied 
together a couple of ladders, had already 
placed them towards the first floor, and 
were preparing to ascend. Zweder 
now quickly caught the middle ladder 
by the topmost rung, and, with the 
strength of despair, pulled it from the 
clamps : then, with the aid of Deodaat, 
he drew it from its place, and having 
for a moment held it suspended above 
the open trap-door, let it go. The 
long and heavy instrument descended, 
completely destroying the ladders of 
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thB EriesiBiis^ many of whom it felled 
to the groimd, where they lay bleeding 
aad cursing, and was itself finally dashed 
to pieces against the stones. 

•*GoodP' said Zweder: "perhaps 
they will now let us alone. As to our- 
selves, we must get out by the same 
way that we entered. It is, indeed, 
still smouldering and smoking below ; 
but so much the better : there will be 
the less chance of their coming to hin- 
der us." 

Having hastily unwound the rope 
from around his body, he now doubled 
it, and having passed it over a plank 
vhich he wrenched from the floor, he let 
the two ends hang down through the 
opening, across which he had placed 
the plank. He then glided down the 
rope, and having reached its lower ex- 
tremity, he perceived that he was still 
about twenty feet from the ground, or 
rather from the heap of ruins : he 
therefore swung himself against the 
wall, into a niche, and there held on by 
the still hot clamps which had secured 
a statue that now lay below, partially 
consumed. 

Deodaat instantly followed his ex- 
ample, and soon stood by his side. 
They now drew down the rope, which 
they next fastened to a projecting arch 
beside them; and from hence they 
descended stiil lower, making use, now 
of Zweder's battle-axe, which they in- 
serted between the stones, and now of 
his dagger, to assist them in their pro- 
gress. 

At length they stood on the smok- 
ing ruins, where, although concealed 
by the waUs from every eye, they were 
still far from positive security. On the 
contrary, they had only exchanged one 
danger for another ; since^ in the first 



place, they were in momentary expect- 
ation of a visit from the lay-brothers^ 
who would doubtless endeavour to ex- 
tinguish the fire, and to save whatever 
they could ; whilst, in the second places 
the intolerable heat of the stones on 
which they stood convinced them that 
the fire was still burning beneath their 
feet, and that they hazarded the chance 
of a miserable death by a new falling-in 
of the ruins. Stumbling, and with 
scorched limbs, they sprang from one 
heap of wood or stones to another: 
now standing on the right foot, and 
then again, when it could no longer 
endure the pain, resting on the left. 
Sometimes, in order to enjoy a mo- 
mentary respite, they grasped with 
both arms one of the half-consumed 
beams that rested against the walls, 
and allowed their legs to hang down. 
But suddenly Zweder made a dis- 
covery which filled him with joy : he 
saw beneath him a dark opening, which 
seemed to him to lead to a vault. 

" Descend there," whispered he to 
the knight. And gliding down a plank, 
they were both, although with pite- 
ously burned hands, soon beside the 
opening. 

" Here, if I am not greatly mistaken, 
is the cellar of the pious fathers," said 
Zweder. " Let us conceal the entrance, 
and then for the first time I will look 
upon myself as saved." 

And putting their hands to the work, 
with all the speed that the painful 
operation would allow, they heaped 
upon the opening a multitude of stones, 
burnt beams, and planks, leaving only 
room enough for themselves to creep 
in on their hands and feet. A mourn- 
ful feeling filled them, when, on 
searching the ruins, they suddenly dis- 
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coYered two scorched corpses — the 
bodies^ probably, of some of their 
friends. 

" Poor fellows !" said Zweder : " a 
short time ago they bravely entered 
the church with me. But, stay. Even 
in death they may be of seryice to us !" 
And doffing his cuirass he buckled it 
on one of the dead men; while Deo- 
daat, guessing his object, took off his 
coat and put it on the other; after 
which they dragged the two bodies to 
the foot of the tower, and then crept 
into their hidiog-plaoe. 

''How unfortunate!" said Zweder, 
groping about in the dark : '' all the 
wine-casks have been taken away. My 
throat is as parched as the soles of 
my feet, and I would give half my 
father's inheritance for a good draught, 
even though it were nothing but cold 
water." 

" My good Zweder," said Deodaat, 
''a soldier must be able to endure 
hunger and thirst; and, besides, you 
should not regret that the wine-casks 
have been removed, as we now run less 
risk of being visited by the thirsty 
monks." 

" That is true," said Zweder, while 
he stretched himself on the floor, and 
cooled his burning face on the moist 
ground : " for where one's treasure is, 
there is his heart also." 



CHAFTEE XXXYL 

And after heavy sorrow come mor« Joyom 

days: 
For time, tboogh working ilowly, brings 

everything to light, 
Though cunning for a leaion may hide the 

truth from tight. 

BoDSNBU&o : MeUiea* 

« 

About ten days had passed since the 
occurrence of the remarkable events 
which we have narrated m the fore- 
going chapters. The first transport 
of unbounded joy caused by the victory 
of the Eriesians was now over, and had 
given place to a deep and solenm calm, 
like that which, in nature, is usuajly 
seen to follow the raging of the storm. 
It even seemed as if the very import- 
ance of their victory, which had been 
more decisive than the most enthusi- 
astic had dared to hope for, alarmed the 
Eriesians and weighed down their spi- 
rits. That fiery zeal, which, after the 
result of the battle, sparkled in every 
eye, and the gbw of excited joy which 
burned on every cheek, had« in the ma- 
jority of cases, given place to downcast 
looks, which seemed to fear meeting 
each other; while, on the countenances 
of many, might be read deep axixiety 
for the future. The indomitable heroes, 
who had so courageously won their in- 
dependence, now resembled timid school- 
boys, who, having expelled their teach- 
ers and barricaded themselves in their 
school-house, on recovering from their 
temporary wildness, view with terror 
the consequences which must one day 
result from their audacity, and would 
willingly resign their laureb for the 
certainty of being once more received 
into the favour of their masters. 

The general sadness was still further 
increased by a spectacle which was ex- 
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Mbited to Frieslaud «& the ekveaiii 
day after the victory. It was one of 
those still and solemn autanmal morn- 
ings ivken the nuad k dbpoeed to 
serious thoughts by the aaf&st of Bato«, 
whieh then resemUes a giragrbeard wk> 
seems to be moomrag o^er the days of 
Ms yoath, and, baring \inrapped himself 
in bis shroud, to be awaking his ap- 
]^roaehing dea&HsIe^. The sunbeaiBEks 
were intaeefDted by a thick fog, whieh. 
lay spread oyer tiie gveen Mds like a 
veil of gauze. Sad axid naked, a soli- 
tary tree here And there reared its kaf- 
less crown : noft a single breath of 
wind s^^rred the siirface of ike kkes, 
nor moyed Hie wi^ered leaves, whielL 
in some pkees eovered court aod road 
with ft golden ye&ew mantle; not a 
joyons iSQKmd wss keasd tlBOHgli the 
air ; Imt here and tibere a him&j raven, 
{Mated on a stake or the tnmk <^ a tree, 
bFQk« ihd nienee with his ^foakisg 

A nTimenras procession, whieh had 
1^ the ^wirons of Staveren b^ore 
^htfjrbreak, and whidi seemed to be com- 
posed more of movii^ images than, of 
li'ffBg men, wit^ skw steps f(^wed 
the ^gh road which led from Workum to 
Bokwert, ^ong ^ fish-abounding m&te 
of Farrega. Tke isherman who, staitd- 
iBg m hie boat, was busy hauling in bis 
eaptnie, alknned his net to fall from his 
hsttds as the train passed him at a dis- 
tance, and, doubtl^ul whetheor it were 
-not a kgioa of evil spirits that moved 
90 stitmgely tfarou^ t^ feg, uncovered 
itis head wd r^eated a jpaier nosUr, 
The dogs, keeping yraAxk in l^e boats 
or before the lannrhovses, seemed to 
lose their natural ieroeness, and slunk 
timidly away behind their masters, who 

LlB.«V ROV. AHB KoVSLNbWSi— TOLiYIJI* 



kndt down beliare their doors and 
offi^ied up a prayer for the departed, 
and did not arise until ilte last meaa. of 
this numerous procession had gone by. 
A* few there were wk> viewed tii^B 
mdandioiy i^>ectacle with boks 4if 
trtuaiph and of pride; but even ikb 
iH^easrts of these were soon filled wii^ a 
compassionate feeling, for whAoh iki&[ 
oouM not aoeount, and they returned 
homewards, meditating on the uncer- 
tainty and changeability of eveiythang 
in tMs flubimiaiy world. 

And well suited w«8 this pioeession 
to move every soul to mediation : lor 
it had set forth to aeconrpeny a Iner to 
tbe place of burial; and on the bier li^ 
the half-^ei^ed and miserable remains 
of WiDiam, Qrtai of Henegouw, cf 
Holland, and of Zeeknd. What now re- 
mained of him, the subduer of Utre^t, 
who but a few short days before, when 
he tlKmght he was leading a s|dendid 
army to cortain victory, had, wit^ a 
pride p^donable in his case, designated 
liimaelf the most powerful of all sove- 
reigns, the mast^ of all soldiers, ^be 
equal of Idngs ? Alas ! naught sane 
an irreeognisable, mutilated corse, to 
wMch the boon of burial was weU nigh 
refused. And witat was tiie fruit of 
his vaHant feats of war, the^ame of 
whidh had fiSed the world ? Nothing, 
save that he left behind Mm a treasury 
impoverished and exhausted by the 
undertakings to whic^ his ambition 
had seduced him, »id an inheritance 
for the possession of whieh ^re was 
soon to burst forth a quarrel, destmed 
to rage for centuries after him, and 
to be to Holland an endless fountaoi 
of blood and tesus. 

The train which accompanied the 

n 
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eoipse was preceded, as far as Wor- 
kum, bj the monks of St. Odulf s, 
whose paroohial control ended at that 
place. There they fell into the rear, 
and resigned their posts to the monks 
of Bloemkamp or Oldeklooster, who, 
preceded by their banner and cross, and 
their heads covered with their cowls, 
moved sbwly forward. A stranger who 
beheld their sad solemn demeanour, 
could never have imagined that he saw 
the same people who, a few days before, 
marched to battle at the sound of the 
trumpet, with arms in their hands, and 
not. only slew their helpless foes with 
savage fury, but even mistreated them 
after their death — ^the same who, per- 
haps next day, would again grasp their 
murderous weapons, to wage an intes- 
tine war against their alKes of the pre- 
ceding month. 

.. After them, and followed by a division 
of his knights, came the commander of 
the knights of St. John at Haarlem, the 
Heer Hugo van Koukerk. As soon as 
the terrible news of the defeat had 
readied Holland and Med it with 
lamentations, he had set out for Fries- 
land, to entreat an honourable burial 
for the heroes who had fallen; and, 
what seemed still more strange, he it 
was wli) first informed the victors that 
-.th? graaf himself was among the slain : 
for no one had troubled himself con- 
cerning the rank or nobility of the 
slaughtered foes, who were first strip- 
ped naked by the infuriated populace, 
and then thrown together in heaps, to 
rot upon the battle-field : — a horrid 
custom, by which the Eriesians then, 
as well as the Germans at an earlier 
period, whilst attaching great impor- 
tance to the funeral obsequies of 
their own dead, were in the habit of 



expressiog their contempt of their 
enemies. 

Hence, at the entreaty of the com- 
mander, and at the request of a stiU 
higher personage, whom we shall soon 
meet again, it was the body of the graaf 
alone which the rriesians had determin- 
ed to commit to consecrated ground. 
Hie Haarlemmer, however, could obtain 
only a part of his request ; for the 
Friesians would not permit him to take 
his master's remains to Holland, bikt 
resolved that they should continue in 
Friesland, as a lasting pledge and me- 
morial of their victory, and be buried 
in one of the Friesian cloisters ; and 
for this purpose Bloemkamp was se- 
lected. It was long before the muti- 
lated body could be found beneath the 
heap of half-decomposed corpses ; and 
the eyes of friendship could not re- 
strain their tears when Koukerk at 
last succeeded in recognising his former 
master by the long waving hair, which 
still adhered to his gory head. 

After the bier, which, covered with 
a simple black pall, and without any 
signs of pomp, rested on lances placed 
crosswise, and was bom by twelve men, 
followed some people on foot and on 
horseback, all wearing mourning capes, 
which concealed their faces from every 
eye. The most of these were Friesian 
noblemen, who, like Aylva^ Martena, 
and others, were either magnanimous 
enough to pay this last honour to their 
foe, or who found their self-love and 
pride flattered by attending at the cere- 
mony. There were also present a few 
Hollanders, who, having received a 
safe conduct, had crossed over through 
respect for their graaf, and were enter- 
tained with open hospitality by theior 
Friesian acquaintances. Amongst the 
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immber was an old man, who, how- 
ever, was evidently weighed down still 
more by grief than by weight of years : 
this was the old Faypaert, the king-at- 
arms of Holland. It was not merely 
the death of his sovereign that so much 
grieved him, for he had already followed 
too many masters to their last resting- 
places to be so deeply affected by the 
loss of the present one. If, therefore, 
he now walked along in speechless 
despair, it was because his mission had 
been all in vain; since his claim to 
superintend the obsequies of the graaf, 
as he had before regulated those of his 
predecessors, was refased and despised 
by the Friesians, and he was forced to 
be merely a passive spectator of the 
unbecoming, and, in his estimation, 
shameful manner in which the remains 
of such a prince were consigned to the 
grave. So long, however, as the cere- 
mony lasted^ his sombre looks and 
downcast eyes alone indicated the pain 
and the displeasnre that filled him. To 
attempt to speak during a funeral, was 
diametrically opposed to all his prin- 
ciples ; but when he began his journey 
homewards, and no longer felt it neces- 
sary to bridle himself, he did not cease 
lamenting his wrongs to his companions; 
and when, shortly afterwards, his own 
end approached, hastened, it may be, 
by excessive grief, his last words were 
that the country was ruined, since the 
last prince was buried like a common 
villager. 

The monks of St. Odulf's, as we 
have already said, concluded the train, 
which was, moreover, accompanied by 
a party of well-armed horsemen, in or- 
der to prevent the mob from once more 
ventiQg their rage on the remains of 
the graaf, or in any other way disturb- 



ing the ceremony. But this precaution 
was unnecessary, for everything went 
off quietly and peaceably. 

The evening was setting in when 
the procession reached the end of its 
journey, the convent of Oldeklooster, 
which, as our readers know, was situ- 
ated on the bank of the Middelzee, in 
the neighbourhood of the old village of 
Hartwert, an hour's walk from Bols- 
wert. There a numerous crowd of 
spectators was assembled outside the 
walls, and the Abbot Meikulfus and 
his clergy stood on the threshold to 
receive the body of the graaf, which 
was immediately borne into the church, 
where the funeral mass was to be cele- 
brated. He by whom this ceremony 
was to be performed, and who, attired 
in his robes, stood behind the altar, was 
no less a personage than the Bishop of 
Utrecht himself. The lofty bearing 
and noble features of the mitred young 
man contrasted strikingly with the rude 
figure and plump rubicund visage of 
the Abbot of lidlum, with the thickset 
form of Father Yolkert, with the insig-- 
nificant boorish persons of the Abbots 
of Luidinga-kerke, of Mariengaarde, 
and of other foundations, who sur- 
rounded him, and with the clumsy 
uncouth appearance of the Abbot of 
Bloemkamp, who stood opposite to him, 
beside the body. 

Jan van Arkel, a couple of days after 
the battle near Staveren, and as soon as 
he learned that Friesland was quiet, 
had dispatched from the Kuinder some 
clergymen to the conquerors, to de- 
liver to them, his congratulations, and 
at the same time to request honourable 
interment for the graaf 's body. He him- 
self made his appearance in Friesland 
shortly after, and granted the convents 
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wtvDj j»ivileges. Although few voie 
ig&oraot that he had aeoMDpaBifid the 
graaf on his expedkion, and had pro- 
nifled his aasistance, there vas no one 
irho dared to regtoatk him witii his 
eonduct ; lor so iwwh of qpenhearted- 
ness and hcmetty ^raa there in has 
appearance, that ihoae who heaad him 
speak ielt tltemaelres oompeiled to take 
Mb assurattces for good oom ; irhStk, 
on theodier hand, aa ire haRre alreadgr 
said, the FneaiaaM w&n qidte stiqpi- 
fied at their netoiy. Bemdes, the 
8telliBgwer v < e i % and the upper dio- 
eese of U^echt weie in anna, msd 
Ihey preferred to have Jan Tan Axkd 
fbr thor €naid iMfcher than as their 
foe. 

What fedings predoBsiaated ia iiie 
heart of the hiahop when he apridded 
the htAj irater «ver tiie hier aad the 
Iprare of his enemy, or when, Imading 
doim, he p^ormed die aolemn fimenl 
serviee for the repose of WiMiam's stid f 
It is not granted to nMrhds ta aeaieh 
the hearts oi their feOow-Bnen; hut 
if at that momeot the sonl of Jan wan 
iAd W9B filed with other emotMoaa 
than i^ioae which haimonised with the 
hcfy oAoe in whidi he was eilgaged, 
the calm and abstracted expression of 
his eonnt^sance did not betraj them. 
Thronghoat the whole ceremony he 
seemed to be penetrated sokiy by the 
importance c^his office and by the so- 
tenmity of the oeoaeion. Neitilier coeld 
acny one aecnse him of hypocrisy, Sor 
no false tears bathed his cheeka ; and 
when, aHfeer the oonchision of the aer- 
▼iee, and at Ihe foneiai-nieal that fol- 
lowed it, he spoke eonoeinsig the de- 
parted, he did not-dihrie on the graaf 's 
oskfie qualities, hat eontenied himsdf 
with ftddRssing his hemers, m an ea»> 



nest and becoming manner, on the no- 
thingness of a]l earthly greatness. 

While this was passing within the 
watia of Oldekkttster, the treaty of 
Utrecht was bvokai, md the hisbc^'s 
trDops had onee mose inr^ded Hol- 
land, taking paaseasaon of theeonqnered 
piaeea andderaatatiag the eonatiy with 
finattdaword. 



We most now hnmspoct eorsahres to 
A^Ta's gnaat atjaa, near Scadaort, ia 
Wcnseraded, whither, ahertiy afiterthe 
baittie near Stttrensa, Madsy hod be- 
taken henri^ iaevder te heb^cmdthe 
neach of duit ooaitagioii with whidi it 
vna fsated the lotting heaps of pntrid 
eorpaes wonld SU the air in the neighr 
bottihaodi»fiihatfldfcy. Ofoorherane's 
aew abode we had iatended te giie a 
difuse and BO deaht highly interasting 
aeeooat, lor whidi the materials were 
abead^ odlleeted ; hot the dread that 
oor iaiolgcmt reader, anxiaoi^ if not 
for i]^Mumtmmi, at least ta arzire 
at tiie end of eiK hustcay, and &idi^ 
that he haa but a £bw pages still to 
peraae, iwight treat enr desedfition in 
a masiaer hot iittfe flattering to onr 
self-iDTc^ lamely, &at hie might pass 
it altegethi»>~this ihoead^ *«« say, has 
made aa xeaolTe to my aotlnng more 
oanoecDing ihia stias of Aylv% than 
that it was aa old, toemj, ateaag, smd 
wdl-bnik caatlesi with its towers, draw- 
hridge, and dit<^ eonsUacted in the 
Saxon style, and, considering the ag^ 
foraiahed inside aith taatc^ and eren 
deganee. Moreover, in eonsequeaoe 
of old aaaociatioBs, it waa Alva's 
&TOQrite residenoe, althongh, as we 
have be£>re said, moat id his estates 
lay in Oostergoo, where idso he pos- 
sessed a eonple of smaUor atinaen. 
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On the BocmiiDg a£ta; the waua&sjiy 
described ai)ove» Madsy and i*athfar 
Sys^d were seated in the ttsxiai ntting- 
K>ooa of the aforesaid stins. The juai- 
den aeexoed oppressed bj « dec|» sea* 
sow, and ia knd bat an usv^ling ear 
to the words of GDmlGtrt wkk^ the 
moBk addsesaed t» ket, Asd^ vol fact. 
Iter loekodiolj was of thai' desccif tko 
which ft remariahty strong mmi. could 
aloae eoalde te to bear without falhog 
mio deliziizm.; for the nem vM.dk had 
oeeaowed il» as wdtt as the ezrcont* 
atances waith whick it waa eo«{M^ 
were diatresaing and heaatnadiBg io. 

We hKreaksa^J ■■'^^t'^^'^ ^^^^^^^^ 
keik had reeeived orders fi«»i iUunoi^ 

to deli¥er the. writiag which hadr hi ao 

straa^ » mattie^ he^ diseovered ht 

Im saagioiaD's cheat. The conange of 

the good aaen^iaaii* however, waa not 

s»ffici6B% mteaae ta indiaiGe him, by 

seekiiig the eldenniai at Stftvereft (» at 

St« OihlfXto r«a ia the faeeof new 

soeses of akugktery for which Daa»-^ 

kea had a natiDond areraioiL. He there^ 

ibre diose a chsiiitoBs roate^ aii4 

ihiuming all contact with se^dkasj^ he 

tode q^etly to Awert-^ate, there in- 

Bending to waiit lee Ayivai, Madjg^ yrhx> 

wa» oecu^^bed in. attendaag to aoiae fd 

the wounded who had beei hnHight 

nither, no sooner heard of the assiyal 

of Eeinout'a servant, thasa she dkected 

him to be caUed before her, in ordsr to 

receive from him fmrther ]Kswa con- 

ceroang the battle, and perhaps also to 

qnestixm hun on these points whidi had 

been communicated to her by father 

Syard. Daamken related all that he 

knew respecting the battle, and then, 

with many expreesions of surprise at 

[Reinout's c(»»laet« which he ascribed 



to msaiiity, infoisied her of his mes- 
sage ta tiie eldermttB.. He now pio- 
daeed the letter; ao4 although it was 
written in Hxd Italian hmguage^ and 
therefore nnstelligihb to h^, she 
ns^rtheleas deaiiy pereemsd by the 
aigaotare thai thdaaoBi be the does- 
nxai of whid& the .nHuk had iqpoheo.. 
HoorriSed at tha danger whix^ ssr* 
renaided Deodnat -te she had seem St 
OdvJf's oa iice. i& tiie distaoce— «id 
her heart toftozed witk the most psdar 
£iil for^jodings^ she commaaded Baaio- 
kfitt to pcoeied iaauaediately to Stsvek 
rea^^ t& seek out the Heer van Ayhra» 
and to pJsace the fetter hi hsa hand. At 
thia Biomest^ kywever,. ha gQwdum 
i^nmed, hamg^ as we aheady know, 
been eo»pelled by Eeiko to* leave St.. 
OdaM's against hia wiH; and, whibt 
Madzy waa dehfaeratiag hi»r she might 
beat ^hrec to hin the iditer, the oL- 
denniHi^gwve her the mrianehoty in&r- 
maiioB that Deodaat had,, ia att proba- 
bilifyy perished in tha coaia^atioa at 
StOdulfa^ Althoag^ofimpfetelyorer'' 
whehaed 1^ thia news^ which destroyid 
at a blfiiw aU those ddlig^itM viaiona of 
happHMas that a iMnusnt before had 
hoieied before her.aod^ Madzy had 
stiQ. aaffieient praasDoe of amid to per-* 
ceive thai, under these dreoaaiatBiieea^ 
it would he most pi?ade&t to avoid the 
connB'tttticaiio& of aewhonora to her 
guardian^ whose nind had aheady saa- 
taioed ao nuaiy severe shoeks tha^ 
were he now to Icam that the same 
Deodaa^ wheae death he so greatif 
lamented, waa no stranger, bat his owtt 
son, the tiding mt^ produce a re* 
lapse that would eeet him hia liie;* 
Therefore,, while i&e afanyve i» ns^xcam 
her own emotions^ she enjoined Daan^ 
ken (whp» however^ knew aothing what* 
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erer of the true state of the case,) to 
keep silence ; and the tears which she 
ahed were by Aylray not unjustlj, as- 
cribed to her h)7e for the deemed. 
This he was the more disposed to par- 
don, as, without knowing whj, he felt 
nu>re sorrow on aooonnt of tiie fate of 
Deodaat than at Beinout's conduct. 
The behaviour of the latter was, as may 
b^ supposed, branded as the most de- 
testable treason by the rest of the Frie- 
sians ; but Aylva excused it on acooimt 
of the young maa's former connection 
with Beaomont. Sometimes, even, the 
idea arose in his mind that Eeinout, 
whom he could nerer induce himself to 
lore as a son, had left him for ever ; 
whilst it afforded Madzy some oonaok- 
tion, in the midst of her sorrows, to 
belicYC that she had no longer reason 
to fear his addresses as a lover. At 
the same time it was pleasing to her to 
find that the affiurs of the countiy re- 
quired so much of the olderman's per- 
sonal attention as to keep him mostly 
from home, and thus enabled her to 
give full vent to her grief in solitude. 

Father Syard alone knew the ter- 
rible secret and the state of Madzy's 
heart. Having arrived at Awert-stat^ 
on the evening that followed the battle 
at St. Odnlf 's, he had then learnt from 
JiCadzy her intention to conceal the 
truth from Aylva, and had approved of 
her detennination. His present visit 
to Aylva^stins was for the purpose of 
informing her that the workmen, after 
much search, had finally succeeded in 
ctisoovering Deodaat's body at the foot 
oi the tower, from which it was proba- 
hb that the young man had thrown 
himself— that although his features had 
been so much destroyed by the fiie as 
to render his recognition by that means 



impossible, he had been identified by 
the merchant's coat which he wore on 
his arrival ai Stavenm-Hind that, by 
ommiand of the abbot, a deep grave 
had been dug in the burial-ground of 
the cloister, in whidk aU those who had 
been alain within the predncts of St. 
Odulf 's were to find a resting-place. 
The pious man oonsidesed that it would 
afford Madzy some consolation ta know 
that Deodaat's remains would thus be 
placed in consecrated ground ; and he 
moreover promised the afflicted maiden 
that masses should be regularly said 
for the departed soul; in return for 
which she promised him a considerable 
gift towards the rebuilding of his doia- 
ter. At the same time he expressed 
his astonishment that tiie Hee»' van 
Aylva, whom he now and then met at 
Staveren, and elsewhere, had never 
spoken of Deodaat, save onoe^ when he 
gave the monk to understand that liow- 
ever hunentable a death the jofong man 
mig^t have suffered, his fate would not 
have been better had he been spared 
by the flames, since he would then have 
certainly fallen a victim to the fury of 
the populace. 

While they were thus lamenting the 
melancholy course which events had 
taken, the tramp of horses on the eas* 
tie-bridge announced the olderman's 
return from the graaf's foneral; and 
soon afterwards he entered, attended 
by the Abbot of St. Odolf 's. 

" You did not expect the old heer so 
soon home, my duld," said rathnVol- 
kert, approaching Madzy, and patting 
her on the chin; "but we were not 
long at table. Indeed it was scarcely 
worth the trouble oi sitting down. 
However, it was only for a Hollander, 
with a bishop as president, who, mord- 
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over, is no Friesian, and is therefore 
unacquainted with our customs. He 
knows not how to entertam his guests. 
He is, however, a good-looking feDow, 
our most reverend bishop — ^may St. 
Odulf forgive me for speaking thus of 
him — ^but although he is so friendly 
and agreeable, he has no talent for pre- 
siding at a funeral, and I would not 
give much for him. How different it 
was when Seerp Adelen was buried : 
that feast lasted three days, and of the 
hundreds of persons who were enter- 
tained, five did not go home on their 
legs. — ^What, Brother Syard here too ! 
— ^'Tis as if you guessed, brother, that 
I should come lather." 

'^ Your reverence had ordered me to 
collect gifts from the faithful towards 
rebuilding our convent," said the monk ; 
*' and it grat^es me to be aide to inform 
you that here, if not elsewhere, I have 
succeeded beyond my expectation." 

« Of that I had no doubt," said Fa- 
thcrVolkert, sitting down: "benevo- 
lence has ever been a virtue possessed 
by our beloved Ex>se of Bekama. But 
come, my angel," he continued in a gay 
tone — for although the fufleral-feast 
kad lasted too short a time to please 
him, the wine had been good enough 
to put him in a merry humour—" you 
should take courage : if you contiiLue 
to look so sad, and your cheeks remain 
thus pale, we shall be compelled to call 
you the L3y of Bekama, which would 
be a pity, although perhaps more ap- 
propriate for you, seeing tiiat you bear 
« lily in your armorial bearings." 

" Do you feel indisposed F" inquired 
Aylva» ai^roaching Madzy with sym- 
pathy, and pressing her hand. 

" Would it be a wonder if she were 
60 ?" said the abbot : " surely 'tis bad 



enough to lose two lovers in one day I 
'Tis true your son may return, although 
I would not advise him to attempt it 
at present, for, with your permission, 
and without meaning to offend you, he 
has acted basely here. Still, Seerp 
Adelen is dead, and dead he shall re- 
main, more's the pity ! He was a good, 
f^ow at bottom, and, what is more, a 
genuine Friesian, al^ugh as obstinate 
as a bull, and, as my friend Aylva and 
I well know, troublesome enough on a 
journey. But passing aU this, you 
must, my dear child, as I have said, 
cheer up and rouse yours^. Think of 
the old prophecy : it has all come to 
pass, and, according to the last words, 
it must now go weU with you again; 
for the giaaf 's plume has become the 
prey of the Friesians." 

" Alas !" said Madzy, while she shook 
her head s(»Towfttlly, and her pallid 
countenance contrasted strongly with 
the carnation-coloured cheeks of the 
holy abbot — " I fear that the last part 
of the prophecy shall abne remain un- 
fulfilled." 

"Not 60, my heart — not so! — ^But 
let us change i^e subject. You must 
now give me a little butter, the yolks 
of a few eggs, some new linen, and a 
supply of saffiron, to make plasters for 
two c^ our monks who are below, and 
who can scarcely move with the blis- 
ters on their hands and feet which they 
received at the fire at St. Odulf 's." 

"I will immediately comply with 
your request," said Madzy, preparing 
to withdraw. 

. "Stay, my child," said Aylva, de- 
taining her : " there is no necessity 
that you should trouble yourself. I 
have already ordered Feiko and Sytsk^ 
to attend to this." 



360 



UBRAAT OF BOMAMCE. 



How, mj worUiy gasrdiffiP' ex- 
Madzy, in surprise ; tor it ww 
the first time that the oldemuoi had 
attempted to preve&t her from per- 
lonuing a work •£ charity in penoo. 

<< How r repeated the abbot "Bat 
^ trae, I did sot think of it : the two 
honied brothers are still sound at heart; 
and were th« joBk?roaw herself to go 
and bandage them, perhi^ the sar- 
gpaa's attentioBS nught be worse than 
the woonds. Ife am iMiKa*— 'tis trae. 
One thing, however, I aiiit take this 
c^ortnnity of saying, heer fJdprmsn> 
and that is, that you nuist dismias from 
jQUf servioe that villain of a qoaek- 
aaher — Duunken, I believe^ is hi» 
same-— or w» dball be obliged te draw 
Hm fijmbul sword against Ihil'' 

" Agamst Daamken !" fgdaimsid 
jlyivn: " why, i^at harm has the poor 
devfldoMP" 

''Yon are i^t in eaUkg hnn a 
dievil,. sinee he is of the annbcr id 
these who serve Satan the temptov 
^ii d entreat his asaistanee m order to 
cure the sick and infirm, despiaag the 
xeeaedies whioh hare been blessed by 
€rod, and are j^^^^nxed in onrdbister^— 
now, alas! oatsideonr cloister — for the 
benefit of the faxk and wonnded. Has 
he^ not, Tsgabond that he is, under- 
taken to core with an Itaiiaa magio 
j^buter, whioh no doubt has been eon- 
eoeted in the devil's own shq^, two of 
iny lay-brothers, one of whom has been 
wounded by a beam <»l the ahoalder, 
and the other severely bnxned ?" 

*'l have examined the pkstei;" said 
Brother Syard, ''and it seems to me tq 
be con^sed of nothing eke but bacon 
and Iai3ffel4eaves/' 

" Who told you to trouble yourself 
-with examining it ?" demanded the 



abbot, somewhat di^tosed. "But, 
whatever you may have fo«nd, I (rtill 
raainfjHTi that there are devihsh ingie- 
dients in it. We shoald always think, 
lUerm not a> dMolo — ^that is, delifver us 
from the deviL Bat let us have done 
with this gotiftess man! Yon, fipeul^ 
ace at idl times as neat and as hea«ti 
f ol as a seraph : to-day, however, your 
handsomest jewels shoidd be taken 
from the easket, and ahown to the 
light of heavoa; fn: it ia no eommon 
visiter who is eipeeted at Aylva- 

*' No o(»UBon visitor V* repeated 
Mad^: "whothefteaahehetowkom 
I ought to pay more seapeei thaa to 
your leveffOBce f" 

''It is ev^i as the pious fa&er sa^'* 
inteyosed A^va, "The Bieh^ ei 
Utreeht inteada to honevr oar hsuDhle 
dwelling witk a visit, aad we most 
therefore have a fewmova dL^ies oa 
thetehle.'' 

"The bii^iapV' aiglaimed Madsy, 
taming pale — ^"the Bisk^ of Utiedit r* 

"Yes,'' said the abbat, "and you 
need not be so moeh afindd of hLni. 
'Tis no eld werewolf, who will look a 
you as tf he had a mmd to eat you i^ ; 
bat a handsome, polite, yoang man, 
who well wkdmtands the art of making 
himsdyf agmeaUe. It would not asto- 
nish me if he were to \xmg ladies with 
him, for a whel&troop'of womaakind 
arrived at Bokwert to-day, and, as I 
hor, ikte^ iaqaiied lar the biab^." 

" He tkeISi hung no lessans here V* 
muttered Aylfa hetwean his teeth. 
"Yet it CBDttot he: Aikel has too 
deep a sense of propoety. — ^Well, 3lad- 
zj" he ooatinaed aload^ "do yoar 
bi»t, my child ; lor I assure you the 
bishop is an epiooee at tables and caa 
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SsstcABiQ sbool pfBstaes asid tarts ss 
undi 8s the \fesi eoolL'* 

«I wiM ^I 'will flfeey your com- 
mands^ — staaMierwl Ma&y; "*]bttt I 

fear— if I l»ve <Hdy time esMMgli 

Holy TirgiQ ! ir^ emiet ksms expected 
thkr 

^EsEpedl wiat?** asked AylTa» k 
astosenlimeii^. Bd lie imiBf&distefy 
addiedj irith kindiieffis — ^"Ife is straeoge 
that yovL sltec^ feel so- eas&seA at the 
coBQBg' of one who is totsdiy BBkno^m 
. to^ ymi. The Mi^bop i* aware tiiat we 
are miprepared, and he will tvike simp^- 
dtyas a eomp&nent. B»6 fiat! the 
horn soun^ at the drawMdjge r theie 
lieishnftselfr* 

'^And half a dozen w«»eK with 
him,'* said the jfebot, kwidi^ oat of 
the window. '• What did I tell ytm r 

'* Indeed !*e»dainiedAyka^ greatly 
annoyed : " I did not expect that of 

''^j&nd t^ 19 Hie macf who would 
introdnee geod morals iota oor con- 
vents," s^hcd "Father Syard. 

Some mom«!Kts passed, dnrisg which 
each cf the company present shob- 
tained a deep silence. Ayha stood 
in the middle of the haQ, with the bear- 
ing of one who is abo^ to reodcve a 
guest who is bat half weloome to Yam, 
though iiesolTed to greet him with 
snitable poMteness. The abbot waa 
busily occupied in brushing frow Ym 
lobes the dust of tie journey. Madzy 
stood as if nailed to the ground, useer* 
tain whether to go or stay ; aacl E&^ev 
^ard had retired into a dark comer, 
^urrous to see what bean&g* AiM 
trould assume, but yet ready to leat« 
the room as soon as be oosld d& so 
without offeiMse. 

At hst the douMe doors q[>eBCt^ and 



the bishep eateted, but aM dbne. He 
greeted Aylva with courtesy, shodE-the 
abbot waxmly by the load, and then, 
turmng- to Mad^^ he bowed pe^itek^ 
wilhoat ^ feast e api K«ikm oil hk> 
cooatenanee kdieatzag &at he had 
ever beftxre seen Jieiv 

*'Tfa» is doahtkas He heiress of Be*- 
kaBM,'* said he, with a foBaSLj look nt 
the old er ma ft r "iacbed, whoever aees^ 
her can eas^ guess that she need not 
remazQ vnder yoor one my loogear tines 
i^e herself may ehoose. GodUeaayem, 
my daag^Mler!^ 

Maday bowed^ but witbcRct daring t» 
raise her tjm, &a.e eould scaiedy be-* 
lievethat the man wiio stood befcBEe 
her, attiFed in the rabe» el a prdatCs, 
and whQ» addressed her in a toner so 
polished and eoui'ieoua^ was the same 
impetaens yvong nwa ^i^ hadknedsd 
atherfeetatUtro^ Whea, hifm^er, 
she ail last did Tcntsre to looic at han^ 
sh>e eo«ld seaiwefy lecagane Arkd^ 
S0 eam^kie was t^ idtexation. mode ia 
' his appearaaecr hj his preaoit costmae^ 
whidk coBfflsted of a tranrdling'ekak 
and ca^ve of the best Haarlem dotfa^ 
which hong down aroDiai hda widU 
fbnDcdfimba in bRaid aod myttEnheceaih 
in^ lolds^ and beneath whisdi. In opposi^ 
tion to the prohSbitiosa and oidniaDdes 
of the CAhorchy he wtoe a ailksB dreffli^ 
riehly tnmmed with for^ and £uteied 
in front with a jew«fie«k eksp. for a 
moment she even doubted whether her 
Utredbt hi<v«r had not asaomed a dign% 
to whicli he had no ehdnL; but when 
he eouM no longer naftaaia the simSe 
that played about his Mps on witncssB|^ 
her embanasBmest^ and isJ&B ^^eatm^es 
of father Syaard — ^who, siinmdiBg brhsBd 
Ayha, was nttfcii^ signs tn her to 
kiieel bcfcoDB the hndiap and cBttaat Ma 
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Uessing-^-then all her doubts were re- 
moYed. 

Arkel at length felt compassion for 
the poor girl, and, turning to the abbot, 
he said, "All these attentions are nn- 
neoessaiy. To-day, I oome not as the 
bishop, but as a &iend.-^Bat who have 
we here P Brother Syard, as truly as 
I live! Gome hither, brotlier, and 
give me yonr hand. Always forgiv- 
ing — is it not so P Only imagine, 
gentlemen, that, withoat knowing it, 
I made this good father pass six long 
weeks in a cellar at Nyenstein. I hope 
one day, however, to be able to make 
reparation for it, by placing him, 
tiirongh my influence, in the fattest 
abbey of my diocese. But I had aknost 
forgotten something of importance. I 
have not come alone : there is a foreign 
hdj in my company — ^a woman of rank 

^But she is long past the first 

bloom of youth," he hastily added, as 
ne perceived a sarcastic expression on 
the abbot's countenance. " You know. 
Brother Yolkert, how greatly I am con- 
cerned at the want of discipline in your 
cloisters, in St. Odulf 's especially, and 
I will not set a bad example here. The 
lady is somewhat indisposed : might I 
take the liberty of requesting the jonk- 
vrouw to favour her with her society for 
a moment, ^e is in the adjoining room." 

Delighted to embrace so good an 
opportunity for getting away, Madzy, 
without asking any questions, hastened 
to leave the room, and to comply with 
the wishes of the bishop. She there- 
fore betook herself to the adjoining 
apartment, where she found the lady of 
whom Arkdhad spoken, surrounded by 
her women, who were busy in showing 
her those attentions which Tier condi- 
tion seemed to require. At the first 



glance Madzy was struck by the en« 
gaging countenance, the elegant form^ 
and the dignified, yea, princely bear- 
ing, of the unknown. Her dress was 
simple, and, as it were, intermediate 
between the secular and ecclesiastical 
costume; and although she was now 
half bent down, still in her demeanour 
there was something stately and pleas- 
ing which plainly showed that she was 
of noble bifth, and had once occupied 
an elevated position. Time or sorrow 
had made her features pale and thin, 
and tempered the fire of her jet-black 
eyes ; yet neither the one nor the other 
had been able to injure the perfect 
beauty of her forehe^ nose, and chin ; 
and although nothing could more dosely 
resemble a wax model of the Grecian 
Niobe than her head, no art could con- 
vey the soft, melancholy expression of 
her eyes, which compdled all to love 
her at first sight, before they thought 
of admiring her as a beautiful model. 

It was, therefore, with more than her 
usual kindness, and at the same time 
with respect, that Madzy offered her 
those attentions which were in her 
power. The strange lady, who seemed 
unacquainted with the Friesian dialect, 
and who conceived Madzy's meaning 
mcMre from her tone than from her 
words, thanked her with a graceful 
bow, and a more enchanting smile than 
she had ever seen— (for the jonkvrouw 
was not herself in the habit of smiling 
before the glass) ; and although the two 
ladies did not understand each other's 
language, there sprang up an instan- 
taneous harmony between them which 
put each at her ease. This rapid ac- 
quaintanceship may seem improbable; 
but there are those who are possessed, as 
it were, of kindred souls, which give to 
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first meetmgs the semblance of a re- 
collection, as if they had lived together 
in the past. 

The unknown, who at first seemed 
overpowered hj a violent emotion, 
slowly recovered, and while she took 
Madzy tenderly by the hand, and each 
silently wondered at the other's beauty, 
Sytake, who had been sent by her mis- 
tress to fetch some refreshments, hastily 
entered, and whispered a few words to 
Madzy, who had scarcely heard them 
when she uttered a loud scream, and 
began to tremble throughout her whole 
frame. It was now the turn of the 
unknown to hasten to her assistance : 
but while, forgetting that Madzy could 
not understand her, she inquired the 
i^ason of her emotion, a person in ec- 
clesiastical costume rushed into the 
chamber, where, however, pale and 
speechless, he remained standing at 
the door, as if uncertain whether to 
advance or recede. — ^But before we tell 
our readers who this new arrival was, 
we must return to the Heer van Aylva 
and his guests. 

" You see," said the bishop to the 
olderman, as soon as Madsy had left 
the room, "that I am faithful to my 
promise. But I would now ask you 
whether the two youths, whom, dis- 
guised as ecclesiastics, I have under- 
taken to convey out of Priesland, are 
in waiting P" 

" They have accompanied us hither," 
answered Aylva. " No one, save the 
dbbot and I, and a trusty servant, 
knows of their existence. They are 
^till suffering from the wounds they 
received at the fire; but I flatter my- 
self that they will, nevertheless, be able 
to set out with you to-day." 

"I am not certain," said Arkel, 



smiling; "yet I believe that I shaU take 
but one of them with me." 

" How !" said Aylva : " I had flat- 
tered myself that your grace — " 

" Homo propottU ; sed JDeus diaponit,^* 
said the bishop, shrugging his shoul- 
ders ; " but, when you have heard my 
reasons, you shall yourself decide. Nay, 
Brother Syard," he continued, seeing 
that the monk was about to retire: 
"the matter shall no longer remain 
secret. I must, however, first ask the 
heer olderman, whether he has not 
still in Italy connections of whom he 
would be iflad to hear tidings." 

"By all the saints !" exclaimed 
Aylva> " can it be possible that—" 

" That I can give you tidings of 
them ? Very probable. Last week, at 
the Kuinder, I met a person who 
brought me a message from Verona." 

" !From Verona ! Lives — Olives yet 
Bianca di Salerno P" exclaimed the 
olderman, in violent emotion and fold- 
ing his hands together 

"Erancesco della Scala^ the tyrant 
of Verona, is no more," replied Arkel ; 
" and his death has restored to liberty 
his wife, who for many years has been 
living in forced retirement." 

" God be thanked and praised I" ex- 
claimed Aylva : " an end has then been 
put to her sufferings." 

" She wishes to know," continued 
the bishop, "whether the Heer van 
Aylva, whom she seems to have known 
formerly, still remembers her ; and also 
whether a son, whom in his childhood 
she entrusted to Carlo della Scala, and 
who afterwards, according to the ac- 
count of a certain Paolo> her former 
servant, came to the court of Graaf 
William, now in heaven, would be will- 
ing to acknowledge her P" 
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*< Whetiuff I stffl ]mthee?" asked 
the usually caha Aylva^ now eatzrelj 
bewildered : '* O my God ! I liave 
never ceased to Iwre herf 1 £eeL my- 
self young 9g8ia : tb« days el our 
/oath, the days of our lore, shall ze^ 
turn! I ini go to Teronft — ^I will 
give her bade her scm, whom she wishes 
to see — ^I will write to BanmoB^ — 
Eeinout most be witii hki !*^ 

ReinoBt is no mam her sob," said 
Arke], " thaa he is your^s.*^ 

" Not her SGB f exdbmiied Ayka. 
"Who, then ?' 

'' By an that is holy r eriedFather 
Syard, turning to the bishop, "if your 
grace is aware of the ternMe seeret, 
break not a fether^s heart !" 

'' Break f* said iSttt bishop : '* h net 
Deodaat then a knight whom serf ^ther 
would feel proud to eall Ms aom. T* 

**Deodaafc !** shrieked Aylva, speech- 
less with joy aad amaaement. 

''Ahr sidled themonk,'<'it is an 
too true ! Deodaat Kes buried beneath 
the ndns of St. Odidf a.*' 

" No, brother," said the abbot, wip- 
ing a tear from hk eye : '^oa the even- 
ing after the fire, when you were at 
Awert-state, BeodSa^ and another 
young man, half dea4 w<ere found by 
Peiko in the eeUass of the doister. The 
Hear van Aylva and I done were 
informed of this, SBid, fearfd thst the 
people might kUl km, we resolved i& 
keep the two yoong men ossceded. 
We have mestioned the TsM&t to mo 
onej not even to Pren^ MadsiT'; as the 
olderman thought it was better "^at 
she should believe Deodaat dead, than 
cherish for him a hc^dess love. The 
bishop has just been kind enough to 
promise us that he wo^ take them 
both with him, as if thiey belonged to 



his retinue'. ——^Bist the 

Ayhra is not wdl-»he miut take some 

medicine." 

** Almifihty God, hov wendirafBi are 
thywwfsresdnmedthiBXDMik. '^les, 
trdy, mijn Heer v» Ay)v% Deodaat is 
yovr SOD ! Here is the wiitkag that 
piDves ii-^he le*^ of hia mstber; 
and if we have kept tMseeoeealed from 
yon, it was because wb tiiocigkfc the 
young B»n had peansfaed." 

" I eas read metfaing,'' sdd Ayfva, 
who, e^rpowered by his onetions, had 
soiE into a diair, and vasidy attempted 
to dedpker the fetters which glistened 
before his tewr-filled eyes. " But why 
seed I read it f My heart lad always 
tddmeso." 

^ And, besides the tes&aioayef yomr 
own heart," re^d Atk^ ''we iafws 
alBO* that of SfiZBont, who^ on las* re- 
turn with Beaumani, toscebed at the 
Kninder, and was noMe enongl^ to ae- 
knowledge thnt he hnd here m his 
Ignorance assumed a r^g|ht w^eh- be- 
longed to I>sodAat; He has, however, 
been able to continue h» ysomey m 
comfort, for he there likewise ^mt 
that he w^as- the lawful sen ef Bimea^s 
coafiikntiai wdtrng-wonn, and not ef 
that damned ^fuaeksdver, BarbadieeaL'' 

** Barbmera repented in Ms dei^ 
how," said Father Sywdlj •'and €ibd 
alo&e hats a right to jtz^ han." 

" Your correction is just,* said the 
bishc^, ^and I deserve ft. But, my 
worthy olderman, why tnt yon thus, 
devouring wMh your kisses the s%- 
natnre of that letter? Would yon net 
rail^er -ptess year Etaaca herself to 
yottr heaort? She is, I assure you, i^ 
wdi wwrthy of it.** 

" Bianca I'' eididmed Ayka, rising, 
and {advancing towards the Mshq) with 
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UMmog st^s^-^ still ireU w^rtky i 
ISien jou hay« seea h^ ? O IkaTens i 

—the fofirdgB lady whom, joa Is 

your grace an angel or a man ?" 

^ Ske oovid next «&ter TrJiesUmd,^ 
contiiuLed tke bishop, ** imtE peace v:a8 
restored her^ and I took iit i^pon mj- 
^self to send heriiduigs whm you saight 
be readj to neceiye hor^ as veil as to 
prepftre j<qu for the meeting." 

Ajka heard no naoiie. Be mshed 
'do\m the stairs ; aad in a fewxaomenits 
lie lay in the arms of his wife and 
'fif hear soft. 



Many a year was in its gxare, and 
the hand of time had removed from the 
theatre of this wCidd the most of those 
who had played a part in onr history^ 
when a stranger^ attended by a sixigle 
flervant^ one beautiful summer evening 
came lading along the winding way that 
led from Harhngen to Bolswert. Both 
seemed persons already advanced in 
years ; hut the brownness of their faces, 
which the combined effects of aun and 
chmate had rendered as hard as parch- 
ment, as well as the broad and mani- 
fold scaans by which their cheeks and fore- 
heads alike were ornamented, showed 
that it was not time alone, hut the 
chanoea of war, that had contnbuted 
to spimkle thdr hair and beards with 
silver. There was nothing nncommon 
in the servants exterior ; but that of 
his master was well suited to attract 
the attention, and even to oommand 
the reverence, of the passers by; and 
more than one countiyman or holy 
brother who met him on his way, after 
having exdianged the wonted greeting, 
remained stancQng cm the footpath^ 
gazing after the unknown gcaybeard: 



8B5 

jea^ it^even sometboes happened that 
this or that countryman, who carried 
his loxnry so for as to oonceal his 
&ir hair breath a hood or a cap, by an 
involuntary motion raised his hand and 
uncovered his head. It was not the 
stranger's dress which caused this un- 
wonted resypect: hr his garb consisted 
aijMply of a plain brown robe of serge^ 
that had evidently seen many years of ser- 
vice, inasmuch as its original £p;ay colour 
could only be distinguished by a few soli- 
tary spote, which dust, rain, and blood- 
stains had spared. The impression 
which the stranger produced had its 
cause in the fire of his glance, in the 
finnness with which he sat in his saddle, 
and in the ease with which, at his ad- 
vsmoed age, he managed his steed — a 
handsome, brown Andalnsian horse, 
which seemed to bear the rein with 
impatience, and whose management, it 
was evident, required a practised and a 
skilful hand : for more than once, when 
his master pulled himpp, and in broken 
Hollandish inquired the way, the noble 
animal began to shake his mane and to 
paw the hard ground with his fore-legs, 
as if he wished to signify that he de- 
sired nothing better than to pursue 
his course with full rein. His rider, 
however, seemed ^inclined to grant 
his wish, and rode slowly forward, now 
looking to the ri^t and now to the 
left, to see whether he was on the right 
road, and sometimes, when he came to 
a spot whare two or three paths met, 
even standing still, like one trying to 
recollect himself, or to recognise a 
landscape which he had not seen for 
many years. At last, after having 
made one of these pauses, he remained 
so long gazing before him in deep 
though^ that his servant began to fear 
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that they had altogether lost their 
way. 

" I told you, hecr ridder," said he, 
irith a discontented shake of his head, 
and in that tone of familiarity which 
the sharing of the same campaigns and 
dangers not seldom produces between 
master and servant, " that we ought to 
have taken a guide at Harlingen. We 
have now completely lost our way." 

" That have we not, Berthout," an- 
swered his master, while he pointed to 
a large and stately castle that rose on 
his right from, the green meadow : 
*' yonder is Aylva-stins ; and the ban- 
ner, which you see floating above the 
tower, proves that its lord is at home. 
If for a moment I hesitate, it is be- 
cause I am still uncertain which of all 
the roads that here unite, like the 
threads of a cobweb, in the centre, will 
most quickly lead me thither." 

The servant seemed satisfied with 
this reply. Had he, however, been 
able to read his liter's soul, he would 
have known that the reason assigned 
was not the only one which caused the 
gray-haired soldier to stand still ; but 
that the reminiscences of bygone years, 
the uncertainty of the reception that 
awaited him, and a flood of other 
thoughts, .some pleasing and others 
painful, had obtained the mastery of 
his mind, and had almost placed him in 
the condition of one who, half awaking 
< from a morning slumber, is still oc- 
cupied with an interesting dream, and 
is still unwilling to burst the bands of 
sleep, although he sees the sunbeams 
already shining into his chamber. 

" You may perhaps learn the way 
from the little folks yonder," said the 
servant, pointing to some children who 
were playing in a neighbouring field. 



" I would do it myself if I only under- 
stood their language; but no man in 
the world could comprehend that 
gabble." 

The knight smiled. The good ser- 
vant, who was properly a Henegouwer 
by birth, had been so long knocked 
about in the world, that he himself 
spoke really no single language, but 
used a mixture of all tongues and dia- 
lects. His master, however, followed 
his advice ; and, raising his voice, he 
succeeded in attracting the attention 
of the joyous little people, who, in the 
heat of their play, had not once beheld 
him. And while the youngest, who 
were actively kicking a football, ceased 
their play, and stared at him with open 
mouths and some dread, and the girls, 
who were weaving a wreath of field- 
flowers, crowded together in alarm, 
four or five boys of more advanced 
years ventured to approach the im- 
known, looking alternately at him smd 
at the bows which they held in their 
hands. 

""Which is the shortest way to 
Aylva-stins, my boys ?" asked the 
stranger, repeating his question. 

" The way to Aylva-stins ?" cried all 
the boys together, 

" You must ride straight before you," 
continued one of them, in his Friesian 
dialect; "and then across Jouke Wijbe's 
farmyard, and then keep to the left, 
and along the fence, till you come to 
an old tree, and then straight on, and 
then—" 

"Well, that is a roundabout way," 
said another, interrupting him: "yoo 
must turn off to the left at Tiete 
Donia's house, and leave your horses 
there; then take the footpath to the 
barn, and then turn off to the right at — " 
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" no !" said a third ; "lie can dis- 
mount here, and go across the Eelds." 

" Then he must leap over the ditch," 
cried a fourth, " for the plank has been 
taken away." 

While they were all giving these 
very intelligible directions, of which 
our traveller comprehended but little, 
as be did not understand the language 
in which they were given a bit too 
well, and, amused by their chatter, suf- 
fered his eyes to wander alternately 
from one speaker to the other, an old 
friesian, who had hitherto been con- 
cealed from observation by a knoll, 
advanced towards him, bearing in his 
hand a white target, at which the young 
marksmen had been shooting. Hav- 
ing learned the stranger's request, he 
turned to the children. " Methinks," 
lie said, " we have had sport enough 
for to-day : we maf therefore as well 
go home, and show them the way." 

At these words the whole troop as- 
sembled round the old man — some, 
however, with more haste and willing- 
ness than others, while on many a face 
might be read displeasure and disap- 
pointment. 

•* I hope,** said the stranger, survey- 
ing with sympathy all the pretty round 
faces, each of which looked equally 
healthy and lovely, " that the good 
children must not give up their play 
for my sake." 

" Not altogether," answered the 
Friesian; "but it is time for them to 
go home. Come on, Madzy," he con 
tinned, addressing . a little maiden of 
four years old, and beautiful as the 
day, who was gathering up her flowers : 
"hasten, child, or Sytske will scold 
you." 

"Madzy!" repeated the traveller, 



evidently moved : " is this the daugh- 
ter of the Vrouw van Aylva ?" 

"Hei ho!" answered the Eriesian, 
with a smile: " the Vrouw van Aylva 

is still strong and active; but then " 

Here he looked first at the children and 
then at the stranger, as if he wished to 
tell him that, on their account, he 
would say nothing more. "No," he 
continued, pointing to the tallest of 
the boys, " Juwb here is the youngest 
son of our worthy lady. All the rest 
are her grandchildren — ^yes, 'tis a whole 
heap — and then there are six or seven 
more at home." 

The traveller seemed moved. He 
extended his hand to the boy whom 
the Priesian had presented to him, and 
attentively examined his handsome re- 
gular features and bright blue eyes. 
"Yes, I recognise you," he said at 
last : " you are the speaking image of 
your mother." 

"That is a fine sword you have at 
your side," replied the boy, pointing 
to the long heavy cross-sword of the 
stranger. 

« Would you like to look at it?" 
asked the hitter; and as he saw 
Juw^'s eyes sparkling with joy, he 
unbuckled the weapon, and placed it 
in his hand. " There," he .said, " I 
am now your prisoner." 

"I would Uke to sit on that horse," 
said the little Madzy, pointing to the 
traveller's steed. 

" Would you be so foolish, Madzy ?'* 
asked the old servant. " 'Tis true I 
allow Daamken to give you a ride now 
and then on an ass, for he has been 
accustomed to asses all his life ; but if 
you were to ride on that beast, there is 
not a bone in your body that would 
not be broken," 
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"Let me basre the dear cliild bere." 
said the old soldier; "IwiH take as 
much care of her as if she vere my 



ft 



" Yes^ je%" cried some of the bojs 
with delight, "joki must allow her, 
reiko." And catching the little mai- 
den, thej raised her high enough for 
the horsemazL to take her, and plaoe 
her before him on his horse. 

"Are you jealljr i'eikoP" said the 
stranger, while he at the same tim<e 
pressed a kiss on the blooming cheek 
of the child. " Wdi, thsn, be at jour 
ease, and rest assured that I ride as 
well as the Gisterciau monk who once 
left Utrecht in your company.'' 

" Wat dui7el !" cried Feiko, staring 
at the horseman — " a Cistercian B^mk ! 
— ^Yes, i'feiliL ! — ^if my ohi eyes do not 
decdve me — " 

" No, they do not deceive you," an- 
swered the traveller : " but tell me, is 
all well at Aylva-stini^ and shall I be 
welcome there ?" 

"Wcksome! No doubt <rf it! Not 
a day passes that our master does a(^ 
ispeak about you. For many years he 
has received no tidings of you." 

*' That is true. I have been mucii 
tossed about," said Beinoutj whom our 
readers have recognised ere this ; " but 
now I am beginning to grow old and 
stiff, and to desire repose : so if there 
t)e yet a vacant comer at Aylvanstins, I 
will there end' my days." 

"What!" cried Juwe: "is this 
really the Bidder Eeinout, Fdko, about 
whom my father has so often spoken 
tons?" 

The c^d servant nodded his head; 
and Jiiwcj, without speakix^ axK)ther 
vord, threw down the sword on the 
road, sprang over a dyke and a couple 



of ditches, and, without drawing breath, 
ran across the fieldfrto Aylva-stins with, 
the joyful tidings. 

Immediately eveiything was in eom> 
motion; and in a few moments Beo- 
duii van Aylva and has Madzy, now no 
longer young, but still a strong and 
healthy eoupie, issued from then* stins, 
aooompanied by their own and their 
diilflbren's rfijyren, to go and meet 
their guest He soon naade has appear- 
anoet, in the midst of a strange and 
boisiterous retinue : for Reinout, to 
please the children, all of whom wished 
to rid^ had dismounted from his horse, 
on whidi &« of them now sat, wiiiie 
he went hekax, holding the ixi&s, and 
Feiko walked ailongBade to prevent ac- 
ddeits. Another portion «f the little 
troop sat on the hoarse of Beinout's 
serrart; said those who «ould ind no 
place on tjihex of ike animi^ lode (m, 
the knight's long swndL 

"We bring you a prisoner, grand- 
papa !" cried iht IxfeUe ones witli one 
voice. 

*' And I hope he wifi not again es- 
cape^" aaid Deodaat, emlnadng his <M 
friend. " Come, Madzy, give our new 
guest the kiss of wddcne.'* 

"He would not hare said that thirtj 
years ago," whispered Fciko, iaugldng^ 
into his wife's ear. 

"Hush!" said Sytikl to her hus- 
band : " how can you joke so P I am 
quite moved." 

An hoaor later, the entire family, with 
their new gnesi^ were seated at the 
supper-table, where ^e latter gave a 
•short sketch of his adventures. 

Aftea: his sudden departure from 
Frieshmd, he, as heretofore, fofiowed 
the fortunes of Beaumont. He had 
first fought by his side in Sretagnc; 
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and, after the death of that accom- 
plished knight's^ that paragon de la 
Chevalerie, as the !French chroniclers 
caU him— he accompanied the famous 
Da Gaesclin in his Spanish campaigns, 
but without haying acquired any re- 
markable wealth in return for all the 
services he performed for the Erench 
crown. At last, tired of wandering, he 
had resolved to go and spend the little 
of life that remained for him with his 
old friend. 

"I have to present to the Vrouw 
van Aylva the greeting of an old friend," 
said he, when he had finished his nar- 
rative. " Finding myself at Luik some 
^ays ago, I had the honour of being 
the guest of the lord bishop, formerly 
IBishop of Utrecht.'* 

" Indeed !" said Madzy, smiling ; 
*'and how fares it now with his re- 
yerence ?" 

5*1 will tell you," answered Rei- 
, iiout : " he is old, gouty, and stiff, but 
still always on the alert to turn every 
occurrence to his advantage, and, more 
than ever, he sets his private gratifica- 
tion above every other consideration. 
He has, however, felt the hand of time, 
as we all have except our noble host- 
ess, who has changed so little — [here 
he whispered in Madzy's ear] — ^that 1 
am almost doubtful whether I have 
acted prudently in coming here. It 
sometimes happens with old soldiers, 
that wounds re-open which have long 
been looked upon as fully healed." 

" 0, that is nothing !" answered she, 
laughing ; for the tone in which Rei- 
nout spoke showed her that his words 
were intended as mere compliment : 
*' we have still here a good physician 
for all sorts of wounds." 

IdB.OrROM.ANONoYXLNjtWS. — ^V L.VIII. 



"Indeed!" said Reinout : "is, then, 
our old Father Volkert still living, and 
as fond of prescribing medicine as 
ever ?" 

" No," replied the Heer van Aylva, 
" the pious abbot and the worthy Fa- 
ther Syard are no more. But there- 
stands behind you an old acquaintance, 
who comes to present you with aa 
excellent remedy for ills of every 
kind." 

"Ah, my brave hero, are you still 
alive?" said Reinout, turning round 
and looking at Daamken, who, with. 
many bows and scrapes, presented to 
him a silver goblet on a salver. " Well, 
my friend, we once left each other 
somewhat hastily. I regret that I can- 
not again allow you to fill your old 
office — against that my good Berthoufc 
would have something to sayr— but you 
would yourself I think have but little 
wish to exchange the post of butler, 
which I see you now fill, for the ser- 
vice of a poor knight-errant. Come, 
give me your beaker, which contains 
better medicine then Master Barba- 
nera's magic chest." ^ 

And as he spoke he took the beaker 
from the hands of the servant. It wa» 
an elegantly fashioned drinking-cup, 
richly ornamented with grapes and 
chiselled flowers. The beauty of the 
cover in particular, on which the arms 
of Aylva were curiously wrought, 
attracted Reinout's attention; while 
around its margin he found engraved 
the old rhyme concerning the Rose of 
Dekama. 

" Have you not altered your arms, 
Deodaat?" asked Reinout, when for 
some moments he had attentively ex- 
amined the goblet. 
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LIBBA&T OF ROMANCE. 



" Yes," answered his friend : " when 
Cfae death of mj respected and never- 
to-be-foigotten fietther made me the 
head of my house, in remembrance of 
oar strange ndre&ta^^ t^i i' the 



happy marriage which condui^ted theni« 
I took the liberty of a^du^ to the gold 
star and the half-moon, on the azure 
field, 

* The Rose os Dekama.** 
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